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C O L L E G E  S T RE E T  
Explosions in lii Hall; stars in the 
clear Vermont sky; and debates 
about military recruitment.
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S T U D E N T  S C E N E  
Martians land in Vermont? A group 
of actors resurrects a lost art form.
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OLD CH A P E L  
The president discusses a proposal 
that would redefine Division III 
athletics.

C L A S S  A C T I O N  
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P U R S U I T S
Can John Morton ’68 do for trail 
design what Jack Nicklaus has 
done for golf courses?
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BOOK MARKS
Tracking a solitary goose and 
examining the life of Robert 
Frost—the philosopher.
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THE P R I S O N E R  
She has spent most of her life in prison: 
first in the I'hilippines and then in 
her own mind. Uiit Cecily Mattocks 
Marshall '54 has finally been set free.
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THEY' LL GO
The world as classroom. A loldoiit map 
charts the myriad places today’s Midd 
kids are studying.
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OF HAMLET 
What can Hamlet tell us about 
Shakespeare? And ourselves?
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At a crossroad in his life, a young man 
journeys to his mother's native Thailand 
to fulfill a fiinilial obligation.
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IV I E W F I N D E R,

Arbor Cultural
A new art installation sprouts on campus.

A
 FEW MONTHS AGO, I was returning to the office after playing
basketball over in Pepin gym at lunch, when I decided to swing by 
the Mahaney Center for the Arts to walk through “So Inclined,” the 
College’s most recent installation of “art in public places.”

For three whirlwind weeks last September, the internationally 
known artist Patrick Dougherty worked with the Middlebury community to craft a 
large-scale, site-specific sculpture on the front lawn of the CFA. I had visited the site 
early in the “execution” phase, when all that existed were piles of twigs and saplings— 
harvested locally from silver maples—and the early beginnings of the sculpture’s 
foundation. Dougherty, a number of students, and a contingent from a local children’s 
center were busy entwining the twigs into what looked like a tangled mess to me but,
I was assured, was actually the beginning of what would emerge as nine conical struc
tures that would gracefully rise from the earth, stretching into the sky. I was skeptical, 
but as my wife is so found of pointing out to me, 1 have no vision when it comes 
to “seeing things as they wiU be, not as they are now.”

So I hadn’t been back until a few months ago, though I had admired the creation 
in photographs and as 1 whizzed by on Route 30 on my way to the gym or points 
south. It was as the artist had conceived—nine cocoon-like hives, uvisting and leaning 
as if buffeted by a strong wind, rising to about a story or a story-and-a-half from the 
ground. The cocoons were divided roughly in half, four on one side of the walkway 
leading to the CFA’s front door and five on the other side. It wasn’t until I walked 
through the exhibit, though—and here I mean walk through in the quite literal 

sense— did I realize that the individual cocoons in each bunch were connected by
arched openings a little more than six-feet tall.

As I passed from one structure to the one contigu
ous, 1 marveled at the simplicity—and complexity. 
These were just sticks after aU; there was no adhesive to 
bind them together, yet while sunlight seeped through 
cracks and openings and speckled the damp ground, 
each hive was as sturdy as the most high-tech tent 
(sturdier even, as a recent evening of 45-mile-an-hour 
winds could attest). Students walked past in twos and 
threes, chatting about an upcoming perfomiance, 
making plans for the weekend. Inside “So Inclined,”
I felt, well, cocooned—aware of, but sheltered from, 
what was going on about me.

1 returned to “So Inclined” just a few weeks ago.
It was an early on a Sunday morning, and a light snow was falling. This time, my 
meander through the boughs seemed as nature would have intended it. It was easy to 
imagine that I was far removed from campus or that I was somewhere else entirely, 
in a mystical land were such stmctures were commonplace. I lost track of time, only 
to be snapped back to the present by the sound of a car horn blaring on the road just 
a few yards away.

“So Inclined” can be viewed via webcam at http://140,2 jj.70.126/view/nidex.slirmi

M i D D L E B U K Y  M . ' I G A Z I N E

Middlebury
M A G A Z I N E

W i n t e r  200X 

Volume 82, N umber i

E d ito r
M att J ennings

A rt D ir e c to r
P amela Fogg

A s s is ta n t  E d ito r
R egan Eberhart

G r a p h ic  D e s ig n e r
C arey Bass ’99

A lu m n i E d ito r
Sara T hurber M arshall

E d ito r ia l  O ffice
5 Court Street 

Middlebury College 
Middlebury, VT 05753 
Phone: 802-443-5670 

E-mail: middmag@middlebuiy'.edu 
Online:

wMrtv.middleburymagazine.org

A d v e r t is in g  S a le s  O ffice

Smart Communication, Inc.
P.O. Box 283. Vergennes, VT 05491 

Phone: 802-877-2262 
E-mail: info@GetSmartVT.com

O th e r  C o lle g e  O ffic e s

(aU area code 802)
College Infonnation: 443-5000 

Alumni Office: 443-5183 
Admissions: 443-3000

The rtews presented are not necessarily those of 
the editors or the official policies of the College.

Middlebury College of Middlebury, VT OS753. 
publishes 4 ïiâdlchur)‘ Mâ âzine (ISSN 0745-2454) 
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T h e  M ost W orth y  I d e a l s
N early 28 years of Middlcbury Magazine 
news about world-saving, Fulbright- 
earning, wealth-amassing, Pulitzer- 
wmning, election-triumphing, ratings- 
dominating, honorary-degree-receiving, 
and presidential-spokesperson-serving 
alumni left me utterly unprepared to read 
anything as remarkable as the cover stoiy 
of the fill 2007 issue, “Life, Interrupted.” 
In the account by Anne Harris ’93 of her 
little boy’s stniggle with leukemia, and 
the fortitude this required her and her 
husband to summon out of what had 
been their pleasantly uneventful, suc
cessful lives, 1 finally saw something tmly 
worthy of the ideals that are the core of a 
Middlebury education.

As the father of a little girl with cystic 
fibrosis, I know some small portion of 
the anguish described by Ms. Harris. The 
photograph of young Noah, covering 
his eyes and obviously crying with fear 
and misery as he lay on the lap ot his 
grandmother to undergo some unpleasant 
medical procedure, socked me right in 
the viscera. I’ve been that lap—and I can 
testify that nothing taught at Middlebury, 
no book anyone has read on campus, no 
college-related achievement, prepares one 
for such an experience. I commend Anne 
Harris for not claiming otherwise. In such 
situations, as many readers of this maga
zine surely know already, an alumnus can 
only hope that the experience of Middle- 
buiy, and the good fortune that tends to 
accrue to the Middlebuiy-educated, will 
add meaningfully to the inner and out
ward resources a parent needs to call forth 
in such circumstances.

It struck me as weird that, only a few 
pages away from “Life, Intemipted” was 
a bit of editorial hand-wringing over how 
to add news of “hard times, struggles, and 
affliction” to the magazine’s traditional 
fare. As Anne Hairis’s essay demon
strates. nothing could be worthier of the 
College—and the more forthright the 
better. After 27-plus years, 1 have already 
read enough success stories.

Donald M. Kiris ’80 
Norwich, Vermont

liditors’ Note: Since "Life, Interrupted” ran 
in the fall issue of Middlebuiy Magazine,

L E T  T E R  S

we’ue been besieged with requests for updated 
iuformatiou about Noah and his family. We 
were thrilled to learn in early January that 
Noah’s one-year test results were encouraging, 
and while he still continues on a number of 
medications, he is as active and rts fun-loving 
as ever. For continual updates on Noah, please 
visit Anne Harris’s online Journal at 
http://www.cariugbridge.org/visit/uoahharris.

F e e l i n g  F a s c i n a t i n g
M y husband can always tell when 
the Middlebury Magazine arrives and that 
I have read the many features and articles 
it contains: I become a bit depre.ssed, a bit 
jealous, and a bit angiy, and I start to feel 
Sony for myself My entire family suffers.

Why, you ask, would a Middlebury 
alumna take on such a negative persona 
after having read this wonderful maga
zine?

My husband laughs when he hears 
me start bemoaning the fact that I am 

“just” a foreign language teacher: “Let me 
guess,” he says, “the Middlebuiy Magazine 
came today.” I haven’t gone on safari in 
Africa or helped the victims of Hurricane 
Katnna or found a vaccine to help man
kind. I start comparing my life to those 
about whom 1 read in the magazine’s 
articles, and in my eyes, I fall short— 
way short. How can I be a stay-at-home

NOAH'S BATTLE 
Anne Harris's moving narrative 
of her son's battle with cancer ("Life, 
Interrupted") struck a chord with 
many readers, prompting reflection 
and a request for more information.

mom when 1 have a Middlebury graduate 
degree? I should be doing more with my 
life! I should be striving to be all that I 
can. I should be climbing the Himalayan 
Mountains while balancing the meaning 
of life on my shoulders.

The tall 2007 issue brought me to 
my knees: Matt Jennings, editor, wrote 
that “Middlebuiy folks live fascinating 
lives” (“The Heroes Among Us”). There 
I stood in my kitchen amidst dirty dishes, 
half-done homework papers on the table, 
and two children grappling for my at
tention. Yes, Matt, my life is fascinating. 
Yes, so fascinating that everyone wants to 
know my secret ot success; so captivating 
that Oprah is asking me to talk on her 
show about my “fascinating” life.

Okay, so I’m a regular Joe: I am mar
ried, have the token two children, drive 
a minivan, and bake cookies for PTA 
events. Even tliough my days are filled 
with chaos at times: tiying to keep my 
house looking neat (impossible!), get-
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ting iny girls to and from their activities 
(we’re late again. Mom), volunteering for 
many school activities (can’t you help us 
out just this once?), 1 wouldn’t give up 
this lifestyle. It is tar from the mentally 
stimulating and intellectual life 1 once 
led, but for the time being, my fimily is 
my life. Never mind that Sesame Street 
does not intellectually stimulate the brain; 
never mind that blowing bubbles in the 
backyard while dressed up as elves would 
make some parents raise their eyebrows.

When the magazine anives, 1 still 
giipe about my present life and com
pare It to the lives of all the “fascinating” 
people that Middlebury produces. But 1 

should realize that 1, too, am fascinating.
1 am married to a wonderful anti caring 
man who appreciates all that 1 do and tells 
me this. 1 am raising two well-rounded, 
happy children who do well at school and 
who love their parents. 1 have a wonder
ful support gi'oup of fnends and family.
1 am fascinating—my way is just a more 

“conseiwative” approach to the word.
Louise Labiaii Voiik, M.A. French ’ç4 

Kirtlaiui, Ohio

Editors' Note: Our sentiments exactly! 
(Thoiif’h we may quibble a bit with the sense 
that Ms. Vouh’s approach is “conservative.”) 
IVhat we were attemptiiig to convey in the 
Viewfinder column was a sense that every
one’s life— in some way, shape, or form— 
rises to the level of fascination. One needn’t 
ascend the Himalayas to reach such air.

L E T  T  E  R  S .

S o c i o l  E n g i n e e r i n g  o t  M idd
1 WAS rilRIU.HD TO READ IN THE 1 Al.l, 
ISSUE a letter from Richard D. Attwill 
’ 52, a colleague of my time, expressing fir 
more adequately than I can some of my 
own regrets about the direction ot today’s 
Middlebury College'— an “exaggerated 
focus on diversity” and questioning the 
need for a “new and specific office of 
such” (“What’s Wrong with Simple and 
Quiet?”). 1 deplore, also, the College’s 
push for "diversity” in its Commons 
setup.

Many happy years ago, entenng 
students were given their room assign
ments pretty much by class/year and were 
left free to develop their own friendships

E legan t; E o d g in g  -------
C tasual D in in g  

R o m a n tic  W e d d in g s
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and choose their future roommates from 
among the entire student body; they 
were not assigned to a smaller group as 
part of an expenment in administration- 
established social engineering to cre
ate Its desired vision of the world and 
its “diversity.” I do not believe that the 
process of selecting students for each 
Commons, with the expectation that they 
will stay with that same fractional group 
throughout their years at the College, can 
be done at random. “Diversity” will never 
be achieved that way.

Virginia Anthony Soule ’4g 
New London, New Hampshire

galleries looking at namtive works of art 
on view that engage even the museum’s 
youngest visitors.

We think that it is important to note, 
however, that opportunities such as our 
Museum Assistants Program would not 
be possible without the generous support 
of the Arthur and Helen Baer Charitable 
Foundation of St. Louis, Missouri, and 
the Middlebury College Friends of the 
Art Museum.

Sandi Olivo 
Middlebury, Vermont

The writer is the curator of education at the 
Middlebury College Museum of Art.

M u s e u m 's  B e n e f o c l o r s
In Matt Jennings’s article “Art 
Seen” in the summer 2007 issue, we were 
delighted to read about his response to 
art on view at the Middlebury College 
Museum of Art. Two museum assis
tants, Bethany Holmes ’07 and Ramona 
Richards ’09, who participated in the 
museum’s volunteer docent program last 
year, skillfully guided him through the

O n ly  C o n n e d
At our 15-year class reunion last spring, 
Dirk Nakazawa and I had a chance to 
catch up on our experiences since leaving 
the Green Mountains in 1992. Compared 
to so many classmates’ cheerful reports in 
the magazine along the way, and reunion 
sharing of blissful or stellar accomplish
ments, Dirk’s sharing of his story (“Com-

T H E  A R T

OF LIFE
Retirement is your canvas. What will you paint next?

At Wake Robin, you may put brush to paper to 
capmre a dramatic sunset, hike on our extensive trails, 

or listen to a string quartet.
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visit our website today.
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Il E T  T  E R si

niunity of Support,” summer 2007) shook 
me from this vacation escape and back 
to my day-to-day life as a veterinarian in 
Chicago.

Veterinarians caring for the family pet 
often find themselves hearing very per
sonal stories about debilitating or terminal 
illness and loss . . . stories often more 
about the human members of the family 
than about the four-legged members. We 
do our best to bring comfort and healing 
for the animals, and at the same time offer 
sympathy and caring for pet owners who 
are opening their strained and tired hearts 
with whatever they are sharing. This di
vulging and sharing of heartache and body 
aches happens between two individuals 
when there is a common bond of trust 
and compassion. I’ve even at times shared 
my own woes with some of my best and 
closest pet-owning clients and received 
the wannest of support in return.

Sharing in happiness and sadness is a 
two-way street, but the most meaningful 
exchange comes from common gi'ound 
and trust. In the wannth of the early 
afternoon sun, 1 listened intently to 1 )irk’s 
stoiy on the green behind the field house. 
He shared the tale of his hardships, and his 
efforts to have Middlebuiy allow for a fo
rum of such in the magazine. 1 had mixed 
feelings about how it would be received, 
but based on my experience in work and 
life since college, 1 could certainly under
stand why the magazine would be a place 
for such sharing.

We’ve all been shaped by our blessed 
time at Middlebuiy. We share a bond 
that outsiders envy, but perhaps don’t un
derstand. 1 remember at the time of our 
g-aduation in 1992, the recently tapped

how  Jo we achieve

world
peace
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m s n is l l LANDSCAPE DESIGN
o g d e n c h a l  m e r s . c o m

President McCardell made a speech, the 
foundation of which was the concept 

“Only Connect,” perhaps from Howard’s 
End, but maybe from some other literarc' 
work.

I remember that speech well, and live 
by it whenever 1 can. Life is about con
necting with those with whom we share 
a common and trusting bond—whether 
daily, as I do, or a little less frequently if 
one is traversing the Veldt, fly-fishing in 
Alaska, or buried under a mountain of 
spreadsheets.

Regardless, we should be there for 
each other, whatever the story, and 
should be able to feel comfortable in 
knowing that our extended family won’t 
stand too critically in judgment, for 
reasons of humanity or simply the reality 
that any of us may one day be in these 
same or similar shoes.

Dirk, I'm so glad you felt the tmst 
and connection in our extended Mid- 
dlebury family for your sharing, and

800-540-3447 • 802-388-3444 • Order Online or by Phone • Visa, MC, Amex

S h o p  ^  M i d d l e b u r y

0 r t h
f i n e  t e r  h a n d c r a f t e d  >0 j p p  n t

52 Seymour Street, Middlebury 
802.388.0098

www.danforthpewter.com
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Skate a figure eight.
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B a s i n  H a r b o r  C l n b
O n  L a h e  C h a m p la in

J o i n  u s  t h i s  s p r i n g  a n d  s e e  w h y  g e n e r a t i o n s  o f
d e b r a t e d  w i t h  u s .f a m i l i e s  h a v e  c e  1
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I hope there are others out there who 
will reach out to this family —to “Only 
Connect”—and to find solace exactly 
where it should be.

Bruce Silvcnnau 'gz 
Chicago, IHiiiois

The writer is a veteriuariau in Chicago.

L E T T E R S

S a y  Y e s  to  C o m m u n ity  of  
S u p p o r t
1 HAVE GREAT COMPASSION for Dirk 
Nakazawa ’92 after reading his letter in 
the summer 2007 issue o( Middlehmy 
Magazine (“Community of Support”).
It is my hope that the magazine will 
respond to his quest to create a space in 
the publication for alumni and friends to 

“share (perhaps anonymously) not only our 
successes but our failures, as well.” Mr. Na
kazawa painfiilly wrote about his stmggle 
with depression and astutely obsei-ved that 
Middlebury is a place where “convention
al boundaries of compassion for others are 
stretched and e.xpanded in ways not seen

Come Back To Middlebury!
P o r t e r  M e d i c a l  C e n t e r ,  a  2 5  b e d  c o m m u n i t y  h o s p i t a l  a n d  

n e t w o r k  o f  p r i m a r y  c a r e  p r a c t i c e s  l o c a t e d  i n  M i d d l e b u r y ,  

V e r m o n t ,  s e e k s  a p p l i c a n t s  f o r  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  p o s i t i o n s :

BC/BE Family Practitioner 
BC/BE Pediatrician 
BC/BE Internist

' I n te r e s te d  p a r t ie s  s h o u ld  c o n ta c t :

D a sa d  F u lle r , H u m a n  R e s o u rc e s  M a n a g e r  
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at any other institution.”
1 second this notion.
As a freshman in the spring of 1957,

1 was loving everything Middlebury had 
to offer. Contrary to the advice of “Ma 
Kelly,” our dean of women, I had joined 
every club and every activity from day 
one in the rapture of a glorious autumn. 
My roommate, Betsy Hawley ’61, was 
perfect, and I was loving it all: Monsieur 
Foret for music, Mr. Tillinghast for 
history; my heart was full of joy. But that 
April, my father died of a sudden heart 
attack, and my world turned dark. 
Returning to Middlebury the following 
year, I wonied deeply about leaving my 
mother and two young sisters behind in 
our hometown of Niagara Falls, and trips 
home for holidays did not allay my 
concern; things at home were not going 
along as 1 had hoped.

Back at Middlebury, I ate and slept 
little; I womed all the time. Ma Kelly 
noticed and in the fall of 1958, after 
extensive counseling, I was admitted to 
Middlebury’s hospital; I appeared to have

expressed thoughts of suicide. After time 
at home and with family in Hawaii, 1 

returned to Vennont, but my health 
continued to deteriorate. I had a long, 
compassionate talk with Ma Kelly, and 
she said that while the decision was mine 
to make, she suggested that I take a year 
off and return in the fall of 1959. My 
mother was awash in tears, but 1 agreed 
with Dean Kelly’s unbiased clanty.

1 sought psychiatric care and was 
removed from extreme stress and strain.

In the end, my doctors detennined I 
should move in with family in Hawaii, 
where I eventually concluded my studies 
at the University of Hawaii. To this day,
1 continue in therapy, yet 1 have lived a 
full and rewarding life.

Whatever good 1 have been able to 
achieve has been in no small measure due 
to the help and the endless support of 
mental health services and my psychiatrists 
throughout the many years—and to Dean 
Kelly. 1 owe them my life. With deepest

MakiKC^ Memo-n.iei S in c e  1 S2 7
877 - 58 4 -6 5 51  is www.mi ddleburyinn.com

Middlebury--Monterey
L A N G U A G E * ^ A C A D E M Y  ^  

... iiv

Take all the fun of summer camp, blend in leaders 
who are among the world's best language teachers, 
mix in valuable guidance from an organization with 
more than 90 years of teaching expertise—the result 

is a  sum m er cam p w ith  a  difference!

J u n e  2 8 -J u ly  26 , 2008
S a in t  M ich a e l's  C o lle g e ,  C o lc h e ste r , V erm ont 

M en lo  C o lle g e , A th er to n , C a liio r n ia  

H a m p sh ire  C o lle g e , A m h erst, M a ssa ch u se tts*

'sliK v̂nl pttrlidpiuioii r/irotit;// iIh' IoIiii Hophitis L'iiit’crsi(y Cciilcrjor hilviiicd'iouili.

Summer Language Immersion Camp 
for Middle and High School Students

To apply for a faculty position, to recommend a student, or to register 
for 2008, visit \v\v\v.mmla.middlebury.edu or call 802-206-2459.

Middlebury-Monterey Language Academy
a jm\{iram ofilic Middlchtiry L ij/i'j/iJjjc Schools 

72 South Main St., Suite 350. White River Junction. VT 05001

w w w . m m l a . m i d d l e b u r y . e d u
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I M a ry's R estaurantj

Farm Fresh Dining 
fjodgings • Weddings

Bristol (888) 424-2432 
www.innatbaldwincreek.com

Elegant keepsake favors filled 
with fresh Vermont chocolates.

You c h o o s e  th e  r ib b o n  colon, 
th e  c h o c o la te s ,  a n d  th e  en g ra v e d  

m e s s a g e  for^^our g u es ts .

fresh all-natural chocolates from Vermont

1-800-465-5909
w w w .la k e c h a m p la in c h o c o la te s .c o m

compassion. I stroi{dy hope that Middle- 
bury remains a place where the boundar
ies of compassion continue to expand, 
and that the magazine can seiwe as a 
supportive forum for those in need.

Kwiii Kosoc '61 
Kailua, Hawaii

The luriter teaches leaniii{(’-(lisahled and 
citiotioiially handicapped students at 

Castle High School in Kailua, Hawaii.

L E T T E R S

S u s t a i n a b l e  o r  W hat?
I n  a n  e - m a i l  n e w s l e t t e r  produced by 
the College’s communications office, 1 

read that the Sustainable Endowment 
Institute recently recognized Middlebuiy 
as an “overall sustainability leader.” This 
recognition, the article said, was based on 

“innovative environmental initiatives and 
a solid record of investment in renewable 
energy funds.”

Yet in the fall issue of Middlebuiy 
Magazine, an article about an admissions 
tour guide (“Tour of Duty”) explains that 
Alaskan salmon is flown in for students

during exam week and that freshmen 
may have cars.

Reading recent publications for 
alumni has left me confused about 
Middlebuiy’s intentions regarding 
environment and sustainable practices.

Valerie Rang-Jcnscu ’77 
Burlington, Vermont

Editors’ Note: We apologize for any confusion 
and would like to assure all readers that the 
College remains deeply committed to sustain
able practices and environmental stewardship 
(as recognized by the Sustainable Endow
ment Institute). The Alaskan salmon seived 
in Middlebuiy dining halls is the result of a 
student-led initiative to replace farmed salmon 
with healthier, wild salmon that conies certified 
by the Marine Stewardship Council. (This 
certification establishes that Alaska’s salmon 
fishery Is a sustainable operation.) In addi
tion, Middlebuiy Director of Dining Seivices 
Matthew Biettc emphasizes that the College 
supports local agriculture and pailicipatcs in 
the Vermont Fresh Network, which connects 
farmers with consumers.

g R u n .

W e c an ’t  b e  sure w h a t’s d o w n  th e  ro ad .

But at Prentiss Smith & Company we believe that 
a disciplined investment approach, and attention to each 

client’s individual situation, can take an investor a Ions way.
For a brochure that includes our performance record please call.

TOLL FREE 800-223-7851

PRENTISS SMITH & COMPANY, INC.
Portfolio management for the socially conscious investor since 1982

OFFICES IN IÎRATTLE1ÎOKO & BURLINGTON, VER.VIONT • WWW.SOCialinves ting.COll l
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R e m e m b e r  th e  D 0 9  T e a m ?
For the past year, I have purchased ad
vertising space in this magazine publiciz
ing my third book on local history, Eben 
imd Catherine Joy at the Dotr Team.

Given the number of Middlebury stu
dents who worked at the Dog Team from 
1946 until 2006, there must be a number 
of people who have funny and insight- 
flil stories to share about this landmark 
culinary institution.

In my book, Eben and other employ
ees share some of their stories, but it seems 
to me that there must be many more 
stories out there— and from quite a differ
ent perspective from a youthful employee 
instead of from one of the owners. If you 
have such a story, please contact me by 
e-mail: rbrooks@bu.edu

Ralph Brooks 
Foxboro, Massac!i usetts

L e tte r s  P o l i c y
Letters addressing topics discussed in the 
magazine are given priority, though they 
may be edited for brevity or clarity. On 
any given subject we will print letters 
that address that subject, and then in the 
next issue, letters that respond to the first 
letters. After that, we will move on to 
new subjects. Send letters to: Middlebury 
Magazine, 5 Court Street, Middlebury 
College, Middlebury, VT 05753.
E-mail: middmag@middlebury.edu.

Where History, Beauty and 
Opportunity Abound—

M eadow  C reek
A T  M I D D L E B U R Y  S O U T H  V I L L A G E

A small-town community with all the 
benehts of a big-city lifestyle

Minutes from shops, galleries and 
restaurants overlooking Otter Creek

Just a mile from the historic, cultural 
and educational center of Middlebury

•  N e w  c a r r i a g e  h o m e s  w i t h  o n e - l e v e l  l i v i n g

•  L a r g e  s e l e c t i o n  o f  f l o o r p l a n s

•  F i v e - s t a r  e n e r g y  r a t i n g

•  N i n e - f o o t  c e i l i n g s

Customize your dream home—
Starting at $271,795

Furnished Model Home Open Sat-Sun 12-4

Meadow Creek sits just south of downtown Middlebury. Route 7 to Middle Road, 
right on Fields Road. Model on left.

Marketed by Coldwell Banker 
Bill Beck Real Estate

8 0 2 -8 7 9 -6 7 2 6  snyderhom esvt.com

♦  P21dercare 
C ounseling

♦  Long distance 
caregiver support

♦  N ational M odel 
E lderly  Da,y 
C are C enter

Concerned About 
An Aging Loved One?
20 years of innovative service to 
Middlebury alums, faculty and staff.

E lderly  S erv ices, Inc
PO. Box 581 , Middlebury, VT 05753 
802-388-3983 www.elderlyservices.org

W i n t e r  2 0 0 S 1 5
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C O N T R I B U T O R S

Steve Brodner (Cover; “The 
Mysteries of Hamlet,” p. 36) is an award
winning illustrator based in New York 
City. He has frequently contributed to 
such publications as The Atlantic, The New 
Yorker, and Rollinj  ̂Stone.

J aed C oefin ’02 (“Two Roots,” 
p. 42) is a writer in Brunswick, Maine. 
His memoir, A Chant to Soothe Wild 
Elephants, was recently published by Da 
Capo Press, a member of the Perseus 
Book Group.

Elisabeth C rean (“Air Play,” p. 24; 
“WinterTiles,” p. 50) is a freelance 
writer in Grand Isle,Vermont.

Alex C rumb ’07 (“Boom!” p. 20; 
“Star Light, Star Bright,” p. 22) was an 
English major at Middlebury.

D ennis C urran (“The Pathfinder,” 
p. 48) is a photographer in Waitsfield, 
Vermont.

Kathleen D ooher (“The Prisoner,” 
p. 28) is a photographer in Somerville, 
Massachusetts.

Jay H einrichs ’77 (“The Pinball 
Wizard,” p. 100) is the author of Thank 
You for Arî uinî : What Aristotle, Lincoln, and 
Homer Simpson Can Teach Us About the Art 
of Persuasion.

M ariko J esse (“Two Roots,” 
p. 42) is an illustrator in London.

H al M ayforth (“Boom!” p. 20) is a 
Vermont-based illustrator who has con
tributed to a number of publications, 
including Time, Newsweek, Sports Illustrated, 
and the Wall Street Journal.

R ick Peterson (“The Pinball 
Wizard,” p. 100) is an illustrator in 
Minneapolis.

Brett Si .mison (“Broom Ball,” 
p. 17; “It’s a Privilege,” p. 19; “Air Play,” 
p. 24) is a photographer in Middlebury.

Brook Slane (“Oh,The Places They’ll 
Go,” p. 34) is an illustrator in Milwaukee.

Sarah Tuff ’95 (“The Pathfinder,” 
p. 48) is a writer in Burlington,Vermont, 
and a frequent contributor to Middlebury 
Magazine.

N ate W illiams (“At Arms,” 
p. 18) is an illustrator in Buenos Aires, 
Argentina.

J ohn Wolfson (“The Prisoner,” 
p. 28) is a senior editor at Boston 
Magazine.

Never let 
truth 
get in 

the way 
of a good 

story.

Middlehiiry Magaziile 
is pleased to announce the 6th Annual 
Middlebury Magazine Fiction Contest

C
URR E NT  M i d d l e b u r y  .s t u d e n t s  and 
all M i d d l e b u r y  a l u m n i  (undergraduate 
or graduate) are invited to submit unpublished 
manuscripts of 3,000 words or fewer. The first-place selection 

winner, as chosen by a panel ofjudges, will receive $300, and 
the story' will be published in the summer magazine.

•Ip Manuscripts must be ty'ped, double-spaced, and include 
a cover sheet with story title, author's name, address, and 
phone number.

•p Submissions may be e-mailed to mjenning@middlebury.edu 
or mailed to Middkhuiy Magazine, Att; Fiction Contest,
5 Court Street, Middlebury', VT 05753

Deadline: April i, 3008

1 6 M  I I) I) I 1; B u n Y M  c: z I N 1:
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d o w n h i l l  C O L L E G E  S T R E E T
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At A rm s

F

or the  first

riME SINCE 

THE Supreme 

C ou rt  unani
mously ruled

that it would be unlawful for 
academic institutions to deny 
equal access to military recmit- 
ers (while accepting federal 
funding), the Marines paid a 
visit to campus.

On a seasonably chilly 
mid-November day, Gun
nery Sergeant WiU Morgan 
Jr., a Marine recniiter, set up 
an infomiation table outside 
Ross Dining HaU, a move 
that was greeted by a dem
onstration organized by the 
Middlebuiy Open Queer Al
liance (MOQA). The military 
reciuiting visit was the first to 
Middlebuiy since the Court’s 
2006 decision in Rumsfeld v. 
FAIR, which upheld the con
stitutionality of the Solomon 
Amendment, the congres
sional mandate that links 
federal funding to colleges and 
universities to the ability of the 
military to recniit on campus.

In the wake of the deci
sion, Middlebuiy amended 
its policy concerning military 
recniitment, no longer requir
ing—but still requesting—that 
all reciTiiters hold open meet
ings it they could not meet 
College nondiscrimination 
policies. “The Rumsfeld v. 
FAIR decision makes it illegal 
for us or any college to require 
an open meeting, or deny the 
military the same access to our 
facilities we make available to 
other recmiters, without the 
penalty of forfeiting fed
eral funding to the College,”

Middlebury President Ron 
Liebowitz explained in a letter 
to the community at the start 
of the fall semester. And while 
expressing his personal dis
agreement with the militaiy’s 
“don’t ask, don’t teU policy”— 
“there is no reasonable reason 
to deny gays and lesbians the 
light to a career in the mili
tary, and the loss to our aimed 
forces has been significant,” 
Liebowitz wrote. He argued 
that the issue was one of com
plex public policy and that it 
was incumbent on a liberal arts 
institution to grapple with all 
of the issues at play.

“From the most general 
of perspectives,” he wrote, “I 
believe that we should follow 
the law of the land . . . even 
if there are veiy good reasons 
to disagree with it.” And 
while the loss of federal funds 
would be difficult to replace 
if the College were to ban the 
military, Liebowitz continued, 
he didn’t see the funding argu
ment as the most important or 
detenninant in allowing the 
militaiy to recniit on campus. 
“As a liberal arts college, our 
mission involves exposing 
students to as many points of 
view as possible—providing 
the broadest range of ideas and 
perspectives from which to 
learn and develop one’s own 
opinions, . . .  By allowing 
the militaiy to recniit on our 
campus, we are neither violat
ing our own clear and strong 
policy on nondiscrimination, 
nor condoning the way in 
which the U.S. Congi-ess has 
addressed the issue of gays in 
the militaiy. We are recogniz

ing the comple.xities of the 
issue and e.xposing students to 
a different perspective from 
our own.”

With the new policy 
in place, aU it took was a 
catalyst—a visit to campus by 
the military—to spark a vocal 
opposition. And while there 
were sentiments on display 
expressing distaste for mili
tary policy (one poster read 
“The Few, The Proud, The 
Closeted"), MOQA students 
decided in an organizational

meeting that they would 
focus their demonstration on 
the College’s policy, not the 
militaiy’s. “Nobody thinks the 
militaiy is right to have this 
policy; it’s no longer about 
that," Molli Freeman-Lynde 
’08 told the Middlebuiy Cuiii- 
pus. “The question is, ‘How is 
Middlebury handling it?”’ 

Later in the month, 
Liebowitz addressed the issue 
in detail in his blog, Ron on 
Middlebuiy, and convened an 
open foiTim in the
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McCullough social space. He 
expressed solidarity with the 
protesters, refemng to “don’t 
ask, don’t tell” as neither fair 
nor smart policy, but he felt 
that directing anger toward 
the College was misplaced. 
“Arguing that because we 
allow the military on campus 
we compromise our own 
policies is incon-ect; we con
tinue to follow our policies 
and we remain committed 
to them. In fact, as Justice 
Breyer argued in the case, the 
renredy to speech |or ideas] 
with which one disagrees is 
more speech, not a restriction 
on speech.”

While responses were 
mixed, they were weighted 
toward disagi’eement with 
College policy.

“When discrimination 
occurs, the environment for 
learning is compromised,” 
Rebecca Gould, an associate 
professor of religion, wrote in 
response to Liebowitz’s blog 
post. “We have nondiscrimi
nation policies to ensure a 
safe space at the College in 
which students can engage in 
their work. In the context of 
militaiy recruiting, gay stu
dents especially are not sei'ved 
by compromised policies. . . . 
We can easily create opportu
nities for discourse that don’t 
involve militaiy recruitment. 
The potential ‘educational 
value’ of militaiy recruitment 
is a side issue. We can take 
a stand against recruitment, 
while still creating balanced 
educational forums.”

As far as the future is 
concerned, the College 
plans to host a panel discus
sion with U.S. congi-essmen 
and other leaders to discuss 
military policy at a date to be 
determined.

It's a  P r iv i l e g e
Combating the notion that priv ilege is invisible to those 

who have it, the student governm ent's Institutional 

D iversity Com m ittee convened a week-long symposium 

in November focusing on socioeconom ic diversity.

The College's firs t Privilege Week consisted of 

installations (above), film  screenings, panel discussions, 

and an open forum  fo r debate and discussion.

P a s t  T e n s e :  D e c e m b e r  1 9 1 5

Physical Director Holmes has arranged with the freshmen 
to have a regulation gym suit used by all in gymnasium 
work this winter, and the variegated costumes of previous 
years have been doomed to discard. The coach hardly cared 
to work with a bunch looking like a menagerie, and the 
freshies have caught the idea.
— Middlcbiuy Campus, December 15, 1915

O bserved
■  A freight train carrying 

tens of thousands of gallons 

of gasoline derailed along the 

banks of Otter Creek in the 

heart of Middlebury in late 

October. Fortunately no one 

was hurt and any spillage was 

contained. Still, the accident 

snarled traffic and forced the 

evacuation of much of the 

downtown area, as well as 

some College buildings. ■

Also in the fall, Middlebury 

pledged $1 million to the 

community's Town Hall 

Theater, cementing a partner

ship between the College and 

a cultural cornerstone of town 

life. The partnership will 

create opportunities for 

students to work with the 

community on theater 

productions and will make 

more College performances 

accessible to the public. ■  

Middlebury received high 

marks from the Sustainable 

Endowment Institute, thanks 

to innovative environmental 

initiatives and a solid record of 

investment in renewable 

energy funds. Middlebury was 

one of just six institutions 

selected as an "Overall 

College Sustainability Leader" 

in the 2008 College Sustain

ability Report Card. ■  A study 

conducted by assistant 

professor of economics Caitlin 

Myers and students in her 

2007 winter term course 

suggested that women wait 

longer for a cup of coffee in 

java shacks than men.

aniliiuiecl
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d o w n h i l l  C O L L E G E  S T R E E T
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B o o m !
T he largest classroom 
IN Bicentennial Hall was 
filled to capacity, and a chem
istry professor had just ended 
an anecdote with the word 
“flamethrower.”

Slowly drawing in his 
breath, he proceeded to light 
a candle that was perched on 
the end of a stick. The lights 
dimmed, and the captive audi
ence began a slow, rhythmic 
clapping.

When I had arrived at Bi 
Hall 216 earlier that day, I was 
promised explosions—a display 
on the projection screen stated 
If it uncles, it’s biology. If it 
doesn’t work, it’s physics. If it 
explodes, it’s chemistry—but 1 
didn’t think the chemistry de
partment was actually serious.

The clapping reached a 
crescendo, and with all eyes 
on the winking tip of the 
flamethrower (?!), the flame 
flickered. For a brief moment 
it seemed to extinguish, but 
then a fuU-bodied breath of 
fire snarled across the room, 
gulping all the oxygen in its 
way. We exploded to our feet 
in applause before the sparks 
settled.

The cheirdstry department 
was recruiting, and at this rate, 
a majority of the room was 
ready to declare a chem major.

“This first show was very 
successful,” Roger Sandwick, 
the chemistiy and biochem
istry department chair, would

demonstrations in an attempt 
to garner favor with the judges 
for the most impressive feat— 
there were more explosions.

teU me later. “We’ve got to 
do it again next year, maybe 
in a bigger setting. But then 
again, you wouldn’t be able 
to feel the heat coming off the 
exploding hydrogen bubbles 
if it were in a bigger room.”

In between professorial 
smack talk—good-natured 
ribbing about colleagues’

“Let’s not kid ourselves,” 
chemistry professor Jeff Byers 
said, grinning. “This is gratu
itous violence. I love to blow 
stuff up.”

He then loaded rocks into 
a latex glove and started to 
explain how oxygen reacts 
with . . . something. To be 
honest, I wasn’t really Hsten-

ing. I was fixated on the glove. 
It continued to expand like a 
Macy’s Thanksgiving parade 
balloon. The crowd laughed, 
heartily, at first, and then ner
vously as the glove got bigger 
and bigger. On cue, the lights 
dimmed, and the glove burst 
into flames. Byers dropped the 
experiment onto a nearby can.

“I think this is a physics 
department cart,” he said with 
a laugh.

“That’s my cart!” a voice 
shouted from the audience. 
“No, seriously!”

The parade of destmction 
continued. Hydrogen bubbles 
exploded; lava cake was made 
and fed to the judges; and a 
toxic acid brew was concocted 
under the lecture hall’s venti
lated hood in a demonstration 
of an acid rain cloud.

Hours later, back in the 
safe confines of his office, 
Sandwick mused, “The end
ing was where I think we 
messed up. As successflfl as the 
demonstrations were, the place 
emptied out after everv'thing 
was over. That was when we 
talked about the department 
and where a chemistry degree 
can get you in life.”

— Alex Cmmh 'oj

/U n q u o te

“ I hate to say it, bu t I th ink  the art o f  
rom ance is dead.”
-  Audrey \'choti 'o8 , urfiuinf̂  for the rvsurrcclion of "old-foshioucd” dutiuĵ  in the nxcntly laumiu'd student opinion nuiifdzinc. I )cbatablo
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R oad Food

W
o u l d n ' t  i t  b e  c o o l  if we could 
see where all our food came from? 
That’s what Christopher Howell ’04 

thought a few years ago when he conceived 
a geography project that would map where 
Middlebury’s dining services acquired footi for 
such College staples as the annual Thanks
giving dinner, chicken panii, Mexican lunch, 
and a tann breakfast. Howell graduated before 
the project was completed, but Kayla Race ’08 
picked up where he left oft.

Working with dining sen/ices and the 
geography department, Race used Google’s 
mapping application—Google Earth—to trace 
the seipentine paths that Middlebury food 
follows from fanii to plate.

We decided to chart staples found in a 
favorite Proctor meal: Mexican lunch. For 
other travel itineraries of your fivorite 
Middlebury meals, check out the food mapping 
site online at http:/ /^^eographyjuiddlebury,cdu/  
applications /Food_Mapphtg/

[1 ] Monument Farms One of the College’s largest vendors. Monument Fanns supplies most 
daily' products for dining hall tables, including the sour cream and cheddar cheese in the fiesta.
In addition to being one of the College’s favorite vendors. Monument Fanns is also one of the 
closest, located a stone’s throw away in Weybridge.

[2] Black River Produce Much of the produce procured by the College comes from this North 
Springfield, Vennont, operation. Among the Mexican lunch staples that Black River Produce 
supplies: onions, peppers, tomatoes, and lettuce.

[3] Burlington Food Service This Burlington-based outfit works somewhat like a subcontractor 
for dining sei-vices. BFS provides more than half the food purchased by the College. For this meal, 
BFS works with a number of local and nonlocal suppliers (below) to bring Mexican lunch
to Proctor plates.

[4] NPC Processing A food processor located in South Burlington, NPC provides chicken brea.st 
strips for chicken fajitas and gi'ound beef for tacos. NPC receives its chicken from Maryland
and its beef from Nebraska.

[5] Great Lakes Cheese Co. This cheese company supplies the Monterey Jack cheese for this 
Mexican meal. This outfit has facilities in Utah, Wisconsin, Ohio, and upstate New York.

[6] Tyson The poultiy conglomerate also produces “Mexican Original” brand tortilla wraps 
at locations in North Carolina and Indiana.

[ 7 ] Ceretani Brokerage The produce that docsn 't come from Black River or the College’s own 
garden is purchased by BFS through this produce broker at the New England Produce Tenninal.

The researchers staked out 

eight stores in the Boston 

area over the course of two 

weeks and discovered that 

women wait on average 20 

seconds longer for a cup of 

joe than men. ■  A heavy

weight lineup of foreign 

affairs experts convened in 

Monterey, California, at the 

end of January for a summit 

on global education spon

sored by the College and its 

affiliate, the Monterey 

Institute for International 

Studies. Among the speakers: 

the chairman of Sun Micro

systems, Mexico’s former 

secretary of foreign 

affairs, and a foreign affairs 

correspondent from The 

Atlantic magazine. ■  Astrono

my guru Frank Winkler was 

part of a NASA team 

that recently clocked a star 

moving at an astounding three 

million miles per hour.

Winkler, a longtime member 

of the physics department, 

helped track the cosmic 

cannonball while conducting 

research with the Chandra 

X-Ray Observatory Center in 

Cambridge, Massachusetts. ■  

Stephen Woodbury '75, an 

economics professor at the 

University of Wisconsin, 

returned to campus to deliver 

a lecture titled "Does It Pay to 

Attend an Elite College or 

University?" Based on his 

studies, Woodbury answered 

in the affirmative. ■  The 

football team captured its 

first outright NESCAC title in 

school history, finishing the 

season with a 7-1 record. The 

team also collected an armful

civniimcd
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d o w n h i l l  C O L L E G E , S T R E E T
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S tar L ight, S tar B right
“T his is the  H ercules cluster ,” the physics student says, 
using a laser pointer to trace a green arc across the black sky. “It 
only looks like dust, though; probably because it takes the light 
2.5 million years to get here from there.”

For a few moments, I gaze at the “sky dust” and the gi'een 
beam scribbling across it as if the night sky—the universe— is 
one giant chalkboard for this eager physics student to doodle on.
1 shiver and button up my coat. It’s cold up here on the roof of 
Bicentennial Hall.

That hasn’t stopped the parents’ weekend crowds from 
descending on Bi Hall in droves, though. When I walked out of 
the elevator on the science building’s seventh floor a little more 
than an hour ago, I was stunned to see a line stretching from the 
steep stairs leading up to the 24-inch telescope, across the room, 
down a long haU, around a comer, and outside onto the roof I 
guess I’d be waiting in line, I thought. But the waiting turned 
out to be just as fun. While on the roof I received the crash 
course lesson on the Hercules cluster, for one. And the chatter in 
line was filled with interesting questions. Why is the sky so clear 
here? (Little light pollution, and the cold air minimizes light
distorting heat waves.) Why do we pass through a second door 
when we reach the telescope itself? (Wait, and you’ll learn.) Arc 
those lasers hannful? (Surprisingly, yes.)

I finally arrive at the front of the line and take my turn peer
ing into the yo-yo sized eyepiece. Instantly, I pull away and look 
up at the sliver of night sky through the opening in the dome.

“What’d you see?” the student helping with the scope asks.
“I don’t know, you tell me.”
“The bright point in the stairy patch is the Andromeda clus

ter,” the student says.
I make a mental note and turn down a chance to look 

through the scope again. There are too many eager folks wait

ing behind me. Descending the stairs, I see that the queue still 
stretches all the way to the elevator, and 1 exit otit onto the roof 
Here, the atmosphere is akin to a rock concert—noisy, confus
ing, jostling bodies.

“So why is it so easy to see stars here and not at home?” I 
hear a mother ask.

“Because you live in Atlanta, Mom.”
Though we’re just over the hill from the campus, we’re far 

enough removed from light pollution from town that we’re 
afforded a clear view of the sky. Additionally, the chilly evening 
acts as a clarifying lens of sorts, or so I am told. Y ou know the 
heat waves that shimmer off hot roads in the summer, distorting 
your sight? Well, in the exact same manner, the twinkling we 
see from stars millions of light years away can be distorted when 
the light collides with heat from Earth. The cold air assures us 
a view without interference. Later, I’m told that the extra door 
leading to the observatory dome is there to create a temperature 
equilibrium so that the air in the dome and the outdoor air are 
the same, preventing distortion from the heat rising from the 
building.

“Watch out, don’t shine the laser down here,” an assistant 
says to one of the younger students. “You can point it at the 
stars super-easy but you can destroy somebody’s cornea if they 
get one in the eye.”

Moving away from the lasers, the telescopes, the parents, and 
the students, I step off to myself for a moment. Looking up, I no
tice what I've been told is the Andromeda cluster, the Hercules 
cluster, Venus, the Milky Way and trillions of twinkling flecks of 
light, all seen with impeccable clarity thanks to the cold Vennont 
air.

— Alex Crumb ’07

WINTER TERM arrived with fresh snowfall, a blast of Artie air, and then freakishly warm temperatures (the mercury topped 50 during 
the second week of January). And while the month-long semester featured annual course selections—Organic Chemistry, Lego Robot 
Design—there were a number of new offerings, as well, including:

Introduction to Swahili and 
East African Culture
Taught by visiting instructor 
Waithera Karim-Sesay, this 
course delves into the lingua 
franca of East Africa.

Midd CORE
Taking a page from the 
Language Schools model, this 
course—sponsored by the 
Project on Innovation and 
Creativity in the Liberal Arts— 
is an intensive, four-week im
mersion program focused on 
business, social organizations, 
and entrepreneurship. Blending 
traditional classroom work with 
curricular innovations such as 
experiential and collaborative 
learning, Midd CORE seeks to 
provide fluency in the process
es of Creativity, Organization, 
Risk, and Entrepreneurship.

Vilnius and Odessa: The 
Sacred and the Profane in 
East European Jewry
Cotaught by Associate Chaplain 
and Rabbi Ira Schiffer and C.V. 
Starr Professor of Russian and 
East European Studies Michael 
Katz, this course takes students 
abroad to two major cultural 
and historic centers of East 
European Jewr'/: Vilnius, 
Lithusnia, and Odessa, Ukraine.

Eating Our Words
This advanced worl.shop in liter
ary studies, explorer: créa live 
and critical palettes onu palatos, 
tracking food-related experienc
es by wriiing about food in the 
form of essays, fictions; stones, 
digital stonos, poems, nemoirs, 
reviews, criticise i, journaLi, sn-.i 
research (yum, yum) T a u u -  1 

by a visiting instiuctoi h-j!,; :-i-- 
Prati Institute of Art, wno once 
cooked tor Mario Batali in 
New York City.
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P i l c h  P e r f e c t  They did not give up a goal until September 29 (in a 3-1 win over Colby), 
and they ended the season with a shutout streak that bordered on the ludicrous (623 minutes over 
6+ games, if you're keeping track). They also scored goals by the bundle—senior forward Casey 
Ftorek set school records for goals and points in a season.

And oh-by-the-way—the Panthers captured the College’s first national title in men's soccer, 
by shutout, natch.

4 0 0  +

Number of Division 111 soccer 
teams eligible to compete 

tor a national title

o
Number of national titles 
for the soccer team before 

tills year

4
Panthers named All-American 
(Alex Elias ’oX, Casey Ftorek 
’08, Andrew Cermansky '08 

and Brian Bush ’09)

5
Panthei-s named All-New 

England (the above 
four and Baer Fisher ’09)

I
Panther named New England 
Coach of the Year, 23-year 

vet I )avid Saward

18
Total number of Panther 

wins, College record

. ^ 7
Panther wins by shutout, 

also a C,loltege record

9
Games, Panthers’ season
ending unbeaten streak

1 7  _
Goals by Casey Ftorek, 
a sinde-season record

3 9
Points by Casey Ftorek, 

also a single-season recorti

•3 ^
Goals against average for 
keeper Brian Bush, good 

for third in the nation 
(Bush recorded 13 shutouts 

in 19 starts, missing four 
games with an injury')

623
Consecutive minutes without 

allowing a goal, a feat the 
Panthers achieved to dose 

the season

o
(loals allowed by the Panthers 

in NCAA tournament play

of postseason conference 

awards, with Bobby Ritter '82 

being named Coach of the 

Year; linebacker Erik Woo

dring '08, Defensive Player of 

the Year; and quarterback 

Donald McKillop '11 Rookie of 

the Year. ■  A successful field 

hockey season ended with 

heartbreak, as the Panthers 

saw their hopes of winning a 

second NCAA title dashed 

after falling to Bowdoin in the 

championship game, 4-3. The 

Panthers finished the season 

with a 17-5 record. ■  Wom

en's cross-country runner 

Alexandra Krieg '09 finished 

3rd among 280 runners at the 

NCAA championships, the 

best finish for a Panther in a 

number of years. «Confirm

ing what we already know, 

the Institute for International 

Sport named men's hockey 

coach Bill Beaney one of the 

100 most influential sports 

educators in the world. Also 

making the cut? Folks named 

Paterno, Summit, and 

Wooden.» And finally, 2007 

ended on a disturbing note 

up in Ripton. in the early 

morning hours of December 

29, a host of vandals trashed 

Homer Noble Farm, the 

summer home of Robert 

Frost. In what police believe 

was an underage drinking 

party, as many as 50 people 

broke into the dwelling and 

over the course of several 

hours destroyed dozens of 

items, discharged fire 

extinguishers, and vomited in 

the living room. Frost's writing 

cabin, located elsewhere on 

the property, was untouched.
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Air Play
C h a n n e l in g  O rson Welles, a  group  of ac tors  h as  re su r rec ted  a  lost a r t  form.

B y E l 1 s a  15 i: 1 h  C r it a  n

HE DECOR OF 
WlhMC’s SMALL 
WARREN OF ROOMS
exudes hip colleee 

l.'g I radio station. 
Bumper stickers plaster the 
front door; creased band 
posters hang from lime and 
yellow walls; mismatched, 
cozy sofas line halls and 
nooks. But come Saturday 
night at seven o’clock, this 
corner of Proctor Hall’s 
second floor enters a time 
warp. Contemporary music 
steps aside for programming 
that could have come from a 
burnished wood Philco radio, 
circa 1935: old-fashioned 
radio drama.

A college campus 
seems an unlikely spot for a 
renaissance of this antiquated 
form of entertainment. 
Students at Middlebury 
and elsewhere have been 
YouTube-fed a visual, 
digitized culture. The last 
time radio theater was 
cutting-edge? Their_^reaf- 
grandparents’ day.

But the members of the 
Middlebury Radio Theater 
of Thrills and Suspense 
(Mr. Tots, for short) have 
eagerly embraced the retro 
vibe. Their weekly show is 
a glorious shout-out to the 
medium’s heyday. For the two 
hours of each live broadcast, 
students in hoodies and 
T-shirts gather in an airless 
W RMC studio, around

a nondescript conference 
table and motley assortment 
of mics. Fluorescent-lit, 
modern-day reality fades as 
students morph into talented 
voice actors and conjure 
seamy, steamy fictional worlds 
of mid-century melodrama.

Crime-stopping comic
book heroes, molls with 
moxie, and mad scientists 
with mysterious accents— 
original and adapted scripts 
brim with colorful characters 
and over-the-top plots. 
Dramatic sound effects, 
period music, and vintage ads 
help peel the calendar pages 
back through the decades; 
and the voices evoke vivid 
images. Nasal villains sound 
fidgety. Sultry vixens exude 
voluptuousness. Good guys 
resonate with square-jawed 
certitude. Snappy dialogue 
paints bygone eras in black- 
and-white for your mind’s 
eye.

What drew students to a 
genre that predates them by 
generations? How did they 
become devotees— and skilled 
practitioners— of the nearly 
lost art of voice acting? On a 
late autumn Saturday, a dozen 
or so Mr. Tots members share 
varied stories with a common 
theme: all have discovered a 
new passion, and most want 
to find a way to weave it into

an eventual career.
For many, the roots of 

their passion reach back to 
childhood. Mr. Tots co
founder Adam Irish ’08 
recalls unearthing cassette 
tapes of a I940S radio serial

MR. TOTS PRESENTS 
The acting troupe that fronts 
WRMC s theatrical program
ming work from both original 
and adapted scripts—and 
makes Saturday nights "must- 
hear" radio.
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at a yard sale; Felipe Sanchez 
’lO stumbled on the genre at 
a public library; and Katie 
Zurbach ’ll and George 
Heinrichs ’lo both point 
to hunily road trips where 
parents eschewed music in 
favor of serial narratives.

Like several others in 
the group, Heinrichs and 
Jessie Gurd ’o8 also cite 
listening to National Public 
Radio as a major influence, 
especially Garrison Keillor’s 
A Prairie Howe Companion.

1 came to college,” he 
remembers. “I live in New 
Hampshire; it’s cold . . .  So 
you all huddle up and read 
a book like Harry Potter.” 
For Heinrichs, reading was 
“all voice acting.” So going 
into radio theater “just seems 
natural to me,” he says.
IDan Murphy ’ii is an 
experienced performer, 
having sung in choral 
and a capella groups since 
elementary school. But he 
faced hurdles acting on stage.

claustrophobic environment 
feeds the intensity of the 
performances. “It’s really easy 
to zone out and get involved 
m a character. It really wraps 
you up; it really possesses 
you.”

Even without an audience 
watching, plenty of physical 
acting occurs around the 
table as a script unfolds. 
Exaggerated facial expressions 
shape vocal tone. Actors 
gesture during heated scenes 
and play dialogue oft each

"But m y v o ic e —it just 
f e e ls  l ik e  a  n a tu r a l  
form  o f e x p r e s s io n  to  
d o  v o ic e  a c t in g ."

But Heinriebs’s primary 
inspiration was his exposure 
to literature the rcali)' old- 
fashioned way: novels read 
aloud around the family 
hearth. “My dad read to 
me every single niglit until

“1 was always interested in 
drama; 1 never quite got 
the blocking, the moving 
around,” he reflects, “1 could 
never act like a person with 
my body. But my voice—it 
just feels like a natural form 
of expression to do voice 
acting.”

Gurd has some experience 
singing and acting on stage, 
but auditions terrify her.
Live radio establishes a 
unique relationship between 
actor and audience, which 
works well for her. “You are 
performing for someone, 
but you can’t see them,” 
she notes. “That’s actually 
a hard tension, , , . |but| it’s 
kind of nice, because you 
don’t have people looking 
at you, expecting things of 
you,” The ambiance actually 
emboldened her to sing 
on the air in character this 
season.

Murphy believes the 
studio’s soundproofed, almost

other’s reactions. Cues come 
from the director, who sits 
in the control booth with his 
signaling fingers uplit like the 
Hand of God, The director— 
usually a Mr. Tots oldtimer 
such as Irish or Derek Long 
’o8—and sound engineer also 
add sound effects and music 
from a Mac Powerbook.

Producing fresh broadcasts 
every Saturday means a 
compressed, demanding 
schedule: circulating new 
scripts early in the week, 
casting parts at a cold read on 
Wednesdays, and rehearsing 
on Fridays. Each show usually 
features two long pieces and 
one or two short works, such 
as an installment of Mr. Tots’ 
super-sudsy, hilarious original 
soap opera, Brookslialc. Since 
each actor often has multiple 
parts to practice, the actual 
on-air performance often 
represents “the first time we 
run all the way through,” says 
Long, “That’s what makes

it thrilling. We’re doing it 
for the first time, complete 
and live, here. So it forces 
everyone to be on their toes.” 
The fact that “there’s no net” 
is both the most exciting and 
the scariest aspect of radio 
theater, says Nick Smith ’09. 
“You have to think on the fly. 
And if you make a mistake 
. . . you can’t do another take. 
You have to improvise.”

The suspense and humor 
spring as much from the 
quirks of live performance 
as from the well-wrought, 
tongue-in-cheek scripts.
"My favorite radio drama 
moments come from when 
we screw up,” asserts Irish.
He adopts a stuffy, uppercrust 
British accent to cite an 
example from a Sherlock 
Holmes episode. “This landed 
nobleman . . . was supposeef 
to say, ‘Yes, we have a lot 
of very old beeches on the 
property.’ And it came out 
as, ‘Yes, we have a lot of very 
old breeches on the property.’ 
And everyone began laughing 
uncontrollably.”

The thrills and 
camaraderie have many Mr. 
Tots members mulling radio 
career options. Long has 
alreaciy completed a news 
internship at a South Carolina 
public radio affiliate and may 
pursue an N PR job after 
graduation. Irish is interested 
in radio documentary work, 
along the lines of NPR’s This 
American Life. Gurd has been 
e.xploring narration work for 
television documentaries, 
as well as voice acting for 
animation.

The good news for alums 
everywhere is that 21st- 
century technology makes the 
Philco-era sounds available 
worldwide. Anyone can listen 
to Mr. Tots broadcasts live 
via WRMC’s online stream, 
or download podcasts of back 
episodes. Access both at mmir. 

mrtots.com/blo(i. It just takes a 
few mouse clicks to step back 
in time, (ft
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i d o w n h i l l  O L D  C H A P E L

S tr ik in g  th e  B a la n c e
D ebating  the future of Division III athlefics: W here  does  M iddlebury  fif in?

B y P R E S I D E N T  R o n a l d  D .  L i e b o w i t z

HE FOLLOWING 

COLUMN has been 
edited from an 
entry on my blog, 

L n  -] “Ron on 
Middlebury.” I po,st on the 
blog at least once a month and 
address what I hope are topics 
of interest to multiple College 
constituencies. I plan to 
reserve this column in the 
Middkbwy Magazine for special 
occasions and therefore I will 
not appear in every issue.

I invite you to visit the 
blog and to add your 
perspective and opinions on 
whichever posts are of interest 
to you. “Ron on Middlebury” 
is at: www.rononmiddlebuiy. 
wordpress.com

T he presidents of the  

N atio nal  C ollegiate 

Athletic  A ssociation  

(NCAA) Divi.sion III colleges 
are now considering a 
proposal that would redefine 
the current division, of which 
Middlebury and its New 
England Small College 
Athletic Conference 
(NESCAC) institutions are 
members. The rationale for 
this proposal is rooted in the 
belief that the recent, rapid, 
and anticipated further growth 
in Division III, now with

more than 420 member 
institutions, has altered, and 
will further alter, the character 
of D-III athletics. NESCAC, 
arguably the most successful 
D-III conference in the 
division, is the D-III 
conference with the most 
stringent rules that govern 
varsity athletics, including the 
length of each season, the 
number of contests, student 
eligibility, practice schedules, 
recmiting policy, post-season 
play, and others, yet some fear 
it will feel the need to alter its 
principles in order to remain 
competitive within the 
division.

Interest in this topic 
became national as a result of 
two books published in 2001 
and 2003 (’’The Game of 
Life” and “Reclaiming the 
Game”) that questioned the 
degree to which the balance 
between academics and athlet
ics at selective colleges had 
been compromised by an 
overemphasis on the latter. 
These books raised two central 
questions:

I. Is preferential treatment in 
admissions, common at the 
most selective liberal arts col
leges and universities for 
exceptional athletes, “fair?” 
And,

2. Do varsity sports progi'ams, 
in which approximately 30 
percent of our students partici
pate, create a “sub-culture” on 
campus that carries with it 
negative social and academic 
consequences for the campus 
at-large?

The current concern is 
that with schools coming into 
D-III that have more lenient 
rules than NESCAC govern
ing their athletics programs, 
the annual votes on rules 
changes taken at the NCAA 
convention will soon nin 
counter to NESCAC’s philos
ophy. The anticipated mles 
changes would give our com
petitors on-field advantages 
that appear unfair. To counter 
this, a number of D-III mem
ber institutions are encourag
ing colleges that share our 
(and their) conference’s phi
losophy on the balance 
between academics and athlet
ics to support the proposal for 
a “Division IV” or “Division 
Ilia” and “Division lllb” sub
divisions. By establishing a 
new division or sub-division, 
schools would be grouped and 
compete with schools that 
share more similar philoso
phies on the role of athletics 
on their campuses. It would 
also allow the new division to
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introduce new and perhaps 
even more stringent mles 
guiding athletics at their insti
tutions.

My initial reaction to all of 
this was that it would be good 
for Middlebuiy to compete 
with schools and atlaletic con
ferences that set similar param
eters around their atlrletics 
programs. It didn’t seem right 
to me (or “fair”) that some of 
our varsity teams compete 
against progi'ams with student 
bodies that are two, three, and 
even five times the size of 
Middlebury’s—programs that 
begin their seasons weeks 
ahead of our teams, with 
many more games/contests 
under their belts before post
season play, and with fewer 
other restrictions on their 
recmiting, admissions, and 
other relevant areas.

However, because of a 
student lunch that my wife 
Jessica and I hosted for the 
varsity spring sport captains 
last April, my thinking has 
evolved. Pete Mellen ’07, last 
year’s captain of the men’s 
lacrosse team (and best face-oft' 
man last year in D-llI), 
listened to my comments on 
this apparent uneven playing 
field, and responded, “But 
President Liebowitz, who 
really cares? We beat them 
all anyway.” His position was 
seconded and supported by all 
other captains at that lunch.

His comment refrained 
(for me) the question this way: 
so what if other D-111 confer
ences had mles more lax than 
our own, and so what if on 
those campuses, a greater 
number of classes would be 
missed by varsity athletes, or 
too much time was expected 
from athletes in tenns of their 
commitment to one activity 
on campus, or if some athletes 
were red-shirted, or any of the 
other things that would be out

of “sync” with NESCAC phi
losophy? If our conference 
retained the proper rules and 
balance, and was still able to 
compete successfully, who 
cares what the other 400+ 
D-III schools did? We could 
stiU set the example and the 
standard.

Well, at least tsvo issues 
come to mind. First, since 
NESCAC occupies a leader
ship position within D-llI 
athletics, to reject a proposal 
by what are viewed as the 
more academically oriented

Right now, of course, 
that is not happening. In fact, 
NESCAC is the most success
ful conference in tenns of 
NCAA championship play, 
but how much pressure would 
presidents of NESCAC schools 
begin to feel from student- 
athletes, coaches, athletic 
directors, alumni, parents, and 
othert if our cuiTent success 
gave way to early tournament 
departures? How tempting 
would it be to compromise on 
the cuiTent balance we prize 
and celebrate to win more?

If NESCAC r e ta in s  its  
o w n  h ig h  s ta n d a r d s  in  
h o w  it ru n s its a th le t ic  
p r o g r a m s, sh o u ld  w e  
r e a l ly  c a r e  a b o u t  a  
la r g e r  D -lII?

institutions to fonn a division 
within the NCAA committed 
to ensuring the balance 
between the classroom and 
the playing field would put 
our conterence in an awkward 
position. Some believe it 
would cast our institutions as 
hypocrites by not leading by 
example and supporting a 
move that at least seeks to 
“reclaim the game.” And sec
ond, if colleges with philoso
phies that differ greatly from 
NESCAC began to dominate 
D-III rules debates and voting 
so there was a wider discrep
ancy in Riles governing 
athletics between most D-llI 
schools and NESCAC schools, 
what would happen if NES
CAC teams began to get beat
en and beaten badly in first 
round NCAA tournaments as 
a result?

Several questions to 
consider:

'■ It NESCAC retains its own 
high standards in how it runs 
its athletic programs, should 
we really care about a larger 
D-lII?

-Would moving to a D-IV 
or sub-divisions within D-lII 
affect the recRiitment of 
excellent student-athletes at 
schools like Middlebury? 
Many coaches believe it 
would. Should that matter?

Since NESCAC teams often 
beat many D-IIl schools that 
are larger with more lenient 
policies guiding athletics, 
is this proposal, in reality, 
designed to make the would- 
be D-IV athletic conferences 
more competitive for

non-NESCAC schools?

■  Would stricter guidelines on 
our athletics program, which 
might come with a new 
D-IV, be a good thing?

It seems to me that striv
ing for the best of both worlds 
should guide our position on 
this issue: that is, providing 
the best competition for our 
student-athletes while, at the 
same time, applying the neces
sary policies to ensure a 
healthy balance between our 
academic and athletic pro
grams. That would mean 
choosing to remain in D-III 
while retaining the most strin
gent guidelines to ensure the 
kind of overall education 
we seek for our students.

I am interested to hear 
your views on this topic. In 
the coming months, I plan to 
hold discussions with our 
coaches, varsity athletes, and 
our Athletic Policy Committee 
to gain multiple perspectives 
on this issue. In the meantime, 
please send along your views.

And by the way, congrat
ulations to our men’s soccer 
team—recent winners of the 
NCAA D-III national cham
pionship over a remarkable 
(and undefeated) Trinity 
University (Texas) team. 
Special congi-atulations to 
long-time Panther coach,
Dave Saward, who, along 
with so many Middlebury 
coaches, represents the best of 
D-III athletics. '•S'

President Liebowitz can be 

reached at ojficeqfthepresideitt® 

niiddlcbnr]>.edn or at his bhq 

wm i’ .rononmiddlelniry.wordpress. 

com
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Cecily Marshall ’54 has never been the sort for sfiowy 
SENTIMENTALITY. Her grandchildren eye-roUingly refer to her as 
General Marshall. She tends to lay it out straight and unadorned. 
Which is why she’s probably going to dismiss as mawkish drivel 
the suggestion that her life was somehow changed, or even altered 
in any kind of deep and fundamental way, by the commemora
tion in 1995 of the liberation of the Philippines during World War 
II. But it happens to be true. Since that weekend in Las Vegas 13 
years ago, Marshall has revealed, bit by bit, parts of herself she’d 
hidden away from even her family and closest friends. Complet
ing the process, Marshall has just self-published a book laying out 
the full staggering secret she kept to herself for more than half a 
century.

In typical Cecily Marshall fashion, though, she has done it her 
way. When her sister-in-law, Cynthia Marshall, finished reading 
an early draft of the book, she suggested that Cecily spice the stoiy 
up, maybe reconstmct some dialogue, inject a touch of drama into 
the scenes. “No wayl” Marshall snapped. “You know me. I tell 
things as they are, with no flourishes. That’s not who I am.”

HIM

Cecily Mattocks Marshall was born in the Philippines 
IN 1931. Her father, Henry Mattocks, was an Englishman who, 
after moving to Maine as a young man, had entered the ministiy 
and accepted a missionary assignment to Southeast Asia. While 
there, he met Dorothy Lathan, who had gi'own up in Waltham, 
Massachusetts, and was teaching at a mission school. The young 
couple had two more children after Cecily and, at the beginning

of 1940, settled in Zamboanga, a tiny coastal town on the island 
of Mindanao.

Nearly two years later. Pearl Harbor was bombed, and the 
Philippines were put under total alert. In the hrst few nights al
ter the bombing, the air raid sirens in Zamboanga would set the 
Mattocks family bolting out of bed and scuiTying for cover in the 
blackness beneath the front porch steps. Tenified, the family used 
constinction paper to black out the windows, and dug a bunker 
four feet deep in the backyard. They kept packed suitcases at the 
ready in case of evacuation. But as the weeks unfolded, and the 
nightly warnings fiiled to herald any actual attacks, the panic di
minished. It began to seem possible, reasonable even, that the Jap
anese might simply decide not to bother at all with Zamboanga.

When the sirens began to wail on New Year’s Day 1942, 
however, it was no false alann. Even before the blare of the first 
horn, Cecily saw the seven fighter planes approaching on the ho
rizon, flying so low she could make out the faces of the pilots as 
their planes strafed the gi'ound below with machine gun fire. The 
family sprinted for the bunker, crouching beneath sandbags as the 
planes circled overhead, firing on the village with every pass. Bul
lets tore up the soil suiTounding the trench and screamed oft' the 
metal roof of the Mattocks home.

Though a child, Cecily had been prepared for this violence. 
With the outbreak of war, her mother had called her into the liv
ing room one day, reminding her of the tales ot viciousne.ss related 
by a gi'OLip of refugees who’d earlier stayed with the tamily. “You 
met those people,” her mother said. "You heard what happened.” 
She made Cecily memorize the combination to the safe, and also 
the address of the fimily’s sponsor church in New York. And then 
she looked down at her daughter and said, “You have the matu
rity, you are responsible.” The message, Cecily understood, was

3 0 M i d d l e b u r y  M a g a z i n e



that if her parents were somehow killed, the care of her younger 
sister and brother would tall to her. The words fright
ened Cecily, What struck her, though, was that her 
mother, a proud and determined woman who’d never 
been the coddling sort, had pulled her onto her lap.
Cecily was lo at the time, a bit old, it seemed to her, 
for such a childish embrace.

The Mattocks family escaped the fighter planes un- 
hanned, as it happened, but the attack would prove to 
be merely the beginning of a mn of horrors that lasted 
for four years. Immediately after the attack, the family 
fled Zamboanga with 32 other Westerners to the vil
lage of Malayal, farther north on Mindanao. By the end 
of the year, though, their supplies had dwindled and, 
before long, Japanese soldiers burned much of Malayal 
and took the Westerners hiding there prisoner. The 
family at first avoided capture but, fearful of a violent 
confrontation, soon surrendered. They were taken back to Zam
boanga, then transfeiTed temporarily to the city of Davao before 
being moved for good to Manila, where they spent the ne.xt three 
years in the notonous Santo Tomas prison camp.

Though sometimes overlooked among the countless atroci
ties of World War II, the conditions in Santo Tomas were bru

tal. Food was made deliberately scarce and nearly all of the 4,000
prisoners—civilians who’d 
been in the Philippines as 
teachers, businessmen, mis- 
sionanes, and the like— ex
hibited signs of emaciation. 
The desire for food became 
overwhelming, blocking out 
thoughts of everything else. 
The children grew so weak 
it became difficult to climb 
the stairs to their makeshift 
classrooms, run by inmates 
who had backgi'ounds in 
education. Hundreds of 
prisoners stai"ved to death.

When the camp was fi
nally liberated by Anreiican soldiers in February 1945, General 
Douglas MacAithur himself walked through the maiir gates. 
MacArthur would wnte rtr hrs autobiography, llciiiiiiiscciices, that 
of all his World War II accomplishments, liberattng those camps 
made him most proud. In his book, he described the “pitiful, half- 
starved inmates” he met dunng the few nrinutes he was able to
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Santo Tomas: “In their ragged, filthy clothes, with tears streaming 
down their faces, they seemed to be using their last strength to 
fight their way close enough to grasp my hand.”

Freedom, it seemed, had anived at last. 13ut minutes after Mac- 
Arthur left, the Japanese began shelling the camp, a fiery bom
bardment that stretched for days and was featured prominently in 
the recent Ken Bums documentary The War.

When the last of the Japanese troops in Manila had been sub
dued and freedom was tmly at hand, Cecily was 14. Her growth, 
however, had been so stunted by malnutrition that she still fit into 
the same dress she wore as a lo-year-old. If the camp had left the 
children looking young for their ages, though, it had in other ways 
forced on them a perspective beyond their years. As the Mattocks 
family set sail for America, they carried with them a letter from the 
head of schools at Santo Tomas, laying out the dreadful conditions 
at the camp. Because of the emotional strains of war and the lack 
of food, the letter read, “it is probable that this internment expe
rience has matured most of our students and possibly hardened 
some.”
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C ecily M arshall stands  in  her 

KITCHEN, warming lobster bisque 
on the stove. It’s a crisp afternoon 
in mid-November and, after early 
fog, the sun has emerged, bright
ening the dunes that lead to the sea 
behind her Cape Cod home. At 76,
Marshall is strong and active. She 
and her husband, Peter Marshall, 
split their time between this house 
and another in West Boylston, Mas
sachusetts, and she has plans soon to 
make her third return visit to the 
Philippines. The writing of her 
memoir. Happy Life Blues (the title 
is taken from an ironically named
cabaret at the camp in Davao where the Mattocks family was held 
before being taken to Santo Tomas), has completed a process that 
began with her attending the celebration of the 50''’ anniversary of 
the liberation of the Philippines. Though Marshall would prefer 
the omission of words like “healing” or “closure” to describe this 
process, she does allow that it has been an emotional progression. 
"I don’t have any illusions of Oprah Winfrey—some sob story,” 
she says of her book as she stirs the soup. “But I do have a bit of 
reticence. All of a sudden lifting this veil oif my face: This is who 
I am, this person I’ve been trying to keep a secret. I’ve sort of kept 
my life under a bushel basket, not wanting to reveal who I really 
am.”

After lunch, Marshall sits on the floor in the living room and 
pushes in an old VHS tape of silent U.S. Anny footage of Manila 
burning. “Now here, see the kids ninning?” she says, pointing at 
the screen. “That shell hit the building and all of us are running

about looking for shelter. These are the fires that were raging. It 
was hot, you could feel it. It was crackling. The entire city vv'as 
burning.” She ejects the tape and switches to the Ken Bums docu
mentary. Dramatic, string-heavy music plays over slow motion 
black-and-white images that lead in to the CD’s menu. Marshall 
frowns. “It’s better without the overwrought music,” she says. 
“It’s a little lugubrious.”

As the scenes involving Santo Tomas begin, the camera closes 
in on the face of a blondish woman of about Marshall’s age who 
is talking about her memories of the camp. “That’s Sa.scha,” Mar
shall says. Sascha Weinzheimerjansen and Marshall were friends as 
children in the camp. “Their family had a shanty you could sleep 
in once in awhile,” Marshall says. “ 1 always remember seeing her 
up on the .second floor.”

Marshall watches the shelling of the camp on the screen in 
silence. In time, she begins to describe the corner of the hallway 
where she and her family rode out the fiercest of the bombing. 
“There was blood everywhere. I remember just sitting there with 
my back against the wall,” she says, leaning against the sofa and 
pulling her knees into her torso. “1 was sure we were going to 
be killed that night. Every time a shell would land, the build
ing would shake, glass would shatter, and smoke would fill up 
the hallway.” The hallway was also filling with a growing pile of 
mutilated bodies of people with whom the Mattocks family had

spent the last three years struggling 
_i, H G - , to survive. It was hardest, Marshall 
~ C ^  g  says, when she recognized a friend.
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T he M attocks  family left San 

to  T omas with little in the way of 
money or property. After deciding 
to settle in Waltham, Massachusetts, 
where Cecily’s mother Dorothy 
had grown up, the only thing they 
could afford was to rent out part of 
a house from an understanding el

derly woman. The transition not just to freedom but to an en
tirely new country was a difficult one for Cecily and her siblings, 
yet they sometimes found themselves dealing with the stmggle 
on their own. Within a year, Heniy Mattocks returned to the 
Philippines to help with that country’s reconstruction. Dorothy 
Mattocks, suffering from what today might be diagnosed as a fomi 
of post-traumatic stress disorder, became listless. She took a job at 
a public elementary school and devoted herself to music. “When 
she came back here, I think she was kind of frustrated—what’s the 
path for luy life now?” Cecily says. “I wa.sn’t upset if she didn’t 
show up at a recital of mine. She did when she could. She was 
busy every minute, and that’s what was important to her. She 
didn’t give a hoot about the house.”

For her part, Cecily at first delighted in the fascination her sto
ries of Santo Tomas inspired in others. When she was 14, she gave 
a series of speeches at the Elks and other civic clubs. They’d even

3 2 M I 1) D I. E 11 u H Y M a g a z i n e



pay her five dollars. In time, though, she came to perceive that 
her audiences viewed her as a sort of outsider, someone different 
from them, and pitiful. “I think I was like a Bamum and Bailey’s,” 
she recalls. “A circus perfomier.” She quit teUing the stories. She 
didn’t want her classmates to know where she’d come from, how 
she was different. She didn’t want to talk anymore about picking 
womis out of rice that she was grateful to have the chance to eat, 
about wearing filthy rags. She wanted to be just like everybody 
else, to be nomial.

After completing high school, Cecily applied to college. 
“Middlebury took a chance on me,” she says, pointing out that, 
because of her time in the prison camp, she hadn’t completed all 
the fomial courses needed for admission. “1 was very different,” 
she says. “The one different person in the class of 1954.” Not that 
anyone on campus knew. Cecily continued to keep her past to 
herself Not even when she married Peter Marshall, a year ahead 
of her at Middlebury, did she reveal the extent of her past.

F or the  next  40 years , Marshall pushed her secret ever deeper. 
She’d tense up at dinner parties when anyone inquired about her 
past, asked where she was born. “My husband would start to 
say the Philippines,” she says. “Well, I would 
give him a big kick under the table. 1 
was bom in Massachusetts. That’s it.
1 just did not want to get into it with 
strangers.” Over the course of her 
teaching career, Marshall ate with the 
same group of coworkers nearly every 
day for ly yean. Yet, upon her retire
ment, only the principal knew any 
part of her story. Even her children, 
she acknowledges, never really knew 
about the prison camp, not the extent 
of it at any rate.

Then one day in 1995, Marshall learned 
at the last minute about the anniversary cel
ebration in Las Vegas. With some trepidation, 
she and Peter decided to attend. Going up in 
the hotel elevator, Marshall recognized her old 
friend Dolly Rogers. They had each lived in 
rt)om 30A at Santo Tomas. Ecstatic, Rogers said she was organiz
ing a lunch for everyone they knew. At the lunch, Marshall found 
herself actually talking about Santo Tomas. These were people 
who understood, who’d lived it with her. For the first time in 
50 years, the feeling of being an outsider, different, melted away. 
“We began comparing,” Marshall says. “We were all in the same 
boat. All of us said our parents never talked about it. Our mothers 
all saved everything. They were never going to be caught short 
again.”

That night, at the main ball, the tables were decorated red, 
white, and blue. A band played the music of the 1940s. And in 
marched 20 of the men who’d helped liberate Santo Tomas. The

soldiers were Crtished with hugs and handshakes and thank-yous. 
“They were giants in my memory,” Marshall says. And when the 
band started in with God Bless America, “Everyone in the place— 
tears were flowing.”

The group of friends decided to keep their connection alive. 
The following year, they met at the Marshalls’ home on the Cape. 
No men were allowed. At last they could reveal the true extent 
of who they were and what they’d lived. Maureen Matthews, a 
member of the group, says the women began to feel a sense of 
community for one of the first times in their lives. “When the 
core group of us got together—that was one of the first things we 
explored with one another—our mutual sense of not being like 
others,” she says. “We aU had this tremendous sense of wanting to 
be like everybody else, ofbelonging.”

Which is another way of saying that the survivors of the camp 
have never felt they completely belonged anywhere. “1 don’t think 
of any place as home,” Marshall says. “My kids drive through 
West Boylston, their kids want to see where their parents went 
to school, where they played. But to me, it’s really just another 
place.” When it comes to the group, she says, “We’re all disen
franchised, so to speak. There’s no one place—we belong to that 
experience. There’s no place to go back to, to go home to.”

Since that first gathering, the women, who have taken to call
ing themselves the Santo Tomas Belles, have gotten together sev

eral times in Canada, California, and Cape Cod, 
and will meet next year at Dolly Rogers’s place 
in Virginia. Their bond has revealed to them, 
in a way, an identity that at last feels genuine. 
“1 don’t go around broadcasting something 
that happened 60 years ago,” Maureen Mat
thews says, “but I think that whole sense o f ‘1 
mustn’t talk about it’ has begun to fade.”

M arshall stands up  in  her living 

ROOM, ejects the Ken Bums DVD, and 
returns to the kitchen. She says she has no 
idea how much interest there will be for 
Happy L ife  Blues, but she’ll put it on Ama

zon and see how it goes. It’s not really about 
the sales anyway, she says, it’s about documenting for her chil

dren and gi’andchildren what she and her family went through. It 
has taken her a long time, but she’s at last ready to reveal her secret. 
“I think a lot of the credit for that goes to our group. We can be 
ourselves and don’t have to pretend to be something that we’re 
not. Anyway, I think of this book as my epitaph. Don’t bother 
buying me any tombstone. This is it.” lÿ.

John Wolfson is a senior editor at Boston Magazine. He profiled the 

late Judge Martha Sosman ’72 ( “ Courtingjustice") in the fall 2005 
issue of Middlebury Magazine.
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The Places
Middlebury students have neÿ&r had more opportunities to expand their 
scholarly interests both at home and abroad. And never in the history of 

the College have more students taken advantage of such resources.

Whether in the Green Mountains of Vermont, the Monterey Peninsula, 
or the Mongolian steppes, undergraduates are demonstrating that the 

pursuit of knowledge is, indeed, without boundaries.

B y  t h e  e d i t o r s

I l l u s t r a t i o n s  b y  B r o o k  S l a n e
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The
What the most famous play in English literature can tell us about Shakespeare, the theater, and ourselves.

m © t
By Matt Jennings ■  Illustrations by Steve Brodner
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h e r e ’s a n  o l d  j o k e  about a little old lady who is taken to the big city 
to see her first Shakespeare play, Hamlet. When the play is over, her 
hosts ask her what she thinks, and she says, “I don’t see what the fuss 
over this Shakespeare fellow is all about—his play was nothing but 
quotations!”

Timothy Billings likes to tell this joke to his English classes when he’s 
teaching Hamlet because, he says, it helps illustrate the fact that at some 
point m your life, you’ve been exposed to Shakespeare’s masterpiece.
A whole lot of it.

To wit:
"Neither a bon'ower nor lender be . . .  ”
Hauilet.

“Something is rotten in the state of Denmark . . . ”
Hamlet.

“There’s more in heaven and earth than is dreamt of in your 
philosophy . . . ”

Hamlet.

“The primrose path . . . ”
Hamlet.

“To be or not to be . . .  ” “shuffled off this mortal coil . . . ” 
the skull, for Pete’s sake.

Hamlet, Hamlet, Hamlet.

It’s as if pop culture is sprayed across the pages, one of Billings’s 
students mused in a blog the English professor had set up for his 
course, “Shakespeare and Contexts.” It is hard, the student wrote, 
“to separate the cultural references from the actual text.”

To which Billings would respond: Exactly.
Sitting in the campus coffee bar on an early winter’s day, Bill

ings is talking to me about the “quintessential” Shakespeare play 
and the challenge he feels each time he teaches the text.

“First of all, it’s incredibly complex, even more so than you 
might think. It’s a difficult, difficult play, for reasons 1 will explain 
at greater length, but it’s partly so difficult because it seems so easy: 
it’s too familiar. CDn average, students have read four or five of 
Shakespeare’s plays when they enter the class—or about 15 per
cent of the dramatic coipus—but they nevertheless have very clear 
conceptions about what they think the whole of Shakespeare is,” 
he says, as he absentmindedly stirs a large cup of tea. “But those 
preconceptions can actually prevent them from seeing what’s ac
tually going on in the play. When you have such an entrenched 
vision of Hamlet from popular culture or a well-meaning high- 
school teacher, it is very difficult to see anything but that vision.”

He pauses to take a sip of his tea and then continues: “My 
goal is for this course to be nothing less than a series of discover
ies every day, discoveries that will spin your head around. We’re 
reading the writings not just of a gi'eat poet, but of a unique cul
tural phenomenon, and to grasp the full complexity of that you 
have to understand the texts in context. And one of the rewards 
of excavating those contexts is a deep appreciation of the artistiy 
of the plays.”

T
here’s some  debate about when Hamlet was wiitten and 
whether Shakespeare’s Hamlet was the first tale of a young 
prince driven mad by the thirst for revenge. It’s generally 
accepted among scholars that Shakespeare wrote his Hamlet around 

1600 or 1601, but earlier versions of the stoiy probably existed. A 
decade before Shakespeare is thought to have crafted his revenge 
tragedy, references to a “Hamlet” play (commonly refen'ed to to
day as the Ur-Hamlef) appear in theatrical records and other w'rit- 
ings of the day’s prominent scholars and artists. Four hundred years 
prior, the Danish historian Saxo Grammaticus wrote of a figure 
named Amleth (Norse for “mad”). Regardless, the Hamlet that 
Shakespeare wrote and subsequently staged was unlike anything 
that had come before.

The day after Billings and I spoke in the coffee bar, he con
vened his second lecture on the “quintessential” play, and he de
voted most of the discussion to Hamlet as it appeared to the Eliza
bethan audience.

Billings is a slender, hiply dressed fellow, who often wears a 
dark turtleneck under a sport coat, though that day he edged to
ward the conseiwative with a royal blue shirt; charcoal gray flannel 
pants; and a dark olive jacket. He wears black-rimmed rectangular 
glasses and keeps his gi'aying hair short. In class he canied his own 
copy of the Norton Shakespeare anthology, which had a multitude 
of fluorescent pink and yellow Fost-It notes poking out from its 
pages. But he also marshaled quotes from memory to illustrate 
points, and he did so effortlessly, almost casually.

After telling the joke about the elderly lady, he began to delve 
deeply into the history of the play. It’s written according to the 
genre of a revenge tragedy, he explained. A family member is 
killed; the protagonist feels that he can’t go to the authorities be
cause the murderer represents authority; he pretends to be mad 
and verges on madness; he contemplates suicide; and then every
thing ends with an explosive act.

“But by 1600,” Billings said, “revenge tragedies were passé. 
‘We’ve done that,’ was the conventional thinking. But Shake
speare had something else up his sleeve. Revenge would be had, 
but the aim seems to have been a new psychological dimension for 
which we can trace hints developing elsewhere.’”

And then Billings paused and smiled.
“But nobody had done it quite like this before.”
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L
et me digress for a m o m e n t , to address the subject 
ot context. Several years ago, I had the chance 
to see the Orson Welles classic Citizen Kane 

on the big screen. There’s a great old movie 
house called “The Uptown” in the Cleve
land Park section of Washington, D.C., 
and about ten years ago, the theater 
screened a series of movie classics on 
successive summer weekends. 1 was 
able to see films such as The Wiz
ard of Oz, The Shining, and Kane, 
movies that 1 had only seen in the 
comfort of my own home or, in 
the case of Welles’s masteipiece, 
on the modestly sized screen in 
the college classroom where my 
father taught film courses for 
more than three decades.

I had seen Citizen Kane half 
a dozen times before I had the 
chance to see it as Welles intend
ed, and, as the son of a cinéaste,
1 was well-versed in the technical 
and artistic ground that was bro
ken when the film was released in 
1941. Sitting in the balcony of the 
Uptown on a summer evening in 
1998, 1 wasn’t disappointed; but 
the guy sitting behind me was.
“That’s it?” he asked his compan
ion incredulously as Xanadu, smoke 
pouring from its chimney, faded to 
black. “1 don’t see what the big deal 
about this movie is.”

While I’d wager that veiy few people have 
ever thought, “Handet, yeah, I don’t see what the big deal 
is,” (little old ladyjokes aside), Billings would argue that the task of 
really understanding the complexity of the play and the context in 
which it was originally staged is no less a Herculean effort.

“For started, we’re always learning new things about the text,” 
Billings told me that day in the coffee bar. “Anyone who tells you 
that ‘we already know everything that there is to know about 
Shakespeare’ is deluded or lying.” But what is even more dif
ficult in excavating that “true artistry” is seeing the Danish prince 
through Elizabethan eyes.

Back in class, Billings called attention to the second scene of 
the play. “Put yourself in the Globe theatre. Hamlet, the title char
acter, doesn’t appear in the first scene, and when he does come on 
with a host of characters he remains silent—for nearly 65 lines.” 

“But this is Richard Burbage playing Hamlet,” Billings con
tinued, “the preeminent actor of the time, the star of Shakespeare’s 
company. So we’re watching him even though he’s not saying any
thing. For 65 lines. And we’re rewarded when he does finally speak 
because he speaks in an aside to us, to the audience,” Billings said, 
“and he unleashes that shaiyi, melancholy wit that Shakespeare is 
so good at conveying.”

' i

And then, with Hamlet’s first real speech, Shakespeare begins 
to imbue Hamlet with the effect of “subjectivity” or interiority, 
Billings explained. Hamlet says that he has “that within which pas- 
seth show.” In other words, he insists that he has an interiority that 
suipasses what you see acted on the outside, which is, of course, 
all an actor can do. And what makes Hamlet so distinctive is that 
he’s the first character Shakespeare has rendered fully in three di
mensions by giving him this deep sense of interiority created out 
of multiple possible motivations for his famous “mystery.” Now 
try to imagine that you’re in the first audience trying to wrap your 
head around this. (What’s fascinating to study, Billings would later 
say, is the manner in which Shakespeare was working out how to 
do this. “He did it in steps, throughout his earlier works, from an 
engaging duplicity to a subtle interiority. First there was Richard 
111 111 Richard III. Then there was Prince Hal in Hcnr)' IP'Part One. 
And finally, Hamlet. He had perfected it. The character rises out 
ot the play.”)

This was a revelation to Elizabethan audiences. Never before 
had a character seemed to have so much going on inside ot him in 
such a way. The audience is seeing him think, Xander Manshell
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’o9 pointed out in a blog post. “No one speaks in elegant mono
logues. Showing Hamlet’s struggle, his thought process, his denial 
. . . are all powerful tools. Indecision breeds authenticity.”

Added a classmate, Pema Tshomo ’o8, “Hamlet’s soliloquies 
serve a different purpose compared to soliloquies in other plays in 
the sense that his soliloquies do not completely give away what 
his character is like. It only gives more infonnation about how 
complex his character is.”

Now consider that the play may have been four hours long 
and introduced scores of words into the Elizabethan lexicon, and 
you can begin to grasp the work’s cultural import. It’s enough to 
give one a headache— or drive theatergoers away in droves—but 
it was all so new, so fresh, Billings argued, that people couldn’t get 
enough. And they knew that Shakespeare was writing for them, 
specifically.

“Bear in mind that Shakespeare was writing for his own com
pany and for a known audience, and like any good artist he made 
the most of those resources in ways that are now easy to miss,” 
BiUings pointed out.

Just before the play-within-the-play in act three, for example, 
Hamlet is bantering with Polonius about the latter’s acting ex
perience in school, and Polonius says, “ 1 did enact Julius Caesar. 
1 was killed I’th’ Capitol. Brutus killed me.” To which Hamlet re
sponds, “It was a bmte part of him to kill so capital a calf there.”

Said Billings: “Bmte, Bmtus, Capitol, capital—the joke is sort 
of clever, but not really very funny, is it? And yet, if you con
sider that the two actors playing Hamlet and Polonius— Burbage 
and probablyjohn Heminge— almost certainly also played Bmtus 
and Caesar, respectively, in Shakespeare’s Julius Caesar, then you 
have two actors on stage joking about how one had stabbed the 
other to death in different play on the veiy same stage in London 
(perhaps even the day before), just as Burbage/Hamlet/Bmtus will 
also stab to death Heminge/Polonius/Caesar before the afternoon 
is over. It’s a wonderful meta-theatrical moment. It must have 
been hilarious. Shakespeare is playing around with his audience, 
but not, evidently, in a way that undemrined the ultimate pathos 
of the play.”

C
LOSE YOUR EYES FOR A MOMENT and picture Hamlet, 
the Danish Prince. What do you see? Or more precisely, 
who?

Do you see Hamlet as Burbage, as the Elizabethan audience 
saw him, a tomiented man driven to uncover the tmth behind his 
father’s death and grappling with the religious strictures of the day 
that may or may not justify the action he moves toward? Do you 
see Hamlet as a hero, one who finds himself in an unthinkable sit
uation and rises to the occasion, as those in the i8th century did? Is 
your Hamlet a wimp, an overly emotional effeminate creature— 
ov,gasp (!), literally female—as he was seen in the 19th century? Do 
you see your Hamlet as James Dean, a brooding rebel-without- 
a-cause, as the second half of the 20th century did? Or perhaps 
your Hamlet is a “card-canying Marxist-Leninist.” That, writes 
Jonathan Bate in The Genius o f Shakespeare, was the “official” state 
interpretation of Hamlet in Bulgaria for more than 40 years.

“This play is unlike any other that we’ll read,” Billings told 
his students on the first day they discussed Hamlet, “because even

more than the others, it is remade in the reader’s own image.
“How old do you think Hamlet, the prince, is?” he asked.
“ 16,” someone said.
“17.”
“20.”
“We’re told, right?” Billings responded. “When he’s talking to 

the gravediggers? Who can find that passage?”
People started to flip through their anthologies before a young 

man in the first row raised his hand. “I think I’ve found it.” He 
read from the relevant passage and worked out that Hamlet was 
rouglily 30 years old.

Many in the classroom chuckled and Billings smiled.
“The character of Hamlet was written specifically for Richard 

Burbage, who was 32 at the time, so it makes sense that Hamlet 
was about 30,” Billings said. “Yet most of you pegged him to be 
a teenager, or 20 at his oldest. My point is simply that we tend to 
remake Han Jet in our own image. Most of you probably first read 
HanJet when you were in high school, when you were 16- or 
17-years-old. The rest of you—perhaps the one who guessed that 
he was 20—are reading the play for the first time.”

That day in the campus coffee bar, Billings told me, “Eveiy era 
has been able to find something in the play because it is so com
plex and puzzling; someone can always find something appealing in 
it, something to support a particular interest.

“For a long time, scholars used to talk about the ‘universal
ity’ of Shakespeare. And it’s true, he’s a global phenomenon, 
translated into every language and recognized everywhere as 
one of the greatest poets of all times. But it’s not really the same 
“Shakespeare.” The Hamlets that people discover in Hong Kong, 
Tehran, Naples, Berlin, and Miami are no more similar than the 
Elizabethan and Victorian HanJets were. The flip side o f‘univer
sality’ is this proliferation of other Shakespeares. And sometimes the 
differences within cultures are greater than the differences between 

cultures. Take China, for example. First, are traditional Chinese 
notions of vengeance anything like those of Elizabethan England? 
Well, yes, in fact, probably more so than those of your average 
modern American. But let’s get even more specific and say Hamlet 

in China in the mid-twentieth century. Even then there are two 
distinct Hamlets in two translations. There’s the Nationalist version 
and the Communist version. There’s your universal Hamlet.”

In class, Billings stressed that he wanted his students to develop 
a kind of double-vision when reading the work. He wanted them 
to be able to imagine Hamlet in context as Shakespeare wrote it for 
Ehzabethan audiences, but he also wanted them to examine their 
own intuitive, modem reactions to the play. The important thing 
was to know the difference between the two.

Before class started on the third day of Hamlet discussion, the 
students, though, were rooted in the past.

“Who is Saxo the Grammarian?”
Billings was a few minutes late, and the waiting students were 

growing increasingly anxious about their weekly quiz.
“Seriously, who is Saxo the Grammarian?” the lanky kid in 

blue jeans and a fleece pullover asked the young woman sitting 
to his right.

“I’m not sure,” she replied, so she asked the guy to her right. 
She didn’t know either, and in a moment’s time a chorus of “Who
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is Saxo the Grammarian?” echoed up and down the seats of the 
classroom.

“ 1 think it’s the name ot the onginal, medieval Danish story,” 
someone finally answered. “Though maybe it’s the author . . . ”

Confused, the first questioner shouts to anyone who will lis
ten, “Then who was Amleth?”

“It’s the name I’m going to give my first-born,” comes the 
answer from the back row.

At that moment, Billings entered the room, the bafflement 
of what he had just walked in on etched on his face. Finally, he 
smiled and said, “Good news: no quiz today,”

Audible sighs were heard.
With just three lectures to discuss the most complex of plays, 

Billings wanted to preserve every moment, and that day he didn’t 
want to miss the chance to discuss people’s blog posts.

“Where’s Naomi?” he asked.
The young woman’s hand popped up.
BiUings arched an eyebrow and said, ‘“Hamlet is this guy 1 

knew in high school’?”
It was the title of the young woman’s post, which explained 

that for her Hamlet was a brilliant, brooding, existential misfit, 
driven to madness by a drive to be unconventional. “Nothing 
will ever quite convince me that Shakespeare didn’t write the play 
about a guy 1 knew (and was pretty much in love with) in high 
school.”

Billings would later say that he found the students’ musings 
deeply rewarding, that they were really grasping his concept of the 
“double vision.” His historical and contextual approach had not 
impeded their enjoyment ot the play. On the contrary, they saw 
that their reactions were part of the liistory of the play’s reception. 
A number of posts earned such titles as “Hamlet and me,” “a new 
critical approach to an old hero,” and “to smack him in the face or 
to sigh and relate; that is the conundnim.”

The most astute observations tied the two foci of the double 
vision together. Several bloggers cited the character’s interiority 
as the source of his enduring fascination: by expressing Hamlet’s 
thoughts in such a complex way, a “relatable, ordinary human be
ing who must deal with internal conflict” came to life on stage.

Or, as Alicia Taylor ’09 wrote ofHamlet, “he is just as confiised 
about what is going on in his twisted head as the rest of us.”

T
im o th y  B illings was six- years- old  when his mother 
took him to see Franco Zeffirelli’s Romeo and Juliet, and he 
remembers that even at such a young age he was enchant

ed by the strangeness of the language, even though he couldn’t 
understand it. Then, a few years later his mother and father first 
took him to the Oregon Shakespeare Festival in Ashland, Oregon. 
Billings’s father, a renowned Seattle architect, had designed the 
theater at the festival, and the family traveled the 450 miles to take 
in that season’s perfonnances; they would return every summer 
for almost a decade.

He says that this experience was a fonnative one, and that it 
propelled him toward the study of Shakespeare in college, where 
he had a professor who showed him Shakespeare in ways he had 
never before imagined—much as he tries to do w'lth his students 
today.

Sitting in Carol’s Hungiy Mind Café a few days before Christ
mas, Billings and 1 are talking about another Shakespeare phe
nomenon: that of the “Vanishing Shakespeare.”

A recent study undertaken by the American Council of Trust
ees and Alumni reported that Shakespeare is disappearing from 
the requirements of English departments in this country’s leading 
colleges and universities. Ot the Ivy League institutions, only one. 
Harvard, requires its English majors to take a course in Shake
speare. And among the top 25 liberal arts colleges as ranked by 
U.S. News &  World Report only three require its English majors to 
study the Bard: Middlebuiy, Smith, and Wellesley.

It’s a trend about which Billings feels ambivalent.
“I’m happy with our requirement, but 1 also think it’s un

necessary. The vast majority of English majors don’t take a Shake
speare course because it’s required, and plenty of students from 
other majors eagerly study Shakespeare even though they are not 
required to do so. We’re a liberal arts college, after aU!” Saying 
this, Billings throws out his aims in a dramatic gesture.

“1 think it’s infantüizing to tell students exactly what to do— 
and yet, 1 must say, every year 1 have students tell me that they 
hated Shakespeare and were dreading the requirement, but it 
turned out to be their favorite coui-se. And that’s because they 
thought that they knew what Shakespeare was all about, but in 
fact they had hardly begun to discover how exciting and illumi
nating the plays really are.”

Billings twists his cup then says, “But, of course, the real issue 
here is a political one. It’s a battle over the value ot a canonical au
thor compared with more modern and diverse offenngs—and Fm 
honestly on both sides of that debate. Even if we were just study
ing Shakespeare’s work as a historical artifiict and a cultural force— 
which we’re not, obviously, we’re reading it primarily as poetiy 
and as theater—it would still have tremendous merit. But the case 
that I’m making in my class is that it stiU has literaiy and cultural 
value. Look at it this way, maybe the value isn’t intrinsic. Maybe 
the value comes with what we give to it. But it’s still value. It’s 
the value of engaging with something at a distance from ourselves 
and of making the thing our own, of luxuriating in what we love 
about it and also of criticizing what we find objectionable in it. It’s 
a process of learning about ourselves, a process of learning about 
our limitations, a process of learning how to see dift'erently.”

We’re finishing our drinks and getting ready to head out into 
the darkening December afternoon when 1 ask BHings whom he 
sees when he closes his eyes and envisions Hamlet.

He smiles.
“I’d rather not answer that. 1 certainly have a Hamlet in 

mind—at least one because he’s changed over the years. But my 
whole point is that you need to conjure your own Hamlet. And, 
once you’ve done your homework, who wants some Shakespeare 
professor interfering with that?’

M an Jennings is thinking that his Hamlet might be bald, which would 

certainly give the Danish prince a new look.
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B y  J a e d  C o r r i N  ’ 0 2  

I l l u s t r a t i o n s  b y  M a r i k o  J e s s e

I h a d n ’t been to  P anomsarakram  in more than ten years, 
since the day I watched my Koondtha’s body burn in the 
temple crematorium. But I was twenty-one now, and though 
I had never forgotten those black clouds of smoke, there was 
no question: 1 had become an American.

I was sitting on a metal chair in the middle of the temple 
grounds, naked except for a red and gold sarong. My hands 
were at my chest in prayer. About a hundred people had come 
to watch, and as 1 looked at the crowd of Thai faces, 1 wanted 
to tell them: thank you for coming! And why are we here?
And how could we have anything to do with each other? 1 
saw my sister, Tahnthawan, standing in the crowd. She’d come 
from Bangkok, where she lived with her husband, an English 
businessman. She was crying; he was taking pictures. My mother 
came forward with a pair of long metal scissors and started 
clipping off my hair. 1 could feel my head getting lighter and 
cooler as she put my hair in a pile on a silver tray. 1 tried to make 
eye contact with my mother, but she wouldn’t look back. Then 
I started to feel invisible: to her and to the crowd, and even to 
myself Everyone fonned into a line and took turns clipping. 
When Tahnthawan cut my hair, she whispered to me, “Hey, 
Nongchai.” Hey, Little brother. 1 could tell she was proud, and 
so 1 made sure to look serious. As my hair became thinner and 
thinner, my mother stood back from me at a distance, holding 
her hands in a single fist over her heart.

Luang Pa, the most senior monk in the temple, came forward 
with a razor. He put his fingers behind my ear to steady my head 
and shaved my hair down to the scalp. Then he put his fingers 
under my chin, lifted my head so that we faced each other, and 
ran the razor over my eyebrows. The blade wasn’t very sharp, 
and it kept tugging my head sideways. Someone dumped a 
bucket of cold water over my face and shoulders. I blinked, 
studied the temple buildings, the bamboo trees along the banks 
of the canal, and then looked up into the empty, sunlit sky. The 
world felt still and quiet. 1 searched for my mother. She was 
staling at me now, like she wasn’t sure that I was really her son.

Someone sprinkled gold powder over my head, and then 
Uncle Gaweepat wrapped me in white robes. As he led me 
forward, he told me to repeat the name of the Buddha— Poot- 
toe, Poot-toe— over and over again. A man with long silver 
hairs gi'owing from a mole on his chin stood next to me with a 
red silk umbrella so big he had to rest it over his shoulder and

against his hip. The crowd fonned into a parade behind me; a 
twenty-piece marching band played at the back. 1 thought of 
my Koondtha’s funeral, and for a moment 1 imagined myself 
entering the temple dressed in the same white fabric that he’d 
worn on the day of his cremation. Then all the women and girls 
came forward, dancing, singing, and twirling their hands to the 
music.

Inside the temple, a gold Buddha was sitting against the back 
wall. His head almost touched the ceiling; his eyes were half 
open and bright white. Incense and candles smoked at his feet, 
where thirty monks were spread across a stage in an orange fan. 
Luang Pa sat in the middle. He called me forward with a slow 
nod. 1 stepped up to the stage, knelt, and wai-ed the Buddha, 
and then did the same to Luang Pa. He wasn’t so ugly anymore. 
He seemed important, and wise. He looked at me like we’d 
never met.

I knew my chanting wouldn’t be very good. Two days 
wasn’t enough time to learn the chants, but it was important for 
me to be ordained at Wat Takwean before my mother went 
back to America. Gaweepat and 1 had practiced all morning, 
and for about ten minutes I did all right. The problem was that 
I had to kneel with my toes curled up beneath me— in a formal 
position called koo-kao—with the whole weight of my body 
pressing down on my ankles. My legs were my father’s giant 
American ones and weren’t made for sitting like that. The pain 
became more intense and made me tremble. My memory went 
slack, so that 1 couldn’t chant without one of the monks feeding 
me the Hnes. Sweat dripped from my head and onto my praying 
hands, and soaked through my robes.

A monk led me behind the Buddha. He handed me my new 
robes and showed me how to wear them: first a skirt tied off 
with a rope belt, then a light shirt that hung over one shoulder, 
and finally a robe folded in several sections and attached with a 
sash and another cloth belt. 1 imagined myself as an ugly white 
catei-piUar transforming inside an orange chiysalis.

When 1 returned to the stage, Luang Pa said my new monk’s 
name—-Jaed Da Wat Tat No Namat—to renounce my identity 
as a layman. 1 said the name back to him. All at once, the monks 
said my new name. Then 1 waited for something magical to 
happen: a pang of revelation, a flash monsoon, the leaves on the 
bodhi tree to turn golden. Nothing. The monks rose and tiled 
out of the temple in an orange chain.

From the book A Chant to Soothe Wild Elephants by Jaed Coffin. ILeprinted by arrangement with Da Capo Press 
(www.dacapopress.com), a member of the Perseus Books Group.
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Standing on the temple steps, I posed for pictures with my 
family. Gaweepat made sure 1 didn’t stand next to a woman. I 
tried to pose in ways that I thought would make me look serious 
and contemplative, although 1 wasn’t sure 1 was feeling that way. 
1 couldn’t decide how to feel. 1 didn’t feel more Buddhist and 
had never believed that a religious ritual could suddenly change 
me. So I just stood there, tiying on different expressions to see 
which one felt the most natural.

Only one monk stayed at the temple after the ceremony.
He was thin, and dark like a Lao. He kept 
watching me, as if waiting for a secret sign.
Then he came and stood at my side. From 
beneath his robe, he handed Gaweepat a 
disposable camera. The monk didn’t say 
anything; he just studied the features of my 
newly shaven head. Gaweepat took the 
picture. The monk took his camera back 
and shuffled off across the temple grounds.
There was something about his naiTOw 
silhouette that made me feel lonely.

The last time 1 saw my mother before 
she flew back to America the next day. 1 
was sitting atop a platfonn while she was 
pouring water over my hands and into a 
gold basin. Everyone else had already taken a turn. 1 looked at 
her as though there was one last thing that 1 needed to tell her, 
but 1 wasn’t sure what it was: I haven’t disappeared. I’m still your 
son. We’re just pretending.

But my mother didn’t look up. When she had poured all of 
the water over my hands, she knelt below me. Graab is the word 
for when a layperson worships the holiness of a monk. Graab 
went my mother at my feet, bowing three times with her hands 
and face pressed to the floor. Never had she seemed so barely my 
mother, and never had 1 felt so barely her son.

I looked at the yellow 
sky, half expecting 

to see a giant symbol 
forming in the clouds— 

some sign to verify 
that now everything 
would be different.

except for a small standing Buddha statue on a short writing 
table. There were two windows, both closed up with wooden 
shutters. “This is a good room,” Tee said, opening the windows. 
“Many yeai-s ago, your grandfather used to come to this room 
to speak with the old Luang Pa. This was the old Luang Pa’s 
room.”

I pictured Koondtha and an old monk talking to each other 
in low masculine voices. 1 studied the floor for their footpnnts.

For the rest of that night,Tee left me alone in my room. From 
my window 1 could see beyond the temple 
to the bodhi tree and the stilt houses along 
the canal, and even to the metal roof of our 
family house. 1 looked at the yellow sky, half 
expecting to see a giant symbol forming in 
the clouds—some sign to verify that now 
everything would be different. 1 wanted my 
revelation to come all at once, with a bang 
or a burst of color and light. 1 stood there 
for what seemed like a long time, and as I 
waited, 1 kept running my hand back and 
forth over the crown of my hairless head.

Late in the afternoon, a light-skinned monk named Tee 
brought me to my dormitory. We climbed a staircase, went 
through a set of double doors, and into a large empty room 
containing a simple shrine: a .sitting Buddha with candles and a 
pot of incense at his feet. A dozen young boys were lying on the 
floor watching a National Geographic special on an old black 
and white television set. The oldest of the boys looked about 
seventeen; the youngest looked no more than tour. Some of 
the boys had their hair cut in the old way: a shaved head but for 
a single ponytail. They were dressed in cheap clothes fi'om the 
market.

“Temple boys,” Tee said. He showed me where they slept 
on straw mats on the floor of a large room. A row of school 
unifonns hung from a wire clothesline. The walls were bare 
except for a poster for the movie Titanic and a photo of a smiling 
1 Livid Beckham holding a giant gold trophy. “They work for 
the temple,” Tee said, “and 1 send them to school.” He paused. 
"They have no parents, no home. They are temple boys.” Tee 
smiled and slmigged, like it wa.sn’t so bad.

My room was in the comer of the dormitoiy. It was empty

It was still dark when Tee woke me the 
next morning. My new alami clock read five a.in., and 1 felt as if 
1 hadn’t slept at all. He turned on the light and showed me how 
to fold my robe over my shoulder and then pinch it, roll it, and 
tuck it under my amipit so that it pulled tight across my chest 
and fit snugly around my neck. 1 gave it a shot, but after a few 
tries Tee smiled and did it himself He showed me how to wear 
the strap of my alms bowl over my shoulder so that the cover 
wouldn’t fall off, which Tee told me was bad luck. He pointed 
at my feet and told me that 1 couldn’t wear shoes. As we set off 
across the temple grounds in the dark. Tee kept pointing out 
piles of dog shit so that 1 wouldn’t step in them. 1 had no idea 
what we were doing or where we were headed.

Four monks waited for us beneath a street lamp. Two of 
them were sitting on a crumbling wall with their alms bowls 
in their laps. A temple boy sat on a bicycle behind them. The 
bicycle was aisty, the tires were almost flat, and there was a 
plastic milk crate tied over the back wheel. The boy’s face was 
tough and handsome, and his cheeks and eyelids were still puffy 
with sleep. He was watching me, but not in a suspicious way. 1 
looked back at him and nodded. He kept staring. Tee walked to 
the front of the line. The other monks fell in behind him, and 1 
walked last, in front of the temple boy. The sun was rising.

All along Panom Street, groups ot two or three people 
were kneeling on the sidewalk, holding steaming bowls of rice 
over their heads. Tee stopped before each gi'oup, chanted a 
short prayer, then waited while they spooned rice into our alms 
bowls. Sometimes they gave us bags ot cuny or paper cartons 
of eggs and meat, which the temple boy kept in the crate on 
his bicycle. The old people studied me with skeptical faces, and 
asked Tee who I was. He said 1 was the grandson ofSomboon 
Muncharoen. They searched my face for a familiar cuiwe in the 
shape of my eye or cheek and then smiled and nodded their
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heads as we moved on to the next person. I felt proud that 
people could see the features of Koondtha in my face. It made 
me want to act like a first-cla,ss monk.

A woman came out to meet us in front of the bright but 
empty 7 Eleven. She was covered in orange and green light 
and looked artificial, or painted. She held her baby son, whose 
face was covered with a white cooling powder. He looked like 
a happy little ghost with shining black eyes. As 1 watched the 
woman guide her son’s hand to a spoonful of rice and then show 
him how to empty the rice into our alms bowls, I felt myself 
wanting to tell him: Believe in this. I didn’t gi'ow up believing in 
this, and now 1 can’t convince myself that it makes any 
difference.

Just before we entered the temple grounds, 1 saw my uncle, 
Venai, approaching us on his motorcycle. My cousin Awm was 
riding on the back, and behind her was a girl I’d never seen

before. 1 was sure she hadn’t come to my ordination ceremony. 
As they slowed down to meet us, 1 remembered what my 
mother had always told me: that 1 shouldn’t trust Venai. He 
liked to gamble and had used our family’s land to pay oft debts. 
He had a difficult personality, was stubborn, and had been born 
somewhat deaf, which made him seem even more stubborn. But 
Venai was the only one of my mother’s siblings who’d stayed 
in Panomsarakram. He lived in our family house with his wife. 
Neither of them had a steady job.

My cousin Awm made her offering first. She was my age 
and, as children, even though we couldn’t say much to each 
other, we’d been very close. It was an honor to stand before her 
as a monk. Venai made his offering next. As 1 received it, 1 found 
myself questioning the sincerity of his gestures. Do not trust him, 
1 reminded myself but a part of me wanted to like him.

When the girl 1 didn't know knelt before me, she kept her
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head bowed down so that [ couldn’t see her face. I sensed that 
she was about my age. As she spooned rice into my bowl, 1 
studied her shining black hair and noticed how her thin and 
dehcate fingers looked strong and capable too. 1 kept looking at 
her while trying not to be too obvious, and before she rose, 1 
caught a glimpse of her eyebrow and the top of her nose. As she 
disappeared across the temple grounds on the back of Venai’s 
motorcycle, 1 kept looking at her, although 1 knew 1 shouldn’t.

When we got back to the temple grounds, the temple 
boy emptied our alms bowls into a metal cauldron. He was 
stiU looking at me, studying me shamelessly like 1 was blind. 1 
finally asked him his name. “Cheua alai?” The boy smiled, and 
shrugged, as though it was of little consequence. “Boi,” he said.

I thought to myself: Boi. Boy. 1 thought of telling 
him how his name meant what he was. But as I watched him 
unload the food from his crate, 1 decided against it. He didn’t 
have time for some clever American pun. Boi looked at me and 
smiled. “Luang Fee,” he said.

It was the first time I’d been addressed by the honorific title 
of a monk. It was like being called Holy Brother. 1 nodded at 
Boi and said his name again. He nodded back and again said.

“Luang Pee.” 1 winked at him just to let him know that now we 
were buddies. Boi stared at me for a moment and then jogged off 
across the temple grounds as if he were running across water.

Then 1 heard a bell nng in the distance. A soft, swinging 
note. Tee called me over, and we followed a procession of 
monks through the temple gates and into the temple. It was cool 
and peaceful inside. The monks took their seats on the stage in 
order of seniority and status. Tee led me to my place in the far 
back comer, in front of several rows of nayns. 1 had the last spot 
on the stage. The new kid. 1 could hear the nayns talking about 
me behind my back, how 1 was so big and could only speak a 
little bit of Thai. 1 knelt and bowed to the Buddha, and eased 
myself onto my toes. They hurt immediately.

That first morning in the temple, despite the pain in my 
toes and even though 1 didn’t have an English book of chants 
to follow along, 1 felt very pleasant just sitting there in the quiet 
morning light. 1 listened to the chants as if they were echoes 
from my memory that had gone off and finally returned. The old 
monks were grumbling their prayers in subterranean voices, while 
behind me, the nayns sang out their own version like a falsetto 
chorus of songbirds.
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The Pathfinder
Nordic skiing guru  John Morton '68 is rap id ly  becoming  the first n a m e  in trail  des ign

B y  S a r a h  T u f f 9  5

O
NE OF THE 
SWEETEST SPOTS

in Veniiont is 
Morse Fami, an 
East Montpe

lier institution studded with 
more than 4,000 maple trees. 
Its Sugar Shack sells maple 
creemees, maple apple drizzle, 
maple pecans, maple diU dress
ing, maple butter, and gallon 
jugs of maple syrup. But even 
sweeter than aU of this is the 
network of cross-country ski 
trails that twists through the 
forest and meadows, offering 
tantalizing views of Camel’s 
Hump and Hunger Mountain 
and whoop-de-dos of climbs 
and descents. Bearing names 
like Sugar Loop, The Drip, 
and Sap Run, the trails disap
pear into the maples and pines.

“As you get farther away 
from the starting point, you 
get more challenging teuain,” 
says John Morton ’68, the 
neon-yellow pom-pom on his 
vintage Fischer hat bouncing 
as he points back toward the 
Ski Touring Center on a late 
November day.

Morton should know.
In 2001, he created this trail 
system at the request of Bun- 
Morse, a seventh-generation 
Vermonter and proprietor 
of Morse Farm, who wanted 
to tap into the winter market 
of Vennont visitors. “He 
jokes that he used to milk 
cows and now he just 
milks the tourists,” says

Morton with a laugh.
A longtime nordic racer, 

biathlete, and coach, Morton 
used to just ski the trails. Now 
he designs them—more than 
120, at last count, of cross
country skiing, mountain 
biking, hiking, and running 
routes that are redefining 
the use of recreational land 
today. If Morton has his way, 
his name will one day be as 
recognizable as the Nicklaus 
name on a golf course. Only 
the Morton moniker promises 
much more.

Back before competitive 
skiers chose a specialty to 
master, John Morton skied 
everything—downhill, slalom, 
and cross-country—for New 
Hampshire’s Tilton School.
He had messed around on skis 
in his Walpole backyard, and 
stumbled onto a scholarship 
for Tilton, which sent Morton 
in the direction of Middle- 
bury. As a greenhorn fresh
man, his destiny as a cross
country standout was decided 
by legendai-y coach Robert 
“Bobo” Sheehan.

“On the first day of classes, 
Bobo gathered all the skiers, 
and I still remember being in 
awe of the upperclassmen,” 
recalls Morton as we begin 
to explore Morse Fami, our 
boots crunching over the fro
zen hay and cracking through

spots of milky ice; we would 
ski but for the scant snow, 
so we walk the woods and 
talk the trails. “He said, ‘All 
you freshmen, look around; 
you can tell alpine skiers are a 
dime a dozen, so if you want 
to make the Middlebuiy' Ski 
Team, you’d better learn

TRAILBLAZER 
John Morton '68 has turned a 
knack for visualizing trails into 
a burgeoning design empire.
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how to ski cross-counti'y.” 
Morton did Bobo one 

better: He went on to win the 
Eastern Intercollegiate Cham
pionships in 1966 and 1968, 
and earn runner-up status at 
the 1968 NCAA Champi
onships. At the same time, 
Morton picked up biathlon, 
figuring out how to steady 
his wildly beating heart in 
between cross-countiy sprints 
to fire a rifle, and split his post- 
Middlebuiy years between 
skiing at the U.S. Biathlon

Training Center in Alaska and 
sei’ving in South Vietnam. In 
1972 and 1976, Morton com
peted in the Olympic Winter 
Games, and has continued to 
maintain Olympic and World 
Cup ties as a biathlon team 
leader, chief of course, and 
referee.

But golden opportuni
ties would reaUy arrive later, 
toward the end of Morton’s 
coaching career at Dartmouth 
(which spanned more than a 
decade, from 1978 to 1989).
A cross-countiy acquaintance 
sought advice on some trail 
projects, and Morton discov
ered he had a knack for nordic 
networks. “It’s like a big puz
zle,” says Morton, who now 
lives with his family at the

At Alaska’s Denali 
National Park, Morton has 
helped create a nature trail 
from the North Face Lodge 
to Camp Denali Road. In 
Caribou, Maine, Morton 
has designed a competition 
cross-country ski trail adjacent 
to the high school. And at 
scores of wild, woody places 
in between, skinny-ski courses 
bear the subtle Morton trade
mark of carefully crafted cuts

If Morton h as h is w ay, 
his n am e w ill on e d ay  
b e as r eco g n iza b le  
as the N ick lau s nam e  
on a  go lf cou rse.

end of a dirt road in Thetford, 
Vennont. “That’s the fun part 
of It—no two locations are the 
same.”

In the nearly 20 years that 
Morton has been designing 
trails, he’s tackled eveiything 
from postage-stamp pieces ot 
propeity to 25,000-acre swaths 
of land. He’s been every
where, from South Strafford, 
Vennont—consulting on the 
feasibility of a trail system on 
a Superfund site— to South 
Korea, where he planned out 
the biatlilon course for the 
1997 World University Games 
at Muju Resort. During the 
latter project, Morton was 
able to test out his diplomacy 
skills, as officials had originally 
selected a dense village as a 
potential competition area. 
“We said, ‘Well, what about 
all these houses?”’ recalls Mor
ton. “Luckily they ultimately 
picked a different location 
so we didn’t have to woriy 
about it.”

through forests and fields. “I 
tiy to make the uphills more 
manageable so people don’t 
have this sense of dread and 
drudgery,” he says.

Soon, such trails may bear 
a more visible reminder of the 
Morton moniker. Last year, 
Morton hired a partner with a 
Ph.D. in economic geography 
to help write proposals and 
take care of the business side 
of the business. The two have 
since talked about creating a 
plaque that promises a “certi
fied Morton trail” to munici
pal land users. They’re also us
ing Middlebuiy ties to consult 
on projects at the College’s 
Rikert Ski Touiing Center 
and on i ,000 acres of former 
mining land in Breckenridge, 
Colorado.

The public may never 
see some Morton trails— 
more and more often, private 
landowners are turning to the 
designer to repui'pose their 
properties with recreational

routes. Morton has planted a 
ski trail on a 200-acre organic 
vegetable fami in Hartland, 
Vennont, and helped to raise a 
year-round trail behind a barn 
in Piermont, New Hampshire. 
“Families just want to get out 
in their woods without climb
ing through fallen trees and 
blackberries and all that,” says 
Morton. “Some people enjoy 
horseback riding in the sum
mertime.”

Over the past couple of 
decades, Morton has also seen 
a shift from strictly ski trails to 
ones that can be used every 
season for mountain biking, 
trail rtinning, and more. With 
global wanning, it makes sense 
to build trails that can be used 
sans snow. But to maximize 
what Mother Nature provides, 
Morton designs trails to hold 
snow better—staying mindful 
of windblown fields, adjusting 
widths, and avoiding southern 
exposures. He finds that much 
of his work dovetails with 
sustainable forestry practices.

“If you were going to put 
in a tennis court, you’d have a 
real stretch saying it was going 
to enhance wildlife habitat in 
your back yard,” says Morton. 
“But trails can create better 
conditions for gi'ouse, turkeys, 
deer, birds, and other wood
land animals.”

Sometimes, Morton 
will point out the critters to 
landowners, who get to name 
the trails. Not that Morton 
lacks creativity—he wrote the 
cross-country skiing novel 
A Medal of Honor and has 
regularly contributed to nordic 
publications and Vennont 
Public Radio. He’s also still an 
avid racer, traveling regularly 
to events in North America 
and tapping into the sweet
ness of his own career; gliding 
while regarding trails with a 
discriminating eye. “A ski trail 
is more of an art than science,” 
says Morton, ducking beneath 
a branch at Morse Farm. “In 
an ideal world, it looks like it’s 
been there forever.’’sjjr
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Winter Tales
Tracking a soli tary goose  a n d  examin ing  the life of Robert  Frost—the philosopher.
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N
aturalists

AND NATURE 
WRITERS

consider any 
hint of anthro

pomorphism a serious sin. 
Attributing human qualities 
to animal behavior—that’s 
something poets do. They 
may play with such flights 
of fancy, but scientists frown 
upon ascribing intent or 
feeling to other species.

Author Sydney Landon 
Plum ’70 attempts to toe the 
lab-coated line in Solitary 
Goose (University of Georgia 
Press, 2007). But the creative 
writing professor bonds 
deeply with the wounded 
waterfowl she stumbles on at 
a local pond. As she observes, 
aids, and rescues wily geese 
and ducks, her intimacy 
with the animals shatters 
her attempts to conform to 
the naturalist dogma she 
espouses. She forges— and 
lovingly describes—human- 
avian interactions that this 
philosophy rejects..

The central tale Plum 
recounts is her relationship 
to a young goose with a 
damaged wing, whom she 
calls “solitary goose,” or 
SG for short. As winter 
approaches in Connecticut, 
southward-bound geese have 
finished migrating through 
the town’s nature preserve. 
On her daily walks, Plum 
notices that a lone goose

remains on the pond, despite 
the impending freeze-over. 
She speculates that he is a 
non-migratory Canada goose, 
a “resident” species adapted 
to overwintering in southern 
New England.

But Plum senses that 
something is wrong. SG lacks 
companions and is about to 
lose life-sustaining access 
to open water for drinking, 
sleeping, and protecting 
himself from predators. She 
soon realizes that SG has an 
injured wing, meaning he 
can no longer fly to a bigger, 
unfrozen body of water. By 
following him carefully and 
consulting wildlife experts, 
she gathers intelligence on 
how he lives and what he 
needs to survive. She brings 
him food, breaks up the 
encroaching ice, and hatches a 
rescue plan.

Plum keenly observes bird 
behavior and minute details 
of nature, and describes them 
in simple, elegiac language. 
She unfolds SG’s story with 
genuine suspense and obvious 
passion. As winter deepens, 
perils increase. At night.
Plum presses her nose against 
a darkened window in silent 
prayer. “I asked him to be 
careful, because of the coyotes 
and the foxes; to be strong, 
against the wind and cold; 
and to be brave, against the 
loneliness and despair.”

To get SG safely to

y

0
N

wildlife rehabilitators. Plum 
spends months gaining the 
bird’s trust and overcoming 
her own fear of walking 
on ice. If she can’t capture 
him— a delicate, multi-person 
undertaking—he will die.

Along the way. Plum 
explains the differences 
between resident and 
migratory species and briefly

sketches North America’s 
history of human-goose 
interactions. Feathers, 
down, eggs, and meat once 
made geese valuable non- 
domesticated farm animals. 
Excessive hunting, along with 
the loss of wetlands habitat, 
led to the near-extinction of 
some species.

The restoration of
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At n ig h t. P lu m  p r e sse s  
h e r  n o se  a g a in s t  a  
d a r k e n e d  w in d o w  in  
s ile n t  p ra y er .

resident goose populations 
IS an environmental happy 
ending— so successful that 
Canada geese are now 
considered “pests” in some 
suburban areas. But Plum 
rightly points out that “we 
have changed the Canada 
goose’s relationship to the 
environment by changing 
both the bird and the land it 
lives on. . . . We need both 
science and metaphor to truly 
understand the situation of 
nonhuman creatures with 
whom we share this fragile 
earth.”

Plum’s plea for metaphor, 
which she uses so effectively, 
contradicts her argument 
that anthropomorphic 
imagery should be rejected 
on principle. Though animals 
lack human expression and 
emotion, we do have our 

language to try to articulate 
their perspective. And it’s this 
perspective that lends depth 
to Plum’s moving story of SG.

Plum has considerable 
gifts as a storyteller, and 1 
was left wanting more story 

when she digressed into 
theorv. In The Solitary Goose, 

she has brought to life such a 
compelling character that the 
reader becomes eager, even 
impatient, to get back to his 
tale.

A man named Joe 
ultimately restores SG to 
health at a Connecticut 
sanctuary. Plum continues to 
visit the rescued goose there.

even as future seasons find 
her caring for other birds 
on the pond. Her tie to SG 
remains special, however.
“In . . . the solitary goose,
I founcf an occurrence in 
nature that seemed to mirror 
my loneliness, thus lifting the 
burden of unnaturalness 1 
felt.” In the end, both solitary 
creatures are saved from being 
alone.

— E C

R e c e n t ly  P u b l i s h e d

The Misadventures o f Justin 

Heanifcld (St. Martin’s Press, 
2008) by D an E lish ’83

Tales o f the C ity (Xlibris, 
2007) byHuCK Fairman 
’67

Tales from the ‘Nam (Oak 
Manor Publishing, 2008) by 
D avid N icholson ’67

Brett McCarthy: Work in 

Progress (Knopf Books for 
Young Readers, 2008) by 
M a r i a  Padi an ’83

Still Broken: A  Recruit’s Inside 

Account o f Intelligence Failures 

from Baghdad to the Pentagon 

(Ballantine Books, 2008) by 
A. J. R ossmili.llr ’04

Evidence o f the Journey 

(Harmon Blunt, 2008) by 
R a l p h  Sneedisn, M.A.  
English '92

P
ETER Stanlis ’42 is One of the College’s most productive 
alumni scholars. Distinguished Professor of Humani
ties Emeritus at Rockford College, Professor Stanlis 

devoted much of his academic career to the study of Edmund 
Burke. More recently he has returned to his scholarly origins 
and published extensively on Robert Frost, including his latest 
work.' Robert Frost: The Poet as Philosopher (ISl Books, 2007).

Frost and Stanlis met at Bread Loaf in 1939, and the friend
ship endured until Frost’s death in 1963. The intellectual and 
philosophical kinship has continued to the present moment and 
is central to this important new work.

In its early years, Middlebury, like most academic institu
tions, termed what we would today call “science” as “natural 
philosophy,” a usage that gives deep insight into the nineteenth 
century American mind. Robert Frost, according to Stanlis, 
would have preferred the older formulation, since he believed 
that the physical sciences were in fact a branch of the humani
ties. From this view flowed Frost’s “dualism,” which, Stanlis 
argues, places Frost in the role of “impartial judge: he must 
observe both sides of the difficult case life presents and yet 
retain his impartial, independent judgment...” One can most 
fully appreciate Frost’s work, he continues, by understanding, 
as Frost himself would put it, the “two-endedness of things.”

Examples abound. In The Masque of Reason, God explains to Job:

M y forte is truth,
O r metaphysics, long the world’s reproach 

For standing still in one place true forever;
While science goes self-superseding on.

Look at how far we’ve left the current science 

O f Genesis behind. The tvisdom there though,

Is just as good as when I  uttered it.

S till novelty has doubtless an 

attraction.

Or as Frost writes in his notebooks:“What’s wrong with 
Genesis is the science in it.. ..The science is what is defective in 
the Old Testament, not the religion.. ..Let religion enter into 
combination with the science of its time, for it will whether we 
let it or not.. ..The science changes. The religion persists.”

Frost as dualist is also Frost as conversationalist. “Words 
exist in the mouth not in books,” he wrote in 1913. “You can’t 
read a single good sentence with the salt in it unless you have 
previously heard it spoken.” The give-and-take ot good talk, 
in other words, informs Frost’s poetry, whether the subject 
is the divergence of two roads in a wood, the uncertainty of 
whose woods these are, birches, or fences.

With no little presumption does an historian venture into 
poetry. Yet Stanlis offers just such encouragement as he urges 
his reader to see Frost anew. The case for “poet as philosopher” 
is compellingly made in this volume. In summarizing a lifetime 
of research, publication, and intimate conversations with and 
about his subject, Peter Stanlis is little changed from him his 
alma mater knew; onlv more sure of all he thought was true.iî'

- J M
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LOBALIZATION AFFECTS EVERY 
ASPECT OF OUR FIVES—from how 
we make a living to who our 
neighbors are, from what food 
we buy to what movies we watch, 
from where we live to how secure 

we feel. It affects higher education, too. Universi
ties in Europe and Asia have already seen signifi
cant change due to greater mobility of students, 
information, and ideas across international 
boundaries. I believe we can ill afford to sit back 
and watch how the forces of globalization will 
affect residential liberal arts colleges like ours.
In fact, I believe Middlebury can and should be 
the leader in defining the role of the liberal arts 
college in this century.

We already have all of the elements required to 
achieve that distinction. Middlebury combines a 
human-intensive education with an expansive 
global perspective and an international network 
of educational resources that no other liberal arts 
college can offer. The environment and interna
tional relations— two areas of crucial concern 
throughout the world— are not simply fields of 
study at Middlebury. They are woven throughout 
the curriculum and infuse every aspect of campus 
life. Indeed, a Middlebury education really is 
an education for a world requiring a global 
perspective.

The mission of the liberal arts college in the 21st 
century is to empower students to make a posi
tive difference in our increasingly complex and 
interconnected world. Middlebury is committed

to enhancing the opportunities available to its 
students in order to best prepare them for the de
mands of the world we all share. We are building 
a College that will be even stronger academically 
and financially, more accessible to a wide range 
of exceptional students, and considerably more 
visible and influential in this country and abroad.

Uut bold dreams cannot be realized without 
significant resources. That is why we are now 
engaged in the Middlebury Initiative, with 
the goal of raising $ 500 million over a five-year 
period. Success in this endeavor will require gifts 
of all sizes and the participation of all alumni, 
parents, and friends through major gifts, planned 
gifts, and Annual Fund.

Over the next five years, there will be many 
opportunities to have a profound effect on the 
College, its students, and through them, the 
world. As we move forward, we will use special 
supplements in Middlebury Ma^raziue to share 
stories about students and alumni who are already 
making a difference. We have embarked on a 
meaningful journey, and we look forward to 
your company on the road ahead.

1 ) .

R o n ald  D. L ieb o w itz  

l^resident

Initiative Priority Icons

Access and Opportunity
Increased financial aid and internships 
to attract and support talented, 
committed students with diverse 
backgrounds and perspectives

Teachinr and Mentoring
Enhanced learning opportunities for 
students through new faculty positions, 
student-faculty research and collabora
tion, faculty development, and 
curriculum development

Programs and Infrastructure
Support for programs, facilities, and 
cocurricular activities that enhance 
student life and encourage creativity 
and innovation

Institutional Flexibility
Increased ability to meet the needs 
of today’s students and faculty and 
to respond to new opportunities 
through gifts to the Annual Fund

//
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Abroad View

Stev en  H ead  ’o8  w a n t e d  real- life 

EXPERIENCE from his semesters abroad. Arriving 
at Middlebury’s School Abroad in Hangzhou, 
China, he decided never to study in his room.

“I wanted to go where I could meet Chinese 
people,” recalls the Chinese and economics major. 

“So 1 studied in nearby West Lake Park. People 
would see my Chinese books, we’d start talking, 
and soon 1 had i8 local friends calling me on my 
cell phone every day.”

Fresh from a successful summer at Middlebury’s 
Chinese School, Head felt confident enough to 
socialize with people of different backgrounds— 
although this often meant sorting out his new 
acquaintances’ motives. “1 saw how privileged 1 
was as an American,” Head says, “but sometimes 
it was hard to tell if someone wanted to be my 
friend or assumed American’ equaled rich— and 
able to treat entire groups at expensive restau
rants.” Head found greater surety in socializing 
with young Hangzhou professionals with whom

he stays in touch. He also found the opportunity 
to use his Chinese skills to interpret for UFC 
Fluorogreen Inc., a U.S.—based producer of 
gaskets and packing materials, in a six-million- 
dollar deal with a Chinese company. “UFC 
Fluorogreen was looking for an interpreter for 
several business meetings and the eventual deal
signing in China,” Head explains. “UFC’s head 
is friends with a Middlebury alumnus who 
suggested contacting our school in Hangzhou. 
Jeremy Friedlander [director of Middlebury’s 
School in China] suspended the Language Pledge 
so I could participate. It was exciting—my first 
experience in a real professional setting.”

Right after China, Head switched to his Spanish 
skills and studied in Guadalajara while interning 
at the American Chamber of Commerce.
A suddenly transferred boss left Head running the 
international trade office, managing his fellow 
interns, and interpreting for U.S. executives final
izing large business deals in Mexico.

Now back at Middlebury, Head is assessing his 
post-graduation options, grateful to those who 
enabled him to develop so many. Professor of 
Chinese Carrie Reed is one: “ 1 could always 
talk with her, and she helped me plan how to 
concentrate on my major and finish well.” And 
he’s grateful for scholarship support: “It’s been 
a major factor in the life-changing events I’ve

had in my Middlebury 
experience,” he notes. 
His dream job? One in 
which he can speak face- 
to-face with Chinese 
business people on 
behalf of an American 
company. “Because of 
my semesters abroad.
I’ve become more out
going,” Head says. “And 
1 look for ways to relate 
to people that go beyond 
language.”

Not long after arriving in 

China, Steven Head '08 

was using his Chinese 

skills in a high-stakes 

business negotiation.

Liberal Arts  • Global Action
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NU uamily’s giuts to  M iddlebury  are transforming the 
College. Through three generously funded programs, the 
Davis family is bringing the world together in rural Vermont 
and furthering the cause of peace.

Shelby and Gale Davis, Middlebury parents, currently support Middle
bury through the Davis United World Colleges Scholars Program, while 
Shelby’s mother, Kathryn, has established the Kathryn Wasserman Davis 
too Projects for Peace and the Kathryn Davis Fellowships for Peace; 
Investing in the Study of Critical Languages.

Since 2000, Shelby and Gale Davis have provided scholarships to 
Middlebury (and now to 88 American colleges and universities) for 
graduates of the United World College schools. (UWC selects exemplary 
students from 175 nations to study at its twelve internationally focused, 
two-year high schools). Middlebury—headc]uarters and home campus for 
this Davis UWC Scholars Program—has welcomed 167 UWC graduates 
from close to 100 nations, and has become a magnet for other outstanding 
international students. The Davises’ generosity has meant that Middle
bury students learn about the world from working and living with peers 
from numerous cultures. Shelby Davis says of his philanthropic purpose, 
“I’m trying to stimulate the leaders of the future to make a difference, 
through the grounding in education that I’m helping to give them.”

To Change 
the World

In 2007, Kathryn Wasserman Davis cel
ebrated her tooth birthday by instituting 
a pair of new programs that are having a 
direct impact on scholarship at Middlebury.

The 100 Projects for Peace invited under
graduates at all of the colleges and universi
ties participating in the Davis Program to 
design and carry out grassroots projects 

that could improve prospects for peace. In one of Middlebury’s winning 
proposals, Hamza Usmani ’10 and Shujaat Ah Khan ’10 founded 
Enlightened Pakistan, an organization dedicated to promoting tolerance 
and education in their native country. They spent the summer of 2007 
in Pakistan working to improve the national school system by analyzing 
government-issued textbooks and curricula. Their findings: The widely 
used books and curricula promoted bias and extremism against other 
countries and cultures. Enlightened Pakistan widely publicized their 
findings and presented them to nongovernmental organizations and 
Pakistan’s education minister. Enlightened Pakistan’s 30 members 
(Pakistani students at leading colleges and universities in the U.S. and 
U.K.) also teach analytical thinking and debate workshops in Pakistani 
high schools. “The idea,” says Usmani, “is to equip students with the 
tools with which they could embrace [their own] ‘enlightenment,’ 
rather than preaching our own notions to them.”

Tlie Kathryn Davis Fellowships for Peace: Investing in the Study ot 
Critical Languages created opportunities for too language students— 
whether undergraduates, graduates, or professionals—to achieve fluency 
at Middlebury’s renowned summer Language Schools. Each ol the 
applicants demonstrated a peace-oriented intention that learning 
Arabic, Chinese, Japanese, Portuguese, or ILussian would fulfill.

In the first year since the launch of the fellowship program, applications 
to the Language Schools increased by 65 percent.

The College officially announced 
the Middlebury Initiative with a gala 
celebration on campus during the 
weekend of October 6 ("A Global 
Initiative," Fall 2007).

Now the College is taking the 
Initiative to alumni, parents, and 
friends around the country and the 
world. A series of events will 
showcase faculty and alumni and 
will draw on Middlebury's human
intensive education and global 
perspective to engage the audience 
in substantive issues. A reception 
will follow the panel or lecture.

The first event, to be held in San 
Francisco, will address the future 
of Asia. Initiative events will 
continue through 2009.

February 13 San Francisco 
Merchants Exchange

April 8 Chicago 
Field Museum

April 16 Boston 
Ipstitute of Contemporary Art

May? Denver 
Governor's Mansion

May 15 New York 
Chelsea Piers' Pier 60

TBA London—TBA

The MidiUebnry Initiative
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Go West
A growing number of alumni are finding the next phase in their professional lives on the California coast, 
studying at the Monterey Institute of International Studies (MIIS).

W
'  HiLE AT M iddlebury , Seda Savas '05 

developed passions for theatre, philoso
phy, and ethics. Post-graduation, the 
multilingual Turkish native made the most of 

Washington, D.C., interning at the Potomac 
Theatre Company and working for a criminal 
justice research organization. Living in the capital 
“determined a new chapter in my life,” she says.

Savas is writing that chapter at MIIS, pursuing 
a dual degree in international business and 
international policy studies. “I hope to return 
to Washington and concentrate on human rights 
issues in developing countries,” she says.

Right at home in Monterey’s international 
student body, Savas says, “I love MIIS and am 
thankful for the Middlebury-Monterey connec
tion that initially brought me here.”

H Middlebury semesters in Spain, Costa Rica, 
and Uruguay deepened Danielle Barbeau's 

understanding of European and Latin American 
economics and politics. At MIIS, the 2007 
Middlebury graduate draws on lessons learned 
from her experiences abroad and seeks to widen 
her scope: She’ll soon start Arabic study in 
order to build fluency in Middle Eastern issues.

“I couldn’t be more pleased with my choice 
to attend MIIS,” the Connecticut native 
says. “I’m learning the means to effect change. 
Internationally, the school is extremely well con
nected to governments, NGOs, the U.N., etc., 
making it easy to find internships and network
ing opportunities.” A bonus: “The views and the 
weather don’t hurt, either.”

I David Bethke '01 moved 6,000 miles east to 
attend MIIS. The Middlebury Chinese and eco
nomics major spent five years working in China, 
the last three managing purchasing and produc
tion for Pigtronix, which he founded with David 
Koltai ’01. Pigtronix, which makes boutique- 
quality analog guitar pedals (think wah-wah), is a 
global endeavor: Chinese factories produce com
ponents assembled in the U.S., and the company 
distributes worldwide. Bethke wants to refine 
his entrepreneurial skills to build the company, 
but he’s particular: “A graduate program that 
transcended geographic and cultural constraints 
was important to me,” he says of his move to the 
Fisher Graduate School ot International Business 
at MBS. “And attending grad school while build
ing a business is an interesting art.” For more 
information, see www.pigtronix.com.

Lihcnil Arts  • Global Action

http://www.pigtronix.com
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Building the global liberal arts 
college doesn't just mean sending 
students abroad. Farfrom it.

While study abroad opportunities are, indeed, a valuable 
component of a Middlebury education, "liberal arts/global 
action," broadly defined, means bringing the world to 
Middlebury as well as bringing Middlebury to the world. 
Infusing the curriculum and campus life, this ethos fuels 
students' passions and fully prepares them to effect 
change in the world: liberal arts/global action.

What follows are a smattering of fun facts that help 
illustrate this ideal:

Nuniher of

Number of countries represented in the student body

Number of Supreme Court justices to speak at Middlebury 
last year (Chief Justice John Roberts)

Number of former United States presidents to speak at 
Middlebury last year (President Bill Clinton)

Number of individual majors offered at Middlebury

Number of majors that offer cocurricular courses 
with international studies

Number of Middlebury students studying abroad 
in 2007-08

Number of Schools Abroad sites

Number of countries with Schools Abroad sites

Number of undergraduate students enrolled at 
Middlebury

Number of students enrolled at the Bread Loaf School of 
English last summer

Miles, the greatest distance a Bread Loaf student traveled 
(from Kabul, Afghanistan)

World Bank
r :

Tliis winter term, courses fiave taken 
students abroad—to places such as 
Vilnius, Lithuania; Odessa, Ukraine; 
and Addis Ababa, Ethiopia. In direct 
response to a recommendation in the 
strategic plan to strengthen winter 
term by reintroducing up to three 
off-campus courses per year, the 
College launched the International 
Initiatives Fund to provide revenue 
for such opportunities.

The International Initiatives Fund 
falls under the rubric of Middlebury’s 
International Education Funds, which 
serve current and emerging needs of 
College programs and initiatives as
sociated with international education.

The funds support myriad 
opportunities, including financial 
aid for international students and 
for graduate students enrolled in the 
Middlebury Language Schools and 
at the Monterey Institute of Inter
national Studies; internships abroad; 
collaborative research for faculty and 
students at Monterey’s two research 
centers, the Center for Nonprolif
eration Studies and the Center for 
East Asian Studies; faculty exchange 
between Middlebury and Monterey; 
programming at the Rohatyn Center 
for International Affairs and at the 
C.V. Starr-Middlebury Schools 
Abroad; and, as noted, winter term 
courses abroad.

To date, more than $94 million has 
been raised for Middlebury’s Interna
tional Education Funds.

10

28

Number of Language Schools in 2008 (with inauguration 
of the School of Hebrew)

Number of countries represented by Language Schools 
faculty

For more information on the 
Middlebury Initiative, please visit: 
www.middleburyinitiative.org.

77ic Middlebury luitiatm

http://www.middleburyinitiative.org
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Faces of Human Rights

N EXILED PROFESSOR FROM VIETNAM
spoke of enduring 20 years in prison for 
repeatedly criticizing his government.
A Jordanian journalist described the 
risks she has taken to condemn “honor 
killings” of women in her country. A 
Sudanese refugee related the heartbreak 

in his homeland and the challenges of resettlement 
in the U.S. These testimonials were given not at the
United Nations, but at Middlebury.

For II days in November, a student-led symposium 
commemorated the 60th anniversary of the U.N. 
Universal Declaration of Human Rights with speakers, 
theatre performances, a film showing, and an art 
exhibit.

At Middlebury, each student found further inspiration 
m courses taught by anthropology professor David 
Stoll, a specialist in South American human rights 
issues. As Seth recalls of a Stoll course, “We delved 
into case studies from all over the world. Professor Stoll 
emphasized that often human rights work involves 
tough compromises—he quoted one activist as saying 
‘sometimes you have to shake hands with the devil.’ 
That opened my eyes.”

Eyes wide open, the students decided they wanted the 
symposium to show the human side of activism and 
that they’d use the fine arts to do it. “Symposia are 
often pretty academic,” says Huusko, “but we felt a 
connection between activism and the power ot the arts. 
We also wanted to put a face on human rights activists, 
and to involve students in this important issue.”

Liberal Arts  • Global Action

Huusko, Seth, and Braybrook found an ideal vehicle 
in a play by exiled Chilean writer Ariel Dorfman, 
Manifesto fo r Another World: Voices from Beyond the Dark, 

in which 40 noted activists tell their stories. Sophomore 
Nerina Cocchi directed fellow students in the play 
(which the organizers also used as a “directory” for 
potential speakers). The day after the performance, 
Jordanian journalist Rana Hassani, whom Huusko 
depicted in the play, gave the symposium’s opening 
address— after which the line of students queueing up 
at the standing microphone stretched to the back of 
Mead Chapel.

“Faces of Human Rights” was the inspiration ofSaila 
Huusko ’10, Prerna Seth ’10, and Rowan Braybrook 
’09, who spent eight months organizing the event, 
adding the enormous task to their schedules of classes, 
papers, exams, and campus jobs. As Huusko notes, “We 
wanted to observe the anniversary of the Declaration 
by examining what ‘human rights’ really means.”

From Finland. India, and Washington State, 
respectively, the three students were active in justice 
and human rights issues before coming to Middlebury. 
Huusko and Seth attended United World College’s 
Mahindra campus in India, where students volunteer 
in village health and employment projects. Seth had 
also interned for an international criminal court in her 
native Delhi. And Braybrook joined relief teams to help 
Guatamalan hurricane victims. In addition, all three 
had volunteered in different South Asian communities 
devastated by the December 2004 tsunami.

Meanwhile, the library exhibited 30 paintings on 
human rights themes by English artist William T.
Ay ton; documentary filmmaker Deb Ellis showed 
“Peace Has No Borders,” about U.S. resisters to the Iraq 
war; and students conversed with people— some of 
them fellow students—whose human rights struggles 
had defined their lives.

The organizers made their mark, says associate 
professor ot political science Nadia Horning: “The 
variety of projects our students take on is impressive. 
Our students get excited about creating change in the 
world.”
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Charting Progress
(as of 12/31/07)

Nurturing
Nature

In 2005, THE Nature C onservancy 
AND M iddlebury C ollege recog
nized that there might be tremendous 
potential in combining the intellectual 
resources of an institution renowned 
for its program in environmental stud
ies and the world’s largest conservation 
organization.

The two organizations partnered to create summer internship 
opportunities for Middlebury students, a dynamic example 
of experiential learning that also enables students to effect 
environmental change throughout the world. Students with 
a strong conservation ethic and interests and skills that would 
be useful to local chapters were paired with jobs that ranged 
from sand-plain restoration on Martha’s Vineyard to assisting 
with marketing and philanthropy projects in China’s Yunnan 
province. The initial three-year pilot project has proven so 
successful that it has been funded again for summer 2008, 
with support for up to 6 interns.

In its first three years, ii students have participated, work
ing in such locations as eastern New York; Chicago, Illinois; 
Martha’s Vineyard; Illinois’ Nachusa Grasslands; Mexico’s 
Monterrey-Chihuahua Desert; the Yucatan Peninsula in 
Mexico; and Yunnan province in China.

'My experience has confirmed m y passion 

fo r  the environment and given me a new  

appreciation fo r  environmental science.”

S I8O m illion  Access and Opportunity

$150 m illion | Teaching and Mentoring

38%

o f to tal

This partnering has yielded valuable results for both interns 
and sponsors. For Kelly Nichols ’09, for example, it provided 
personal and professional growth: “My experience has con
firmed my pas.sion for the environment and given me a new 
appreciation for environmental science. . . . Most of the life 
experience that I gained over the summer was learned from 
my coworkers. . . . Not only did they give me valuable advice 
about how to pursue a career in the field, they taught me and 
tested my patience, cooperation, passion, and hard work.”

And for the project in China, it provided much needed 
bilingual expertise. The internship proved to be a perfect 
match for Chi Zhang ’09, who is fluent in both English and 
Chinese. She became, as the sponsor explained, “a crucial 
member ot the China team.”

$90 m illion | Programs and infrastructure

$80 m illion  | Increasing Institutional F lexibility
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D I R E C T O R S  O F  T H E  M I D D L E B U R Y  A L U M N I  A S S O C I A T I O N
John H. Denny Jr. ’85, President Susan Patterson Nichols ’78, Vice President ♦  Mona Meyers Wheatley ’56, Past President * Kenneth G. Adams ’82 ♦  
Ofelia Barrios ’93 * Sara Bremner Barry ’91 * Zachary A. Bourque ’01 ♦  Maria C. Diaz '93 ♦  Katherine Lange Dolan ’77 * Bentley C;. Gregg ’68 ♦  
HectorW. Griswoldjr. ’71 * Palmer Rabey Kippola ’87 ♦  Jason Adam Gleet ’00 * Jill Lyndsey Patey ’98 * Mridul A. Rahman ’94 * Kelly D. Small '93 
•  Clark Smith ’06 ♦  Robin Reilly Wagner ’74

Bx Officio: Meg Storey Groves ’85, Associate Vice President tor Alumni Relations ♦  Ann Einsiedler Chminb '71. Associate Vice President tor C'ollege 
Advancement * Elizabeth Karnes Keefe, Graduate Alumni ♦  Hugh W Marlow '57, Executive Secretary of the Alumni Association ♦  Susan Regier, 
Director of Annual Giving

0 ^  R E U N I O N  C L A S S
It is with sadness that we report the 
death of Helen M. Bailey on 

September 10. Helen celebrated her lOOth 
birthday on August 18 with many friends and 
family members at the Vernon Hall Retirement 
Residence in Vernon, Vt. She greeted everyone 
who came in with her usual wit and good cheer, 
and people couldn’t help but smile after speaking 
with her. She will be missed by many. Perhaps her 
memory can live on in the memoirs she was 
writing—which she claimed had gotten quite 
long!

No news, but I hope all of you have 
read and been proud of all that 
Middlebury College is doing to help 

prevent global warming.
—Class Correspondent: Ahna Dauis Stnihle, 1 4 7  

West State St., Room 2 0 8 , Kemieft Square, PA 
1 9 3 4 8 .

We regret to report the death of 
Jessamine Hale Meiising on 

Jm August 27, in Bridgewater, N.J., her 
home for more than 50 years, not far from Bound 
Brook where she had attended high school and 
spent much of her childhood. Jessamine was a 
volunteer in the gift shop and blood bank at 
Somerset Medical Center, Somerville, for many 
years and was active in the Somerville History 
Club and in her church in Bound Brook. At 
Middlebury she was on the women’s hockey team 
for four years, played volleyball, and participated 
in Mountain Club activities. We extend the class’s 
sympathy to her family. A memorial appears 
elsewhere in the magazine. Just as we were 
looking over our files and noticing that we hadn’t 
heard lately from a frequent contributor of news 
items, Muriel Jones Corbett, we received the 
sad news that she died on October 25 in Ithaca, 
N.Y., at the age of 92. Muriel, known to all of us 
as “Juno,” had moved to Ithaca in 2000 after 27 
years in Venice, Fla. She soon became active in 
her retirement residence, Longview, becoming 
VP of its residents’ association, writer of its 
history, and participant in community affairs. 
Several of her Midd classmates visited her there. 
As a student she took part in many activities, 
including the Student Union, English and French 
clubs. Glee Club, and the Pan Hellenic 
Association, of which she was president. She was a 
Phi Beta Kappa graduate. Continuing her interest 
in Middlebury as an alum, Juno pre.sented a 
history of our class and the times in which we 
lived at our 50th reunion. The class extends its 
sympathy to her family.

— Class Correspondent: Marshall Seioel! 
(marshlan(i7 @i’crizoii.nct), 2 0  Monihiii Glory Ui., 
Whitiuq, NJ 0 8 7 5 9 .

38R E U N I O N  C L A S S  

It was a treat talking with Ivan 
Bunnell and wife Alice. They have

lived in a continuing care retirement community 
in Williamsville, N.Y., for nearly eight years. 
Transportation is provided for residents so they 
are able to attend concerts as both Alice and Ivan 
have always enjoyed music. Son Mark lives in 
Kansas City, Mo., son Gene is in Albany, N.Y., 
and daughter Anne is in North Kingstown, R.I. 
As we talked about reunion, they said they hope 
very much to be there. ♦  Helen Kelley 
Stafford lives at the Gables in Rutland, Vt. She 
hasn’t been in touch with classmates and is 
looking forward to our reunion in June. * 
Jennie-Belle Perry Barr, who lives in a 
condominium in Hull, Mass., was looking out 
the window at the ocean waves as we talked. She 
was as enthusiastic on the phone as I remember 
her in college. She is also looking forward to 
coming to reunion. * When I asked Field 
Winslow for news, his response was “no news.” 
He lives in Warren, N.J., where he has been for 
many years. Asked if he was coming to reunion, 
he said they want very much to be in Middlebury 
at that time. * John and Carol Bloom ’37 
Chalmers live at a CCRC in Manhattan, Kan. 
Carol is in an apartment and John is in the health 
care facility. She’s with him each day and has 
supper with him every evening. Their children 
visit often and bringjohn over to Carol’s 
apartment where they can all spend time together. 
Carol sends greetings to everyone. * When I 
talked with Jack Cridland he commented, “I 
am fully retired now, no more skiing, but I do a 
lot of walking.” He is not involved in the many 
activities he used to enjoy. Jack and wife Kathleen 
hope to be at reunion. * On a Saturday in 
mid-September, Dick Rose hosted a field trip for 
the Vermont Woodlands A.ssociation on his tree 
farm in Stockbridge, Vt. Attended by 24 people, 
it was most successful in spite of the fact the day 
started out with a rainy drizzle. Dick lives on 
about 40 acres in Mendon where he has a mile 
loop that he walks every nice day and part of the 
trail is quite steep. Even though he has not 
attended any of our reunions, he’s looking 
forward to coming to our 70th. •  Someone 
suggested that I bring you up-to-date on my 
family. Early in July we had our 27th Hall family 
reunion. Nineteen of us gathered for several days 
at Standing Stone Perennial Farm in South 
Royalton, Vt. The farm has just completed its 21st 
year and is owned by my daughter, Lynne, and 
hu.sband David. ! am looking forward to being at 
our 70th reunion, as are Frank and Eleanor 
Barniim Gardner who also live at Wake Robin.
I am happy to say we see each other often. ♦
Arne Bulkeley Beltz. living in Anchorage. 
Alaska, is planning to make the trip to help 
celebrate our 70th. ♦  Do please make an effort to 
be together with us reunion weekend, June 6—8. 

—Class Correspondent: Mrs. Charles M. Hall 
(Margaret Leslie), 5 1 0  Wake Robin Dr., Shelburne, 
VT 0 5 4 8 2 .

39Irene Fernandez Anderson was
interested to read in this column 
that Eleanor Caldwell is back in 

; New Orleans. Irene’s son has held his Latin 
I America Leadership Conference there. He holds 

one every year in a different locale—the latest in 
the Dominican Republic. Irene’s financial 

; consultant is from New Orleans and says that he 
is impressed with how well the city is recovering. 
Irene and her husband (at 94) are doing well and 
are both active. * Marilynn Manning 
Baldwin attended the high school graduation of 
granddaughter Miriam MePhie (daughter of 
Emily Baldwin MePhie ’75), who now attends 
William and Mary. They recently welcomed 
great-granddaughter Eve Manning Alderson. 
Elizabeth Baldwin is studying to get her 
doctorate in opera performance. ^  Edith 
Egbert Bennett enjoys books on tape and the 
many interesting programs put on at her domicile 
by Cornell Univ. and Ithaca College, which are 
nearby. * Boyd Carr is having a total knee 

, replacement at the local hospital near his home in 
New London, N.H. Boyd and his wife have three 
daughters. They fly to visit the one in California 
and drive to visit the ones in Michigan and 

; Maryland. ♦  Our sympathy is extended to 
Edward Grosenbeck whose wife died in 
August. He plays golf a couple of times a week 
and enjoys his keyboard and organ every day. ♦  
Helen (Pat) Brewer Chadwick belongs to two 
bridge clubs—one very social, the other more 
demanding. She plays every week and sometimes 
twice a week. * Suzanne Stalker Slocum has 
had a lot happen to her but she can still walk and 
talk so she assumes she is okay. * Elizabeth 

I Letson is still at Brookhaven in Lexington. Mass., 
I but she has a new phone number: 1-781-538- 

6127. Her cousins planned to pick her up this past 
fall and take her with them to New Hampshire—

, just in time to enjoy the foliage in full color. * 
Jeanette Olson Gould had a cataract removed 
and a new lens inserted in her right eye. It was a 
miracle—her siglu is restored.

I — Class Correspondents: Ms. Jeanette Olson Gonhl
(jo^ntI@verizon.net), 1 0 5 5  Depot Rd., Bo.xboro, MA
0 1 7 1 9 ; and Mrs. Rnth Coleman Skitmer, Brainerd St., 
P.O. Box 5 2 , Damdile, I T  0 5 8 2 8 .

40The mini-reunion of the Class of 
'40 was held at the Bread Loaf 
campus ol the College on October 

26—28. Returning for the event were R.C. 
Anderson and wife Lynn. Bob and Bobbie 
Plum er Alden. Martha Taylor Elliott. Ed 
Reichert. Frances Cornwall Hutner, and 
Loring Pratt and wife Jeanette. R.C. thought
fully brought a bottle of 1940 vintage wine to 
celebrate the occasion. Frances was slightly late to 
our dinner because she counted only 26 sheep 
when she put her flock to bed. Being a good 
shepherdess she located the missing lamb and 
then came to our party. It seems like she is really 
devoted to her flock. ♦  The C'ollege must be

60 M I D I) I. E B u H Y M a g a z i n e
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both complimented and thanked for the gracious 
and excellent arrangements they made for us to 
obtain the maximum enjoyment from our 
mini-reunion. Our banquet was served in a small 
room at Bread Loaf, properly selected for the size 
of the group, and for our preprandial libations, 
hors d'oeuvres, and reminiscing conversations, 
there were comfortable chairs and a couch to sit 
on. Dinner was superbly cooked roast beefjust 
the way we like it. After the meal R.C. quizzed 
each of the returning classmates about their 
activities in the years intervening between 40 and 
’07. It seemed that everyone had enjoyed a good 
and productive, as well as interesting and 
somewhat challenging, life. All of those who 
returned appeared to be in good health and 
continued to exude an enthusiasm for life and 
learning. All were eager for news about 
cla.ssmates. The weather was perfectly beautitul 
for our arrival and for our departure, interrupted 
by a downpour for the football and rugby 
matches on Saturday. The reception in the 
evening on Saturday encompassed the whole 
returning alumni body and was held at the art 
center, a building of great beauty that houses the 
Middlebury College Museum of Art, where a 
small but choice collection was available for 
viewing. Many, many new buildings have arisen 
since 40 and currently the Egbert Starr Library is 
under expansion with a very large wing being 
added to each end of the building. We hope
that you are all well, will remain well, and will 
return for our 70th reunion in 2010. Martha 
mentioned how much she enjoyed the company 
of those who came, but how much she also 
missed seeing those of you who had been 
attending recent reunions but who were not 
heard from for this one. Won’t you please let us all 
know how you are—even if you don’t find it 
newsworthy? Fill Loring’s mailbox with news 
and he will transmit it to all via the newsletter. 
Bobbie Alden wrote a note: “We enjoyed the 
Leadership Conference held September 28—30 at 
Bread Loaf, as Bob is one of our class agents. It 
was also a mini hnnily reunion for us as daughter 
Shari Galligan Johnson ’68 is a class agent for her 
class and granddaughter Hilaryjohnson ’02 is also 
a class agent. It was a great time for us all to be 
together. I have also enjoyed being part of a senior 
tennis group that plays twice a week on the 
College courts. We were honored to all be 
pictured recently in the Addison Independent."

—Class Correspondent: Dr. Lorit{̂  W. Pratt 
(roachpond@aol.coni), 31 Lawrence Ave., Fairfield, 
MB 04937.

JM ■  Correspondent Shaub reports: As
H your new class correspondent, I feel 

privileged to serve as the channel 
through which news of our classmates is flowing 
for the winter edition, though the stream is 
admittedly rather thin. One of your other 
correspondents, Elizabeth Wolfington 
Hubbard-Ovens. and her husband moved into a 
new condo, with the attendant upheaval, but they 
should be settled in by the time you read tliis. • 
While participating in the Alumni Leadership 
Conference at Bread Loaf at the end of September, 
Helen (Westie) West Burbank received an 
award for the longest continuous attendance at 
that event. She went for the first time in 1976 and 
has attended every year thereafter. Congratula
tions. Westie! She and Jack were recovered well 
enough from their respective leg and knee 
surgeries to undertake driving to Santa Fe, N.M.,

to meet their daughter and son-in-law in early 
December. From there they planned to go in 
.stages to Santa Barbara, Calif, and eventually 
farther north. Sumner (Summie) House 
wrote a nice note to Packy Jones a few months 
ago informing her that he is “ensconced in a 
.sophisticated nursing home’’ in Bath, Maine. “I 
am briefly an experiment for a shot of something,
1 don’t know what, for macular degeneration. 
Apparently it is successful and 1 understand my 
case is going to be written up.” He also reported 
his granddaughter was married in August in 
Maine, “a glorious event.’’ In late September, 
Jean Connor, author of A Cark̂ raphy of Peace 
(Passager Books, Baltimore, Md., 2005), gave two 
poetry readings in the Baltimore area, sponsored 
by the Howard County Poetry and Literary 
Society. Sadly, we report the deaths of .some of 
our classmates; Viron Thomas on August 14. 
Paul Cushman on August 26, James Cassedy 
on September 14, and Mary Kiely White on 
September 26. Our condolences go to their 
family and friends. Ray and Normie 
Winberg Unsworth are doing “reasonably well,” 
dividing their time between Vermont and Florida. 
Normie has recovered from the hip surgery that 
resulted from her fall while stepping off their boat 
in Key West. Late breaking news: Ruth 
Hardy Scheidecker became a great-grand
mother with the birth of twin great-grandsons on 
October 4. Ruthie proudly thinks of them 
already as future Middlebury grads! I conclude 
with a plea to each of you to keep in touch, if 
only a few lines on a postcard. (I do not have 
e-mail, sorry!) We “survivors” owe it to each 
other to stay tuned! Meantime, wishing you 
peace, joy, and happy memories.

—-Class Correspondents: Rô êr Griffith, 35 Skyliiie 
Dr., Essex Junction, VT 05452; Elizabeth Wolfin̂ iiton 
Hiibbard-Ouens, 14 Hainilton Pi, Clinton, NY 
13323; and Adar̂ aret Shaiib, 159 Village Gree}i Dr., 
Apt. 2, South Burlin0 on, VT 05403.

ÆÊk I’ve had some success in hearing
from classmates after sending a letter 

iBE ÉÊÊKÊ to them begging for news. Bud 
Moore responded and said he gets back to Midd 
when he can. The last few years he’s been back in 
the fall and spring when granddaughter Grace, 
who plays soccer and lacrosse for Bowdoin, has a 
game at Midd. He then said of his life, “ 1 entered 
Midd in the fall of 1938 but did not go back for 
my senior year because I joined the Navy V5 
Program and became a naval aviator. During 
WWII I served as senior aviator of the battleships 
Indiana and New Mexico for 30 months in the 
vSouth Pacific. After these tours of duty 1 came 
back to the U.S., andjinga and I were married. 
She was with me for my last duty, which was to 
take a combat team through operational training 
in F4U Cor.sairs, the Navy’s most advanced 
carrier plane. 1 did not go back to the South 
Pacific and I got out of the Navy in time to go 
back to Middlebury in the fall of 1945, graduating 
as an English major in 1946. 1 went to Bread Loaf 
that summer and came to New Hampton School 
(where 1 graduated in 1938) as an English teacher. 
One thing led to another and in 1959 I began my 
33-year career as headmaster. Jing and I had a 
wonderful life through these years. We have five 
happily married children and find keeping up 
with 14 grandchildren impossible, but we try. 1 
am now an ex officio trustee at NHS by virtue of 
my position of headmaster emeritus. 1 am very 
pleased with the current headmaster, Andrew

Menke, and enjoy working with him.” From 
Bob Ryan I heard, “It has been 15 years since 
Patricia and I were at our 50th reunion at Midd. 
Patricia died three years ago—Alzheimer’s is a 
dreadful disease—but before she became ill we 
traveled to the Middle East, Europe, Australia, 
New Zealand, Hawaii, and had our 50th 
anniversary in Bermuda. Right now I’m involved 
in hosting a reunion with a very good friend for 
my Marine bomber squadron here in Charleston, 
S.C. We were in the Pacific theater—Solomon 
Islands during World War II—63 years ago. After 
the reunion we are going on a cruise to Bermuda, 
which should be fun.” Roger Arnold writes 
that he’s had some cancer problems on his face 
involving the right cheek but otherwise he’s in 
good health and works out at the gym and takes 
three-mile walks. “I am lucky to have a lovely 
and lively wife, Marion, and a great son and two 
grandsons who live nearby on Valley Forge 
Mountain. We have an active social life, 
belonging to two country clubs and the Union 
League Club of Philadelphia.” On Halloween he 
was planning to go as the Phantom of the Opera 
with a mask that covered his right cheek. He ends, 
“Life is good and we have no yearn for more travel. 
My motto is, if we haven’t been there, we’re not 
going!” Sadly, we have lost three more of our 
classmates—Grace Shailer on June 26, Daphne 
Smith Burnes on July 30, and Patricia Kane 
MacFadden on August 16. They will be missed 
by friends and relatives. The Class of 1942 trees 
have been rediscovered. One is a paper bark 
maple west of Pepin Gymnasium, and the other is 
a red maple north of Starr Library. Both are 
healthy and beautiful! Don’t forget to write or 
e-mail any newsy tidbits you may have for our 
next 1942 column!

—Class Correspondent: Joan Galley Cooper 
(joaiicc@earthlink.net), 3400 Lacuna St., Apt. 321, 
San Francisco, CA 94123.

j m  R E U N 1 C ') N CLASS
Correspondent Byington reports:

M i Rachael Swarthout King is
leading a quiet life in her retirement home, as she 
has mobility problems. Jim Krieble, husband of 
Amanda Saiiborne Krieble, said he and Mandy 
would not be able to make it to reunion this June.

When 1 spoke to her, Jan Hooker Laine had 
just been stung by a bee as she was doing her 
favorite activity—preparing a place in her gardens 
for a new plant. She also loves reading, music 
programs, theater, and lots of other entertain
ments. Eye problems will keep her home from 
reunion. Gertrude (Scotty) Lacey Thornton 
resides in a Florida continuing care retirement 
home. She keeps active teaching and learning.
She will not be at reunion. Also missing 
reunion is Gloria Merritt Piersall. They don’t 
travel as they have in the past. I couldn't reach 
Alice Landis Tonry but she must have been 
very busy in December with Christmas tree sales.

We are very sad to report the death of 
Margaret (Bounce) Doiince Dale on 
September 14. As you may recall, Bounce wrote 
the words to the alma mater, “Walls of Ivy.” Our 
junior year Dorothy (Teddy) Hood Bittman 
tliought we needed a new song for the senior 

“sing” during the Cane ceremony held every year 
at the Forest Hall arcade. Teddy was impressed by 
the Welsh melody, “Cym Rhondda,” the 
background music in the movie How Green Was 
My Valley. She asked Bounce to write some words 
for it, which Bounce did, inspired by
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W
2  Middlebury’s chapel bells and ivy-covered walls.
mm The song was so popular it became the alma

mater. Bounce later wrote these words: “ 1 always 
thought one of the outstanding moments of 
beauty in my life was the first snowstorm in late 
November 1939 when, as a freshman, 1 went up 
Chapel Hill. The lights were on and the 
snowflakes came down gently. That truly was 
worthy of a song.” Correspondent Gale reports:
Phil Backup and wife Ruth remain healthy and 
active. They went to Fairbanks, Alaska, for the 
summer solstice and for golf and planned to go to 
Hawaii in November. They visited Washington, 
D.C., last summer especially to see the new 
Museum of Native American Peoples, and they 
were very favorably impressed by it; Ruth 
apparently had some part in the displays. 1 
mentioned Phil’s mother five years ago; she 
passed away in 2000 at 105, fulfilling her wish to 
have lived in three centuries. Stu Walker had 
coronary bypass surgery a year ago; he reports 
that the first two weeks postop were rather rough 
but since then he’s been feeling appreciably better 
than prior to the operation. He spent a month 
sailing in Europe in late summer and won the 
Scottish National Soling Championship, 
capturing four of seven races on Loch Linne. He 
has kept a sailboat in Europe since 1986, plus a 
trailer and vehicle to pull it, but in Scotland he 
was using a borrowed boat. He’s had another 
book on sailing in process now for several years.

Bob Byington has finished his five-year term 
on the board of directors for the Village at 
Duxbury in Duxbury, Mass.; he says he enjoyed 
the work. Two or three times a week he plays 
nine holes of golf, and about every other day 
swims 40 laps in the pool. He seems to have made 
a complete recovery from last year’s abdominal 
surgery. Ann, his wife and my co-correspondent, 
remains well. With regret we report the deaths 
of Elliot Baines on September 27 in Vero Beach, 
Fla., and Comstock Small on October 9 in Port 
Clyde, Maine. Eb, as we knew him, served in the 
Navy on a minesweeper, survived the sinking of 
his ship in Manila Harbor in 1945, and went on 
to an eminently successful career in metallurgy, 
with retirement in Florida. While at Middlebury, 
he was active in the Mountain Club, a member of 
Alpha Sigma Phi and the Blue Key Society, and 
chairman of the Winter Carnival. We send our 
condolences to wife Janet and all his family. In a 
note received recently, Janet indicated she hoped 
to come to the 65th reunion, where she would 
certainly be welcome. Comstock, in the Army 
Air Corps, flew his P-51 fighter over Hiroshima 
the morning after the bomb was dropped to take 
some of the first bomb damage assessment photos. 
Returning to Middlebury in 1946, he graduated 
in 1947, spent time m Italy, raced sailboats with 
Stu Walker, obtained a master’s from Harvard, 
and then taught for many years in various 
universities. For several years he had been anxious 
to return to his home state of Maine and did 
achieve this recently. Our sympathy is sent to 
wife Linda and the rest of his family.
—Class Correspondents: Mrs. Ami Cole Byington, 
290 Kingstown Way, Unit 215, Dnxbnry, MA 
02332; and Dr. John S. Gale (Jsgak22@comcast.net), 
24 Beach Rd., Gloucester, MA 01930.

JM ÆM We have new addresses for two of 
our classmates; Betty Broadbent 

dlk Brown can now be reached at 702
Trinity Court, Evanston, IL 60201 and Nancy 
Read at 16702 N. Dale Mabry Hwy., Apt. 239,

Tampa, FL 33618. Paul Davis sent us a 
welcome letter with details of what has been 
going on his life. He’s currently a resident of the 
German Retirement Home in Kirkland, Wash., 
an assisted living facility that originally was a 
community center established 40 years ago in 
what was at that time a German neighborhood in 
the city of Seattle. He moved there to be near son 
Dwight and wife Cheryl, and their children,
Greg and Anna, both in their midteens. Paul had 
previously lived with them after wife Phoebe 
died at their home in Morelia, capital of the 
Mexican state of Michoacan. Before moving to 
Seattle, he spent several years with Janet 
Townsend Roberts ’45 in Montclair, N.J., after a 
chance meeting during an Alumni College 
session at Bread Loaf in 1997, and then moved 
with her to an assisted living facility in Princeton 
after Janet fell victim to Parkinson’s disease. Janet 
died last June 22. “This brings you up-to-date on 
my retirement years.” Thanks, Paul. We would 
like to hear the same from other classmates! Paul’s 
address is German Retirement Home, Room 204, 
1 1853 97th Ave. NE, Kirkland, WA 98034. A 
call from Hugh Taft reported the latest news of 
Harold (Holly) Hollister who recently moved 
from Ohio to New York to live with his daughter 
there. He can be reached c/o Peggy Sauter, 5540 
Bristol Rd., Canandaigua, NY 14424. Ingrid 
Monk Stevenson had a busy summer. In June 
she went to Montana with her daughter to visit a 
granddaughter and great-granddaughter. Later 
that month Ruth (Ricki) Wheaton Evans 
joined her for a week at a family reunion in 
Virginia Beach, Va. “We were 27 out of a possible 
40 including six great-grandchildren. While we 
were there another great-grandchild arrived in 
Atlanta. I’m expecting two more to be born this 
winter!” Later in the summer she joined Ricki at 
her place in Deer Island, Maine, for three weeks.

Last summer. John Cadwell and wife Mary 
attended the five plays at the summer theater in 
Williamstown, Mass., following a tradition that 
John tells us they have been doing for 25 years.
A1 Boissevain has put his vineyard in California 
on the market and is planning to move to 
Bloomington, Ind., to be near his daughter.
—Class Correspondents: Dr. and Mrs. Neil Atkins 
(Maryln Graham) (nmatkins@tds.net), 70 Hilltop Pi, 
New London, NH 03256.

JjM H H  Correspondent Walker reports: My 
" ^ ^ “hot off the press” news from all of 

rib  you is in the mail or has been
delayed by global warming so 1 shall begin with a 
story from Medford Leas. Not long after Bill and 
I moved here, I discovered a former member of 
the V-12 Unit, A1 Pfeiffer, whose attendance at 
Middlebury coincided with ours. As a 17-year- 
old, whose mother signed his enlistment papers 
against his father’s wishes, A1 says his earliest 
recollection was the march from the railroad 
station up to Hepburn. His mother had not only 
packed his oversized trunk full of clothing 
changes, but had added a large bag of apples and a 
dozen sandwiches just in case Middlebury did not 
provide food. If his marching partner had not 
been strong and willing and given him a hand, 
his naval career might have ended then and there. 
He reached the dorm without any other 
stumbling blocks. However, he then encountered 
another Navy directive, the compulsory haircut, 
which was successfully finessed by a fellow recruit 
who snuck downtown to the barber where he had 
Midd V-12 indented in his former locks. A1 was

W a r  S t o r i e s

With the airing of Ken Burns’ 
documentary, The War, a lot of 
interest has been generated in 
alumni experiences in WWII and 
other wars. We would like to hear 
your stories. Whether you were a 
serviceman in the armed forces or 
a woman in the Red Cross or 
WAAC/WAC or were involved in 
some other capacity, please share 
your experiences with your fellow 
alumni. You can e-mail your stories 
to Sara Marshall, alumni editor, at 
smarshal@niiddlebury.edu or mail 
them to Sara Marshall. .Middlebury 
A'laĵ aziiie, 5 Court Street, 
Middlebury College, Middlebury, 
VT 05753.

tempted to follow suit but soon discovered that it 
was not a success. A1 was subject to the usual 
military discipline, rising at 4:30, marching 
constantly to each destination, jogging under 
surveillance. His favorite memory was sitting 
upstairs in chapel when the Navy hymn was 
regularly played: “Eternal Father, strong to save,/ 
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave.” It 
succeeded in washing away most irritations. It 
is with sadness that we report the deaths of 
classmates: Maria Caggia on Decemberzo, 
2005, Cranston Howe on August 13, 2007, and 
Ruth Ann Merrill Otis on September 27, 2007. 
Our condolences are sent to their families and 
friends. Mary Wiszotsky McClellan is still 
running a quarter of a mile every morning. 
Daughter Ann is a freelance writer. Bill is 
teaching seventh grade social studies and science 
in Union, Maine, and Rob has had the thrill of 
making a transcontinental helicopter flight. Both 
granddaughters are at Lawrenceville School.
Alice Southworth Twible had an extraordinary 
experience accompanying husband Harlan on a 
trip to LA and New York where they were the 
guests of the Discovery Channel as part of their 
promotion of Ocean of Fear: Worst Shark Attack 
Ewrwhich aired July 29. Clips of the docudrama 
were shown to the media critics, and Harlan and 
another survivor answered questions. Ocean of 
Fear, in case you missed it, was a part documen
tary, part reenactment of the sinking of the USS 
Indianapolis, which was attacked by ajapanese 
submarine on July 30, 1945, and sank in the 
Philippine Sea. The 900 seamen who escaped 
held on to life rafts and flotsam for four days and 
were continually attacked by sharks. Only 317 
men were rescued and Harlan was among them. 
What a remarkable, inspirational story! My life 
continues to be busy with volunteering or talking 
others into volunteering. My latest responsibility 
has been the educational exhibit for our annual 
flower show. In years past, in the absence of a 
volunteer, I have done it myself or helped another 
but this year we had two displays, leaving me 
with only the taking up or taking down, and I 
was very pleased. Along with most other things at 
Medford Leas, it was lovely.
—Class Correspondents: Ann Robinson Walker
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(u>walker@iiic(ilcas.conî), !8î Medford Leas, Medford, 
NJ 08055; a)id Alan Wolfiey (ati'45lb̂ @aol.com),
22 Cajiaaii Close, New Canaan, CT 06840.

2-iè Betty Ann Donelan Gilmore
wrote us about her new life at 9110
Belvoir Woods Pkwy., Apt. 301, 

Fort Belvoir, VA 22060. She still has fond 
memories of summer school at Middlebury with 
playing bridge games and walking to town for ice 
cream. For some reason there was no mention of 
studying and going to classes but maybe that goes 
without saying. Or maybe not. She keeps in touch 
with Peg Romer Jones and Mary Nasmith 
Means. From Topsfield, Mass.. Barbara 
Grigg Welsh wrote us a nice long letter saying 
she and husband Jack still live in the same big old 
barn of a house that they purchased in 1963. 
Bobbie—or Barbara if you prefer—has worked as 
a volunteer at the Boston Museum of Fine Arts 
for 21 years, where she is a gallery instructor. Her 
recent travels included a trip to Sicily with one set 
of children and to Rome with a second set. While 
living in Topsfield, they have in the past owned 
horses, sheep, a flock of hens, rabbits, and dogs. 
The menagerie has been slowly reduced now to 
two cats; the mouse population is at zero. Bobbie 
keeps in touch with Terri Schnyder Jarrell and 
Phyllis Hewson Evans. Joy Redfield 
Kluess dusted off her Brother EM-411 electric 
typewriter to tell us about life in Daytona Beach, 
Fla. Joy moved to the Great State of Florida in 
2000 to be near her daughter and six-year-old 
granddaughter. Daytona Beach is, of course, 
noted for its automobile racing, and Joy lives close 
enough so that she can hear the hum of the cars in 
the distance. Her new e-mail address is jkluess@ 
cfl.rr.com. Bob and Marie Scudder Dix still 
reside in Redding, Conn., but they continue to 
enjoy trips to Montana to visit their daughter 
who lives in Bigfork. Bigfork, as you all know, is 
located right next to Woods Bay and Somers; you 
can't miss it. The retreat of the glaciers in Glacier 
Park is distressing to all. Marie says the walking 
trails in the park are outstanding and steep. She 
and Bob tend to stay on the flat parts. Dee 
Anne Bonsib Thomas lives in a retirement 
complex in Winter Park, Fla., continuing to be 
very active in her church and its healing ministry 
where she is an intercessor. At the Towers where 
she lives, she calls on some of the people in the 
health center. She still walks a mile every day, 
ifiside to avoid the balmy Florida days.in the 
summertime. Jane Ringlund Pippin wrote 
about her new home at the Carriage C'lub in 
Charlotte, N.C. She and husband Ray moved 
there from their home in Lake Wylie, S.C., three 
years ago. The Pippins are enjoying their villa 
very much except for one negative: “It’s too easy 
to be lazy.” We’d bet they’re not. Florence 
Goeltz Hagen has been a widow for 16 years. In 
our postcard seeking Middlebury news, we asked 
it she had recently won any medals. Florence said, 
“No medals but ! have cared for eight grandchil
dren and eight great-grandchildren on and off 
through the years.” Florence, for that, we award 
you the Correspondents Mental Medal for caring 
above and beyond the call of duty. She had a 
rather e.xciting life as her husband’s company 
transferred them from Florida to Alabama to 
Georgia to Oklahoma to Texas and, finally in 
1974, to New Mexico where she now lives in 
Albuquerque. She is well and keeps busy working 
in her garden and reading mysteries. Louise 
Heald Aines sent news ot the passing of her

hu.sband’s sister who will be interred in 
Middlebury’s West Cemetery with full military 
honors as she was a Navy veteran. From State 
College, Pa., Mary Albertson Thom reports 
she recently returned from a trip to Petaluma, 
Calif, to visit her daughter and son-in-law. She 
enjoyed visiting Luther Burbank’s home and 
gardens. Point Reyes, and the redwood forests. 
There were also many vineyards and wineries in 
the area but Mary did not elaborate whether these 
were also enjoyed.
—Class Correspondents: William and Janet Shaw 
Percinal (wcpercinal@aol.com), 9726 SW '195 Circle, 
Dunnellon, FL 54452.

.Alter serving as missionaries in
japan for 40 years and another year 

Æ  in Venezuela, Ann and Victor 
Springer have retired to Duarte, Calif They 
were hoping to make a last visit to Japan this past 
October and then visit their daughter in La Paz, 
Mexico, where she and her husband are also 
missionaries. Victor and Ann will celebrate their 
60th wedding anniversary on June 19. He stays 
healthy swimming every day and has reached 
1800 meters though he has to stop now and then 
for breath. Jean Gunther vowed last January
that she would make at least six lap robes for 
hospice patients. Some are made with a six-inch 
knitted block and some with a four-inch 
handloom. As of September, she had already 
handed in four of them and had nearly finished 
the fifth so no doubt she met her goal. In her 
spare time she gardens. Dorothy Domina 
Willard reports they are well and happy. She 
walks every day and on one of her trips came 
around the corner and saw a big black bear in the 
road. She was relieved to discover it was dead. 
After having careers as a stock broker, investment 
analyst, restaurant owner, tourist guide, and disc 
jockey, and running a gift shop and a home and 
pet service for people going on vacation, 
Raymond Clark gave it all up to become a 
ghost writer and wordsmith. He says, “I hammer 
words into coherent messages for the inarticulate 
hereabouts. It keeps me busy and the work is 
interesting.” After retiring northward and 
finding it too cold for their tastes. Carl 
Parkinson and his wife moved back to Sun City 
(S.C.) and love it, even in the hot months. 
Extensive travelers, they had expected to attend 
our 60th reunion but Carl fell while in a 
five-kilometer walk race and got pretty banged 
up. They hope to attend the 70th. Marjory 
Nelson Bench and husband Bob decided they 
were getting too old to maintain two homes and 
travel back and forth between them so they listed 
their home in North Carolina, sold it two weeks 
later, and had 30 days to move out. They were 
lucky to find a condo in the same Florida golf 
community where they had been members for 30 
years and October i became permanent residents 
there. You can reach them at 500 Park Blvd So., 
Apt. 3, Venice, FL 34285. Bob had back surgery 
but is trying to get back with his golf Marjory 
plays but only because she “likes the ladies.”
Phil andjean Sloan '49 Briggs have reared three 
fine Midd graduates (Karen ’73, Heather ’75,
Peter '79) and are proud to announce that their 
granddaughter Anna will enter Middlebury this 
February as a freshman. Dividing their time 
between Arizona and Vermont, they sold their 
home in Shelburne to take up residence in a 
continuing care community at 200 Wake Robin 
Dr., 70 Hawthorne, Shelburne, VT 05482, and

also purchased a new home at 36896 North PL, 
Scottsdale, AZ 85262. They took a grandchild to 
Hawaii this past summer and plan to take a cruise 
with other grands in 2008. They figure they’d 
better do it while they can. Betsy Hornaday 
Fry writes they are in the process of changing 
ownership of their 74-acre tree farm, which her 
husband left to six of them in a family partnership. 
They’ll continue to use it all year and are making 
minor changes and determining the shared 
responsibilities and costs. Betsy has two trips 
planned for 2008; the first to Costa Rica with 
Elderhostel and the second to the Holy Land led 
by the minister of the Swarthmore (Pa.) 
Presbyterian Church. Virginia Lee Costello 
still lives “earless” in Boston’s North End 
waterfront and after 30 years still loves it. She 
enjoys Lifelong Learning programs at BU and 
UMass Boston. Her daughters live in great places 
to visit—San Francisco, Bethesda. Md., the 
Berkshires, and Upper Valley, N.H. The 
highlight of her summer was taking a daughter to 
Newport, Vt., where Giimy grew up. They 
visited the old homestead. Lake Memphremagog, 
and Quebec’s eastern townships. They also made 
a quick visit to Andy ’50 and Steeny Rolls 
Pepin. Kathleen Brittain Gose lives outside 
Victoria, B.C., where they moved after retiring 
and leaving Vancouver. Her house was originally 
a summer cottage so they had to add running 
water, a bathroom, etc. She keeps a wood stove 
and the original outhouse for those times when 
the power goes out, which is frequently. Husband 
Elliott died two years ago and she has had to cope 
alone with the problems of brutal winters. But 
her daughter lives across the road and she finds 
the community delightful. Distance keeps her 
from attending Midd reunions. A part of the 
Middlebury V-12 program, James Brucks 
returned after the war to finish his education at 
the College and met and married Iris Forst ’48. 
They are healthy and retired, enjoying bridge, 
golf, and theater. They missed our 6oth reunion 
but will attend Iris’s 60th in June, which is when 
they will also celebrate their 60th wedding 
anniversary. With daughter Jill, Bobbie Bates
Laiiterwasser had a fabulous trip to Oak Creek, 
Colo., where son Ralph has lived for 30 years. 
Husband Herb trained there with the loth 
Mountain Division .so he enjoys returning. They 
visited the Grand Teton Park and Yellowstone. 
Finally, it is with sorrow that we report the death 
of Frederick Goodridge on August 7. Our 
condolences are sent to his family and friends.

—Class Correspondent: Jeafiiiette Atkins Lontli 
(wmjalonth@jnno.com), 99 Depot Road West, West 
Harwich, MA 02671.

j m  R E U N I O N  C L A S S
ÆI^L Secretary Nourse reports: I

received a long letter from Len 
Chernus who, with his wife who’s an RN, has 
four children—a nurse, a commissioner/judge, a 
computer programmer, and an auto manufacturer 
executive. Len’s work for the U.S. government 
from 1948--53 took him to North Korea, London, 
and Wiesbaden, Germany. After resigning his 
government job in 1953, he entered the business 
world. In 1988 they purchased a motor home and 
have camped in 48 states and all but two 
Canadian provinces. They’ve driven to Alaska 
twice but he notes that the tunnel to Hawaii isn’t 
finished yet. Kingston, Pa., has been their 
permanent home since 1982. I had a fun chat 
with Dick Caswell, a longtime resident of
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Q, Bennington, Vt. Since his mother’s cousin 
graduated from Middlebury in 1896 and his 
mother in 1915, Dick is one of 12 in the family 
who have followed at Middlebury. Grandson 
Mark Jr. is now in the class of 2010. Sister Mary 
was Class of’46 and brother Hank graduated in 
49. * When Mary Elizabeth Cummings 
Nordstrom ’46 asked me to forward her e-mail to 
Joan Spross Carr. I did and Joan responded, 
saying they are really fortunate to have “two 
great places to be—British Columbia and 
Arizona.” All four of their children moved out 
West so they decided to move out there 14 years 
ago. They’d like to come to our 60th but it’s 

“quite far away.” However, her sister lives in 
Vermont so that’s an added attraction. ♦  1 
received a great letter from Jack Fitzpatrick.
You may recall Jack’s comment in our 50th 
reunion book about Prof Fife telling him he’d 
never make $50,000 a year. Jack wrote that he’s 
been able to donate an annuity trust to 
Middlebury, which he did because he had such a 
good experience at the College after World War 
II. So he’s proved Prof Fife wrong! His business, 
Country Curtains, has thrived and they now have 
24 stores. One is in Burlington, Vt., where we 
recently bought a beautiful pair of curtains. One 
of their other business entities, the Red Lion Inn, 
dates back to 1773. He and wife Jane salvaged it 
in 1968. “It’s doing very well these days and I 
hope it will last another 100 years under the 
direction of our daughter.” Enjoying travel, he 
and Jane spend their winters in Palm Beach, Fla., 
and try to visit Ireland and Switzerland at least 
once a year. In September they celebrated their 
63 rd wedding anniversary. ♦  As part of the 
annual College fund drive, I wrote Jessie 
Caswell Linderoth. a Worcester (Mass.) 
hometown friend. In her reply she referred to a 
bike trip she took three years ago in Vermont that 
ended up with a visit to the College. Her 
comment: “It’s gorgeous!” ♦  Living in 
Middlebury, Marvin Holden and his wife feel 
privileged to have his daughter and son-in-law 
nearby. This has enabled them to enjoy their 
three grandchildren from birth through their 
growing years. “We also enjoy our friendships 
with many college students who attend Memorial 
Baptist Church. In 2004 I introduced a service to 
these students that has become a biannual event. 
Each fall and spring I give them a dozen home 
baked cookies and more after I’ve had a baking 
spree. Now and then students are entertained in 
our home or our daughter’s. We e-mail our 
students when they are abroad and after 
graduation. These contacts continue year after 
year.” ♦  I’m sorry to report the death of Robert 
Fuller on July 24. Our sympathy goes to wife 
Mary and all his family. * Secretary Ness reports: 
Since our 50th reunion, Court and Shirley 
(Marcey) March Randall have added two 
grandchildren to their roster and celebrated their 
50th wedding anniversary. Their year-round 
home is on Lake Winnipesaukee in New 
Hampshire and they appear to be as busy as ever. 
In addition to gainful employment, they are 
members of the Pemigawasett Choral Society (135 
strong), affiliated with Plymouth State Univ. Two 
years ago they toured Prince Edward Island, and 
this past summer the group went to Charlevoix 
on the St. Lawrence River in Quebec. They 
resided on Isle-aux-Coudres, reachable only by 
ferry and populated by islanders who speak only 
French, somewhat of a challenge for Marcey and 
the choristers. ♦  Sadly, 1 report the death of Jean

Allan Miller. Her son, Allan, wrote me that Jean 
broke her wrist in June, which led to complica
tions and her death September 8. Although Jean 
and husband Dan, who died three years ago, 
spent most of their married life in the Midwest, 
they loved New England and Allan said, “Right 
now she is on the coast of Maine with my father 
and in a great place forever.” The class sends its 
sympathy to all of the Miller family.

—Class Correspondents: Elizabeth Bredeiiber̂  Ness 
(elizabeth.ness@uerizou.net), 412 N. Wayne Aue., 
m 09, Wayne, PA 19087; and Bartley Nourse 
(htnourse@gniail.com), 16 Nedde Lane, Middlebury, 
VT 05753.

Secretary Whittier reports:
Æ ^L  Reflecting on a recent visit, retired

i^h New Jersey Superior Court Judge
Peter Cass observed that the Middlebury 
campus seems more liberal than in our time. 
Although Peter’s wife remains an active sitting 
judge, they enjoy worldwide journeys. Peter had 
just returned from taking the youngest of four 
grandchildren to the local Turtleback Zoo when 
we spoke. ♦  The Appalachian Mountain Club 
has been the beneficiary of Doug Christie’s 
interest since Midd days, culminating in his 
service on the national board. Doug continues to 
protect our natural heritage with conservation 
easements and a forestry management plan for his 
land in Newbury, Vt. Fortunately, his daughter 
lives in East Middlebury, which also draws him 
north of his home in Connecticut. * Jean and 
Gid LaCroix have realized the dream of some 
Midd graduates of residing on a Vermont farm 
with two riding horses. Their impressive antique 
collection all started with the necessity for 
furniture for their college apartment in 
Weybridge—a Shaker chair was purchased for 25 

i cents! Curiosity about antiques led eventually to 
• Gid’s being named president of the Vermont 
i Antique Dealers Association. ♦  Bill von Dreele 
I continues to live in the heart of NYC. Bill was 
I recognized as the contributing editor for William 
: Buckley’s National Review magazine when in 1997
■ he received an Honorary Doctor of Letters degree 
I presented by then-Middlebury President John
' McCardell. * Along with the other memories,
, these surfaced in our discussions: Gid served in 
j the Marines in Guadalcanal and Bougainville,
' Peter and I were in the Navy in WWII and Korea, 
j and Doug reflected on the educational benefits for 

us in the WWII G.I. Bill. Middlebury College 
and the Class of’49 have numerous veterans 
whom we continue to honor. * Secretary Platt 
reports: It appears to have been a quiet summer 
for the distaff side of our class as news has been 
very sparse. However, I was able to reach several 
by phone and relate the following notes. ^ Ann 
Holt Watkins tells me there are no big changes 
in her life, however they were heading to Vero 
Beach, Fla., in November to enjoy the sunshine 
and warmth of the South. She was very helpful in 
sharing some memories of Alice (Hotch) Hardie 
who passed away in March. Hotch had retired 
from her job as a special events coordinator, was 
still living in Morristown, N.J., and spent her 
time skiing, doing church activities, and being 

; with her friends. She had also attended Alumni 
College for several years and enjoyed very much 

I her return to the classroom. Our sincere
■ sympathy to all who knew her. Ann also said she 
j has been in touch with Virginia (Ginny) Main

Jennings. Ginny and husband Bob still own a 
‘ considerable amount of property in Vermont.

which keeps them very busy along with visits 
from their children. ♦  It’s been a hard year for 
Lura Williams Wood medically but she says 
things are looking up now and she and her 
husband are looking forward to reunion in 2009. 
They enjoy seeing their children and families; one 
in California, one in Florida, and one in their 
hometown, and enjoy all the grandchildren that 
visit. ♦  We’re grateful to Lois (Quirkie) Quirk 
Racz for sending by e-mail the sad news 
regarding two of our male classmates. Walt 
Staloff died on September 13 and Bob Buttrick 
on September 22. “Both had been ill for some 
time and both wives telephoned me this 
week—Edie Hendrickson Buttrick will 
probably send in a notice about Bob for the next 
Middlebury Magazine. Walt’s wife Maureen gave 
me a few details about Walt. He served in the 
Korean War and was a journalist for several years, 
as well as a teacher. They turned their farmland 
property into a land trust some years ago, 
showing their continued interest in the 
environment.” Lois adds that during his Midd 
years, Walt was interested in theater and politics 
and combined them in a starring role in Waiting 
for Lefty early in his college career. We’re also 
sorry to report the death of Bill Larson who 
died on September 22. Our sympathy goes out to 
all the families and friends of Walt, Bob, and Bill. 
* As noted in a previous column, my new 
husband Andy and I had a big celebration of our 
marriage this past summer with our families in 
Canandaigua. It was a fun time with my six 
children, spouses, and 16 grandchildren, some 
nieces and nephews, my brother Lee Adkins 
(post-op three weeks from a total knee replace
ment) and wife Bonnie, and Andy’s daughter, 
two grandchildren, and several nieces. There 
were 46 from my side, and six from his. 
Fortunately he has known me for 35 years so he 
wasn’t surprised by the number. * Speaking of 
reunions, in Barre, Vt., 13 members of Spaulding 
High School’s Class of 1937 gathered on July 27 
for their 70th reunion. Among the attendees was 
Chi Chi Barquin. who said he went because his 
wife, Evangeline, insisted. He’s only been to five 
or six reunions but has great memories of his high 
school class. * It would be nice if classmates 
could stay in touch with one another. If you 
would like to contact someone, let Rachel or Bob 
know and we will assist you, making sure to only 
pass along information from those of you who 

! would like it given out. ♦  Meanwhile, please 
I send us notes of your doings no matter how 
I simple they may seem to you as we’re sure 
j classmates would like to hear how you’re doing. 

Another thought is, if any of you are reading 
some good books, you may want to share that 
information and we could start a class book club 
by putting the information and thoughts in this 
column.

—Class Correspondents: Rachel Adkins Platt 
(rplatt@rochester.rr.com), 34 Tobey Brook, Pittsford, 
NY 14534; and Robert P. Whittier (bbobwhit(@aol. 
com), 35 Waldingfield Rd., South Hamilton, MA 
01982.

50 I Stan Vegors is still in Idaho and 
quite healthy. He retired from 
teaching physics at Idaho State Univ. 

in 1992 and now likes to sail his 27-foot sailboat 
on a nearby irrigation reservoir. He and his wife 
have been married for 55 years and have three 
children—a son who’s an electrical engineer at 
Boeing in Seattle, Wash., a daughter in
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Indianapolis who works in information 
teclinology for the state of Indiana (she keeps 
track of all their road contracts), and another 
daughter who helps him manage his securities 
portfolio. He adds, “I originally came out to 
Idaho because of skiing and I skied for many, 
many years. I finally stopped about lo years ago 
since the risk (getting hurt) to reward ratio was 
too large. 1 3ut we have an excellent skiing area 
about 20 miles south of town—much superior to 
what Middlebury had in the late 1940s when I 
was there!” * According to Jean Blanchard 
Parsons, the move she and Bob made two years 
ago to an apartment in an “adult community” 
was the best thing they’ve ever done. They’ve met 
some wonderful people and there are “more 
activities than you can possibly imagine.” She 
adds, “It's so nice not having to rake leaves, shovel 
snow, or clean out the gutters.” She and Bob 
celebrated his 80th birthday with the whole 
family—ly of them—spending a week on the 
Outer Banks. Bob continues to work, although 
part-time, and they still play a little golf In 
spite of only spending two years at Midd because 
of a commitment to the Navy. Dave Peet still 
feels a “strong attachment to the school and to all 
of you whom I got to know in that brief time.” 
Dave continues to direct the Ligonier (Pa.) 
Highland Games, the annual Scottish celebration 
that takes place the first weekend after Labor Day. 
In 1969 when he took over the Games as an 
unpaid volunteer, the future was questionable; it 
was operating at a loss and drawingjust 1,500 
attendees. Under Dave’s direction, the attendance 
now reaches an average of 10,000 a year and the 
Games have been expanded to include competi
tion that draws top bands, dancers, and athletes. 
Dave has kindly offered to send complimentary 
passes to any of you who would like to attend the 
Games this year. Just e-mail him at ligdir@ 
verizon.net. We can expect to see Dave and wife 
Virginia at our 60th reunion in 2010. 
Correspondent Porter reports: I heard from 
Rufus Cushman who says, “We moved to 
Proctor, Vt., which is Connie’s hometown, in 
June 2006. We auditioned and got into the 
Vermont Symphony Chorus—good fun as usual. 
We’re doing the Beethoven Missa SolcDuiis in 
January. Also singing with a new Hospice chorus 
in Rutland. Seems to meet a need for some of 
those folk at the end oflife. Church work 
continues. I am now the chair of the stewardship 
area for the Vermont Conference of the UCC 
and am also serving on the ministerial standings 
committee. Still doing planned giving and 
endowment work for the national church. And 
for Midd I still do alumni admissions as well as 
serving with Kathy Pell Meeker on the planned 
giving program. It’s great being less than an hour 
away. We have been up to a few concerts and we 
showed otl the school to my grandniece, who is a 
hockey player of considerable skill. Don’t know 
whether we will land her or not.”  ̂ I also had a 
long enthusiastic phone cal! from Henry Smith, 
who reminisced about how he was told by Dean 
Storrs Lee that he could come in fall of 1946. but 
there was no iiousing and he would have to make 
his own arrangements. The Dog Team Tavern 
was full, all the dorms were full. He was taken in 
by Sheriff Ralph Sweet and wife Jessica who gave 
him a room in the county women's jail (not in 
use at the time). At first he was to pay four dollars 
a month, but when the Sweets discovered that he 
could milk cows, they gave him free room and 
board in return for milking two cows on

I occasions when they had to be away. What a deal! 
After graduating with a degree in geology, his 
jobs took him to Alaska, Colorado, Vermont, and 
Massachusetts, with work on the Alaska railway, 
with the U.S. Geological Survey in water 
resources, with an oil mapping firm in Denver, 
with the National Survey in Chester, Vt., and 
finally with Winchester Repeating Arms in 
Springfield, Mass. He now lives in Goshen, Mass., 
on 40 acres near Highland Lakes. From 
Evelyn Brite Janaro we heard, “I’m still living 
in my condo in Broadwater, Fla., keeping busy 
playing the dulcimer and Irish whistle and 
enjoying the activities in our clubhouse. Things 
at the College seem to be going along well. I will 
always be grateful for the four years 1 spent there.
I miss the fill foliage!” - Barbara Mclaren 
Boucher writes, “From 1992—2005 I was with a 
private psychotherapy practice which I thor
oughly enjoyed. Now private psychotherapy is a 
tough one in Denver as business has fallen off I 
still play a great deal of tennis, competitive and 
otherwise, and still judge figure skating after 35 
years. Most importantly, 1 enjoy very good health. 
I have nine grandkids, six of whom live here in 
Denver, while the other three are in Madison, 
Conn.” Wally Faber says, “Hard to believe 
that we’re in our loth year in Rhode Island. 
Turned out to be our best choice for retirement. 
Always loved the shore and we wanted to be near 
our family, especially grandchildren. Our 
location near NYC, Boston, and Providence 
affords us plenty of options for activity and travel. 
I've visited with Cliff Forbush ’49 in Florida and 
keep in touch via e-mail. Lots of great memories 
from the ‘old Midd’ years. I enjoy watercolor 
painting, have exhibited on several occasions, and 
have picked up a few bucks to pay for my supplies, 
or a good bottle of wine.” Bob Jackson 
checked in: “1 remarried an old friend three years 
ago after my wife died of cancer in 1996. I spend 
a lot of time on my genealogy hobby in my 
available hours. Fm proud to tell you that I have a 
granddaughter, Carolyn Birsky, at Midd. This is a 
fourth generation Midd student (her mom and 
dad, 1980 and 1979 respectively; me 1950; her 
paternal great-grandparents, 1911 and 1913).
She’ll graduate in 2010 when we have our 60th. 
May not be a record but must be close.” At the 
time the class notes for this issue were being sent 
off. Correspondent Porter was glued many 
evenings to Ken Burns/Lynn Novick’s PBS series. 
The I'Var. Many members of the Class of 1950 
served in World War II and/or the Korean War, 
which prompts this invitation. Ifyou have 
anecdotes about your military service you would 
like to communicate to your classmates, please do 
so. It may be old news, but of interest to others.

—Class Correspondents: Lois Rapp Mclhoain 
(u>rnppsody@aol.com), 6 Post Rd., Malueni, PA 
19355; and Philip W. Porter (pu'porter@perizon.net), 
Kendal at Hanover U203, 80 Lyme Rd., Hanover,
\H  03755.

PW  ■  Don Axinn flies the SuperCub bush 
I plane in the Adirondacks for exciting 

^ 1 0  ■ ■  mountain flying. Recently he was 
given an author’s award by the Port Washington 
(N.Y.) library. “Kinda nice in one’s hometown.”
■* Tom Jacobs anticipated a tamily gathering in 
October for an 8oth birthday celebration for 
Marilyn (Mulholland) ’49. In mid-October they 
headed for their eighth year at Amelia Island, Fla., 
and then came back home ASAP to ski. Tom 
trains with kids at West Mountain, which has

excellent machine-made snow. In March ’07 he 
raced at the Eastern Masters at Sunday River in 
the 80—85 group. We were sorry to hear of the 
death on June 27 of Victor “Mike” Luke Jr. 
Tom Jacobs sent these memories: “Mike was one 
of the fun-loving Sig Eps and often entertained at 
parties, playing the piano. Mike and I both 
worked in the paper industry after college and 
met up now and then at business events. When 
Marilyn and I bought our house at Amelia Island 
in 2000, we discovered that Mike and his lovely 
wife Jean were living there. Their seaside home is 
a showplace of beautiful architecture, and art and 
antiques collected from their many travels. We 
were fortunate to spend some good times with 
Mike andjean before Mike’s death. His health 
was not good during that time, but Mike had 
great spirit and carried on as though he hadn’t a 
problem. We will surely miss him.” We send our 
sympathies to his family and friends. Leii 
Iiiskip’s daughter Kimber wrote that Len has 
dementia, progressing steadily since his 
retirement in 2002 from the Minneapolis Star/ 
Tribune. His recall is sporadic, but she hopes our 
card and Middlebury stories will tap into 
memories and bring him joy. The time he spent 
at Middlebury was a cherished time, “and it 
means so much to us that people are keeping him 
in their thoughts.” Anne Moreau Thomas 
read of our Cape Cod attachment and wrote that 
husband Seely had inherited the 1725 house on a 
farm which had been in his mother’s family since 
the 1600s in Barnstable. Lots of work over a year 
resulted in a Preservation award from the 
Barnstable Historical Society. Seely lived to see it 
finished and he and Anne celebrated their 40th 
wedding anniversary there with all the family. 
Donald Lelong claims life at Middlebury 
College and currently at the Sun City, Texas, 
community are both idyllic, particularly after 
their two years in Karachi, Pakistan, where 
grinding poverty is the norm. Classmates and 
close friends, the late Bob and Lynne Rask 
Bowman, have a son in California, and Don is 
godfather to their daughter, now 54 and living 40 
miles from them in a group home where he takes 
care to ensure her well-being. Don and Jackie 
(Willaredt) ’52 went to Colorado for three weeks 
last summer and to Alaska for two. Paul '52 and 
Marianne Folke Lincoln attended Paul’s 55th 
Middlebury reunion and then visited Ed and 
Jean Maintain Higgins at their place in 
Rockport, Mass., for their first get-together in six 
years. In responding to my question. Dorothy 
(Dag) Gilligan Eide answered that to people 
who knew her as Dag, that’s still her name. New 
people after 1974 call her Dorothy! Reflecting on 
Prof Pardon Tillinghast's life and death, she 
spoke the thoughts of many of us: “a piece of the 
College went with him.” After reading about 
Jim Kitchell in the spring issue. Phil Hawley's 
wife, Graceanna, said that when she and Phil 
lived in “the old hotel on Main Street” from 
1949—51 with nine other veterans, Jim and Mary 
Ellen lived across the hall. (Anybody else 
remember that housing set-up? Newlyweds 
Deming lived behind that building in the new 
Tri Delt rooms, summer of’51, before we found 
an apartment at 60 1/2 Main Street) Gretchen 
Reger Mason wrote that the disastrous fire that 
leveled the city library in Norwich (UK) and 
took with it the USAAF 2nd Air Division 
Memorial Library inspired a massive rebuilding ol 
the collections, and now both libraries are part ot 
a vibrant complex, including local BBC studios,
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g an exhibition area, a restaurant, and a tourist 
M information center. (See Gretchen’s notes in our 

50th reunion book.) Gretchen spent a week in 
Provence with daughter and family, and hopes to 
repeat a 2005 trip with son and family and her 
nephew, renting the former family cottage in 
Maine. * Russ Wyman has become Rudd 
Wyman in former home Richmond, N.H., and 
now in present home. Plymouth. Mass. “How 
Russ became Rudd is still a mystery to me.” He 
and Margie live in a park for the 50—90 set, close 
to son Steve, wife Dyan, and their two children. 
He mows lawns for breakfast change and 
occasionally sells a painting. Margie teaches at 
Kids World (St. Peter’s Church) in the center of 
Buzzards Bay—Russ(dd) drops her off and goes 
fishing on the canal! ♦  Barbara Penn 
Buchanan retired from the real estate company 
she owned in Fargo, N.D., and moved with 
husband Bob to Ocala. Fla., half an hour from the 
Arabian horse farm where her youngest son 
breeds, trains, and shows “the most beautiful 
animals on earth.” She owns one third of a horse 
(and one third of the expenses!) named For the 
Love of Thunder, who’s won championships in 
shows all over the world and whose father. Good 
Thunder, is the winningest Arabian show stallion 
in U.S. history. ♦  Mary Sellman McIntosh is 
still subbing in schools and loving it—always the 
teacher! ♦  Norm ’53 and Joan Allen Armour 
celebrated their 54th anniversary last year. They 
also spent a week at the beach on Lake Erie and 
Joan attended her Buffalo high school reunion. 
Then on to California and a surprise Armour 
reunion under the umbrella of a 50th birthday 
party for son John ’80. Back home they have 
several black bears and lots of deer, which they 
like to watch—also a coyote and a bobcat they 
wish would just go away! They feel fortunate to 
have health, good friends, and a roof over their 
heads. “It’s always fun to go back to Middlebury 
and Vermont, and perhaps we’ll see some of you 
at the golf weekend (Norm plays) or a winter 
hockey game or two.” ■ David ’50 and Mary 
Krum Dale were in Vermont for two weeks last 
July and met with Ken ’50 and Carolyn Sackett 
Coleburn and Jim and Barbara Lukens 
Calkins for their annual rendezvous in Quebec. 
The Dales moved to a retirement community in 
Hmgham, Mass., and are surprised how much 
they love it— makes for much easier living. In 
remembering Julia Ellis Weeks. Mary said they 
were very close the first years at Middlebury, then 
lost track of each other. Mary visited Julie 
between sophomore and junior years in Grand 
Haven, Mich., and had a wonderful time sailing 
on Lake Michigan and going to great parties. 
After that Julie missed two or three years and 
Mary’s not quite sure when she returned. Julie 
was a great sailor, possessed a loving character, 
was funny, and was one of the most beautiful 
young women at Middlebury. It’s our great 
pleasure to hear from you. Please contact us in 
any way at any time—we take suggestions and 
ideas, too!

—Class Correspondents: William and Phyllis Cole 
Dcming (bding@verizon.net), 143 Marsett Rd., 
Shelburne, VT 05482.

This is the first edition of our class 
notes by your new class correspon
dents. We’d like to thank Jeanne 

Parker Cahill and Joe Davis for their many 
years of gathering and reporting all our news. 
They did a terrific job! Barbara Cummiskey

Villet (a.k.a Peanuts). Bill Huey, and I (Ken 
Nourse) want you to note our addresses and to 
be assertive about sending news along, at any 
time, to one of us. We all want to know what's 
going on in your lives. * I had a nice phone chat 
with Barry Weekes this past summer. He’s 
already sold one of his businesses and is preparing 
to sell a second in a year or so. Must be lucrative 
because he’s living in an 8,ooo-square-foot house 
in Newport Beach, Calif, overlooking the blue 
Pacific. Barry says he needs the space to entertain 
several grandchildren during the course of a year. 
♦  Gene Dix called from his summer residence in 
the Berkshires. He’s probably leading our class as 
the first to turn 80 and I’m not far behind. Dixie 
spends the other seasons in Bluffton, S.C., which 
must be one of the fastest growing communities 
111 the country. He reports that “life is good.” * 
Dick Thayer has a grandson. Hunter Thayer, 
who gained some local notoriety as a star hockey 
player and golfer at Rice Memorial High School 
in the Burlington, Vt., area. Hunter, sad to report, 
is a first-year at Skidmore. I think we may have 
missed a good one here at Midd. Dee Rowe 
has had an ongoing and successful battle with 
cancer. He’s had two major surgeries and come 
through both in good shape. As a consequence, 
he has a wonderful outlook on life. I might add 
that wife Ginny (Reynolds) ’53 is his rock. Bless 
them both. Steve Baker never changes. He 
plays a lot of golf and reports that the Brattleboro 
Country Club allows anyone whose age 
combined with their handicap equals 100 to play 
the forward tees for free. That’s my kind of club!

Correspondent Villet reports: A letter from 
Jeanne Cahill gave word of two deaths among the 
women of our class—Priscilla Kay Beck, who 
had multiple sclerosis for some 20 years, died 
August II and Nancy Harrison Bove died after 
a long illness on August 12. Nancy once told me 
of a “life” work she had completed, A Collage of 
Memories, in which she assembled for her family a 
record of a life evidently very well lived. It seems 
an idea we might all consider. Jeanne also 
reported that Bob Woodbury, who summers 
near her in Essex, Mass., has continued to run his 
business on a part-time basis. As for Jeanne, she 
took a trip to Ireland with four of her sons to visit 
Cahill cousins. Sally Baldwin Utiger heard 
from John Bowker about his history at 
Middlebury—he considers himself to have been 
the first of our class to “attend” the College as he 
was born on campus in a faculty house. His father 
was a Midd math professor. I heard from 
Cynthia Hodgson Barton who keeps busy 
with gardening and cross-country skiing but 
here’s the fFOhLpart: She is in the top ten 
nationally in four U.S. Master’s events in 
swimming! She’s also a volunteer on the 
curatorial staff of the Enfield, N.H., Shaker 
museum. Ruth Parry Cran has joined the 
ranks of widows who keep themselves going 
alone. She spends some time in Florida but soon 
after Jack’s death two years ago, she went to 
Scotland and England with daughter Penny and 
this past year was back in Ireland with Penny and 
one ofher two granddaughters. ' Lee 
McGowan Allison reports entertaining her 
entire family of 13 for four nights at the Sebasco 
Harbor Resort on the coast of Maine—a 
revealing experience in family dynamics but one 
that left them all “confident and secure in our 
love for one another and supportive of our vastly 
diflerent personalities.”

—Class Correspondents: William Huey (jndgebill@

hargray.com), 6 Barony Lane, Hilton Head, SC 
29928; Ken \oiirse (gnmph@cotncast.nc!), 22 Little 
Pond Rd., Middlebury, I 'T 05753; and Barbara 
Cummiskey I 'diet (t'illctb@sover.net), 208 Eagleville
Rd., Shushan, S Y  12873.
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Elizabeth Nichols Ross writes 
that she has a new grandson named 

Roberto, born April 26, 2007. ♦  With sadness 
we report the death of Charles Rockwell, Our 
sympathy goes to wife Pat (Heap) and all the 
rest of his family. ♦  Don't forget our 55th reunion 
the weekend ofjune 6—8! We hope to see you on 
campus!

—Class Correspondents: Mrs. Atm Golding Davis 
(sensei@valley.net), P.O. Box 3, The Ridge, Orford, 
SH  03711; and Verne Goodwin (vpgoody@vail.net), 
4410 Columbine Dr., Vail, CO 81657.

M
 Secretary Ryan reports: Like
probably many'’ of you. I was glued 
to the TV set when Ken Burns’s 

The War was being shown. While the entire show 
about World War II was riveting, the particular 
scenes that caught my attention were of the 
Japanese Santo Tomas prison camp for internees 
in the Philippines. As some of you know, Cecily 
Mattocks Marshall spent some 14 months at the 
Santo Tomas prison camp before being freed by 
American Army forces in February 1945. You can 
read about her experiences in the feature story on 
page 28. Cecily also decided about two years ago 
to write a book, “more to satisfy the questions of 
15 grandchildren than anything else.” Cecily kept 
a diary at Santo Tomas—“it was dangerous to do 
that; parts of it were found and confiscated by the 
Japanese.” She used remnants of the diary and 
other sources for her book. It should be a 
fascinating read! Check amazon.com for Happy 
Life Bittes. • This past fall. I had a nice chat with 
Bob Gleason who said that all goes well in 
Middlebury and at the College. He and Betsy 
(Heath) ’58 took a walk on the Robert Frost trail, 
enjoying the weather and extremely vibrant 
foliage of the changing trees. He said he could 
have made a lot more money in industry than 
teaching at the College, but the quality of life 
they enjoy in Middlebury has made it all 
worthwhile. Bob says Midd and the Monterey 
Institute are beginning a summer language 
immersion program for high school students.
How about the rest of us? * So I called Rem 
Burbank who has lived in Monterey for the past 
20 years. The Monterey Institute is “less than hve 
minutes away” and he and wife Louise have been 
to a couple of meetings there (visiting at one with 
Don Fredrickson, who also lives in Monterey). 
Rem said everybody at the Monterey Institute 
seems to be happy with the Middlebury 
arrangement. Rem and Louise have been married 
for more than 52 years and have five daughters 
and 11 grandchildren. Two of their children live 
nearby, two are in southern California, and one is 
in Birmingham. Ala. Rem and Louise have lived 
in California for more than 48 years, after tiring 
of the mud and slush ot NYC. Alter retiring trom 
the textile business, he and Louise worked in the 
convention business, where they “traveled the 
world—Singapore, Dubai, Australia, etc..” for 10 
years. Now they’ve settled down a little and Rem 
works at a nearby Pebble Beach golf course 
(Poppy Hills). After a knee replacement, his 
health “is still pretty good.” He fully expects to 
be at the 2009 reunion, but, like the rest of us.
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"doesn't make a lot oflong-range plans.” Jim 
Barnard is alive and well and living in Tampa, 
Fla., where he and wife Caroline moved in 1968 
with the full intention of leaving at the end of 
two years. They’ve been there ever since. With a 
Ph.n. in education from Yale, Jim worked at the 
Univ. ofSouth Florida. Jim is optimistic about 
public education in the U.S. nowadays, saying 
facilities are better than they used to be (one 
elementary school he worked with in 1969 had a 
dirt floor in the basement); teachers are getting 
better now that every state has teacher standards; 
and there is far greater emphasis on universal 
education. In the past, if you were an African 
American, no one cared if you went to school or 
not. Now, everybody cares! Since he retired from 
teaching two years ago, Jim has been working as 
the coordinator of adult education at a full service 
agency that helps the homeless. Saying he favors 
charter schools, he notes that at the agency he 
wrote the grant proposal to start a charter school 
for homeless children. That’s all the news at 
this time from our remarkable classmates, who 
are doing such interesting things. Keep those 
cards and letters coming. And above all, stay 
active, stay connected!

—Class Correspondents: Mrs. Robert B. Nickerson 
(Nancy VVliitteinore) (for̂ er(̂ prociigy.net), 4 Osprey 
Ln., Mystic, CT 06355; and Thomas C. Ryan (trn(  ̂
aol.com), 3 Knipp Rd., Houston, TX 11024.

JB I Tom and Sally, your class correspon- 
dents, are most appreciative of those 
who have re.sponded to our cards or 

e-mails. Barbara Harrison Naddaff has 
been happily married for 48 years, and has five 
children and 10 grandchildren. Her travels 
include the Dominican Republic, St. Croix, and 
Cape Cod (where she and her family have a home 
in West Falmouth). Her volunteer activities 
include 17 years with ho.spice, 16 years with the 
Burlington (Mass.) Food Pantry, and doing 
patterning with a brain-damaged boy. She stays 
in shape by aerobics, stability ball, yoga, and 
walking and sums it up with “life is good.”
Spike Heniinway has figured out how to 
combine golf with his travels. This past fall he 
traveled with wife Betsy to Florence, Italy, and 
managed to golf for eight days. Last year, they 
went down the Danube stopping in various spots 
to play golf In full retirement. John Knecht 
has moved to a small home in a senior commu
nity next to the “cows and corn along the 
Delaware River.” John stated that he is “perfectly 
happy to let the world work out of the mess it has 
gotten itself into, as Hemingway said when he 
retired to Cuba.” David Stone finds that his 
four years at Middlebury are the source of almost 
daily thoughts about the wonderful experiences 
he had there. He follows just about everything 
happening at Midd, particularly the tremendous 
success of the men’s lacrosse team. Dave retired 
from the insurance brokerage business some 20 
years ago following a 35-year career as an 
employee benefits consultant. In an understate
ment, he says he remains physically very 
active—lie bicycled his way across the U.S. from 
the Pacific to the Atlantic! He’s not quite ready 
for a slower pace in some place like Florida. He 
plans to ski this winter for four months at 
Steamboat in Colorado. Judy Kirby Bock 
reports Alumni College was, as usual, great.
Once again the Class of ’55 broke the attendance 
record—15 plus five spouses to make 20 out of 
109! Coming back to “one of the most serenely

beautiful places on Earth” were Bruce and Sue 
Heyer Byers. Judy Zecher Colton, Junie 
Stringer DeCoster. Nancy Walker Faulkner, 
Maeve and John Field, Caleb and Sidney 
Brock Gates. Peter and Scotty MacGregor 
Gillette. Linda and Frank Punderson.
Marjorie Van Leuvan. John and Kathy 
Hughes von Hartz. Dick and Mary Lou King 
Wollmar, andjudy with husband Paul Bock ’52. 
“Imagine going to school with this gang again, at 
Bread Loaf! No exams. Delicious food and fine 
accommodations. The faculty was outstanding 
with five courses to choose from. (Will it be 
Ethics and Strategy in the War on Terror,
Chinese Painting, Climate Change, The Mystery 
Novel, or The Future of Europe taught in 
French?) If I were to adequately describe this 
extraordinary experience, next year’s program 
might be oversubscribed causing Paul and me to 
lose our room with bath!” Kit Smith 
O’Meara summed up what many of us feel. “I 
am unreservedly enjoying retirement and the 
time It affords for family, friends, volunteer 
activities, reading, and even occasionally, thought. 
Isn’t that last bit one of the main legacies of our 
days at Middlebury? The exposure to new ideas 
and the comparative leisure to think about them. 
(It was inspiring to read the varied tributes to 
Pardon Tillinghast, all reflecting the discovery of 
new ways of looking at the world!) A new and 
old passion of mine is the League of Women 
Voters and these days the issues of election reform 
and voting rights. If half the energy and resources 
being put into the too early presidential campaign 
could be redirected to improving the methods of 
electing a president and working toward greater 
integrity and participation in the election process, 
we could assure being the foremost democracy in 
the world. Oh, there I go again! As a young 
woman, I railed against those who told me that 
realizing you can’t change the world was a sign of 
maturity. Even then I thought it was the trying 
that was important. Earlier in the year, before the 
latest aldermanic scandal. I received recognition 
for over nine years of service on the City of 
Milwaukee Ethics Board. Again the joys of 
retirement are palpable! Trips, long or short, 
organized or spur of the moment, have been 
rewarding, enlightening, a constant leavening in 
our lives, and just plain fun. We are now looking 
forward to a trip this spring flying to Sydney, 
Australia, seeing a little of Australia and New 
Zealand, and island hopping aboard a cruise ship 
back across the Pacific. How wonderful to have 
someone to share these joys! Not only of travel, 
but of watching our children, grandchildren, and 
now even a great-grandson turning into terrific 
people. We are so lucky.” Lois Matthews 
Englenian and John, her hubby of 50 years, just 
celebrated their golden wedding anniversary with 
a family party. The guests included Barbara 
Harrison Naddaff, who was a part of their 
original wedding party. On a sad note, Barbara 
and Lois both mourned the death in March of 
their home economics instructor and good friend, 
Pat McCarthy Whitney. Lois and Barbara were 
both home ec majors and even double-dated with 
Pat, who was only 11 years older and remained a 
young person all her life. On a happier note, Lois 
especially looks forward to the times when her 
four grandkids come to the Cape for visits. For 
the sporting group, Frank Punderson reported 
that a number of’55ers played in the Gordie 
Perine Alumni GolfTournament. Hitting the 
ball on the Middlebury course were Gordie

Brown and Sylvia Swain. Roy Craig, Sue and 
Bruce Byers, and Pat Hinman Makin. Skiers 
can still contact George Limbach to join in all 
or some of the third Midd ’55 Vail Ski Week, 
February 23 to March i .

— Ĉlass Correspondents: Sally Dickerman Brew 
(sdbrewK̂ mindsprhî .com), 629 Benvenue Ave., Los 
Altos, CA 94024; and ThomasJ. Lamson 
(Islamson'K̂ msfi.com), 92 Heath Rd., North Andover, 
MA 01845.

As we write this in October, we
hope that winter for each of you 

^ 1 0  classmates will bring back the 
fondest memories of our snowy ancient times in 
the mid-hfties when there used to be plenty of 
snow, and really cold mornings chased us across 
campus to the protection of sturdy gray stone 
sanctuaries of learning. Jody Newmarker 
Crum says. “We continue to put miles on our 
Toyota with monthly trips to Chicago and 
Baltimore to see our two grandbabies: girls! (We 
had four boys!) Grueiiinger Travel has us signed 
up as hosts for three garden-type trips again! 
Husband Dick prefaced the International Film 
Festival winning film, A Man Named Pearl, with 
an hour of very entertaining garden question and 
answers. Then we went home and built a new 
hosta garden! We’ll celebrate our 50th wedding 
anniversary on the Rose Bowl Parade Tour. Fm 
celebrating a 50th reunion of our Swiss 
Experiment Gals in Pennsylvania, and a 55th 
Rockville High School reunion in Connecticut. 
How can being old be such fun? I love the 
outdoors and wish the reunions were closer to fall 
color 111 New England. We’re generally bound by 
Dick’s radio schedule and my Bible Study 
Fellowship schedule. I do major horticulture and 
pruning work at our church with its 22 acres! I 
still judge and teach 4-H foods and delight when 
my kids get state fair entries. Indiana has one of 
the top TO state fairs in the nation, and I go every 
day! All four Crum boys, graduates of Purdue, 
are gainfully employed! PTL!’' From Dick 
Catlin we heard, “We had another mini-reunion 
at Timberlock. Present were Mark and Nancy 
Warner Benz. Jeanne Savoye Breeden. Jim 
and Elizabeth Alexander Brierley, Barbara 
and John Chase. Tom and Sally Thomson 
Clark. Chuck and Heloise Gilmore Depew. 
Bob and Linda Donk Gray, Peg and Stan 
Hayward. Bill and Joan MacKinnon 
Houghton. Lucy Boyd Littlefield. Ned and 
Elbe Maier '57 MacDowell, Jack and Wendy 
Buehr Murphy. Ron and Kathy Platt ’57 Potier. 
Mo Mower Tasse. Mona Meyers Wheatley, 
and me and wife Barbara. We took walks, did 
some water activities, and had two great 
sing-alongs with Ned on the piano and Tom on 
the violin. John and Bonnie McCardell joined us 
for lunch on Saturday, and John gave us an update 
on his work to lower the drinking age to 18. He 
also fielded questions on the ‘state of the College’ 
and renewed our faith in the future and current 
status of our alma mater.” Mona Wheatley had
this to add: “Joan and Bill Houghton’s four 
children hosted a wonderful two-day party for 
many of their friends and relatives in Inlet, N.Y.. 
near Joan and Bill’s Adirondack summer camp, to 
celebrate their 50th wedding anniversary. 
Following a day at the camp, close to 80 of us 
gathered at the Woods Inn in Inlet to celebrate on 
Sunday night with dinner and dancing, live 
music, and a roaring bonfire. Middleburians who 
attended were Bill and Joanne Benes Kieger.
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M Jack and Ann Case Holt. Tom and Sally
rm Thomson Clark. Dick Gatlin and wife Barbara,
^ and me.” •  In a note to Dick Powell. Joan 

Waddell Coggins-Edelmayer wrote, “Loved 
your e-mail, and I think you should put your 
fourth paragraph, verbatim, into the winter issue. 
It was that good and definitely much food for 
thought.” Dick’s fourth paragraph read: “As 1 get 
older and more reflective, my passions rise around 
issues of social justice and sustainability of the 
planet. I want my two granddaughters to learn 
and grow strong so they can contribute to 
balancing a world of difficult challenges. The 
parent within us wants to protect and prepare 
those that follow. What more can I do in my 
remaining years to make it better for them and all 
of us?” * Hawley Jones says, “Dick and Judy, 
great job on the class news in the Mâ âzinc. And 
what a great response ’56 made to the annual fund. 
According to my information only the class of’47, 
a reunion class, at 85 percent was higher than our 
81 percent! Kudos to Stan Hayward for his efforts 
in recruiting and leading the class agents.” * By 
now many of us have lost our parents and Judy 
Phinney Stearns shares this note about a 
wonderful celebration of her mother’s life.
“While looking at my mother’s extensive 
scrapbook from her high school and college years, 
I could liardly believe how much fun she really 
did have and how many friends she shared her 
adventures with. She was a whirlwind back in the 
mid-i920s! Her memorial service was just perfect. 
We had a large bouquet of flowers from the 
garden on the altar table, my sister’s and my 
i*emarks were poignant with plenty of humor, the 
chaplain of Avery (where she lived for the last 13 
years) gave a lovely, warm meditation, and the 
readings and music had been chosen by Mother 
through her years. The chapel at Avery is 
hexagonal with floor to ceiling modern blue 
stained glass windows that create a calming but 
glorious glow. Mom would have loved every 
minute of the event!” * Mike Philbin sent this 
report: “Every year I travel back East to visit my 
brother and sister and I always make time for a 
two-day golf outing with Bob Vuillet. John 
Hoops, and Karl Brautigani. Last winter they 
all came out West and we had our tournament in 
Palm Springs. The Vuillet/Philbin team was, of 
course, victorious again. After our outing,
Hooper and Danko headed home and Bobby and 
1 went to Turtle Bay in Hawaii for our victory 
celebration. This past summer we got together at 
Bobby V’s so they could have another shot at us, 
but they were defeated again—this time by a 
heroic last-hole, tie-breaking putt by Vuillet in 
the worst lightning storm ever to hit the Hudson 
Valley. Wild cheers came from all the club 
members who were huddled on the clubhouse 
veranda for protection from the storm. It was 
truly a Herculean moment for Mr. V.” * In other 
golfing news, Diana Shulman and friend Nan 
Burke played in this year’s Gordie Perine Golf 
Tournament. The two came in second for team 
low gross. Diana hopes others from the class will 
join her at next year’s event. * Thanks for the 
wonderful stories you have shared. Stay well and 
happy and healthy. Fond regards, Dick and Judy. 

—Class Correspondents: Dick l\m>el} (rcpou>cll55@ 
Comcast.ncr), 13518 Rytoii Ridcic Lane, Gainesi’ille,
\ 'A 20155; and fndy Phinney Stearns (jasliill@ 
rcrniontel.net), 53 Cairiaç>e Dr., Glastonhury, CT 
06033.

■ ■  Greetings from your new class
correspondents. Kathy Platt 
Potier and Gail Bliss Allen. We'd 

like to thank Wyman Rolph and Mary Ellen 
Bushnell for their years of service gathering class 
notes. They did a great job and the Class of’57 
appreciates it! Class members are still talking 
about our gala 50th reunion. Jane Smith 
Brekke and husband Darrell came from northern 
California. She loved her very first reunion and 
seeing 50 years of change on campus and in the 
town. ♦  Joanie Grenier Ostrow wrote, “What 
a wonderful 50th reunion we had! I'm still 
resonating from the joy, the inspiration, and the 
sense of discovery and rebirth! Each one ot the 
Class of’57 members is a beautiful human being, 
and I find myself thinking about and admiring 
those rich individual qualities, and the precious in 
life.” Diane Draper Walker was delighted 
that she and her daughter roomed m the very 
same Forest West room her daughter lived in as a 
senior. Diane and her kids, grandkids, and 
brother Larry Draper ’52 gathered for a fimily 
celebration on a Montana ranch this past fall. ♦  
The reunion good times continued to roll in New 
Hampshire when a ’57 contingent had their ninth 
summer get-together on a perfect summer day at 
Murray and Julie French Campbell's new 
home overlooking Newfound Lake. Attending 
were Allen and Carol Hardy ’58 Hawthorne. 
Peter and Gail Parsell Beckett. Wayne and 
Pam Clark Reilly. Broadus and Betsy 
Mathewson Bailey, Charlie ’56 and Heather 
Hamilton Robinson. Mary Lou and Glen 
Graper. Maury and Sylvia Griswold Dow. 
Mary Ellen Bushnell. Charlie and Pat Judah 
Palmer. Bob ’51 and Adrienne Littlewood 
Delaney. Sue Levine, our 50th reunion 
coordinator, also attended. Mary Ellen promises 
to host the loth gala on July 19, 2008, so let her 
know if you’ll be in the neighborhood. * 
Speaking of Murray Campbell, he has been 
appointed to the Bristol (N.H.) planning board as 
an alternate. He attended planning meetings for 
eight months prior to his appointment, and was 
involved in drafting a proposal outlining duties 
for a building inspector for Bristol, putting his 
expertise to good use. * It is with great .sadness 
that we report the death of Ken Moore on 
September 27. Wife Marty Johnson Moore 
wrote, “Ken and I loved being at our 50th 
reunion and I am grateful he was able to enjoy it. 
At the end, he was in a lot of pain from his 
lymphoma but he took pleasure in our new digs 
in Annapolis for a few weeks and was comforted 
to see us settled. He died peacefully in the 
Annapolis Hospital. To carry on his love of travel, 
we will celebrate our 50th wedding anniversary 
this summer with the trip he had already planned 
taking the family to the Canadian Rockies.” ♦  
Gail Allen attended her 54th reunion at the 
Loomis School in Windsor, Conn., after visiting 
Flip '56 and Carol Van Duyn Terhune at their 
new home in Norwalk, Conn. # Frankie Hall 
is delighted with her new home in the new 
community of Nci/Town (the name originally 
given to the settlement ofjamestown in 1607). 
Her new address is 4641 Town Creek Dr., 
Williamsburg, VA 23188. After reunion Frankie 
and her sister took an Elderhostel trip to Russia, 
which she describes as “very illuminating.” ♦
The highlight of Heather and Charlie Robinson's 
50th wedding anniversary celebration in 
Middlebury was a tamily scavenger hunt which 
took participants all over campus and town. ★  In

June Sabra Harwood Field shared her expertise 
in woodblock printmaking with amateur 
printmakers Xanie Post Koontz.Jane Ross 
Ludington. Kathy Platt Potier, and Mary 
Roemmele Crowley ’58 during a two-week 
workshop at Tenuta di Spannocchia. a centuries- 
old firm estate in Tuscany near Siena. Italy, 
owned by the fimily of Erin Cinelli '98. ♦  Pete 
and Lee Johnson Howell are back on Cape 
Cod after a magnificent trip to the Olympic 
Peninsula, Whistler, and the city of Victoria. B.C. 
* Describing a major landscaping makeover ot 
their Weston, Mass., home, Cathy Rock Fallon 
quips, “For 30 years we raised kids. Now we 
hope to raise some grass.” * We look forward to 
hearing from you so we can produce lively class 
notes each issue. Please keep us informed of your 
e-mail and address changes, and your celebrations, 
adventures, or news of any kind.

—Class Correspondents: Gail Bliss Allen (î hallen@ 
coincast.net), 1500 4tli St., Apt. 15, Sacramento, CA 
958Î4; and Kathy Platt Potier (rkp>otier@i’crizon.nef), 
1945 Park Plaza, Lancaster, PA 17601.
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There has been a wave ot 
acceptances to your one-and-only 

50th reunion, so do get those re.sponses in and 
, plan to come to this major life event June 5-8.
I Some 90 of our classmates have returned their 
• acceptances, autobiographies, memories, and 
activity interests. For many it will be their first 
time back—a chance to remember and to renew 
friendships as we head into even later middle age. 
(Sadly, about 50 of us have gone beyond.) An 
advance party spent a long weekend preparing the 
yearbook (do you really want your autobiography 
to be a late insert that keeps filling out?), tlie 
weekend events (lots of time for gab), and the 
ever-present need for financial support. It'll be a 
shining moment you will always regret 
missing—so don’t. Send your acceptances, and 
watch the mails and college Web site for turther 
details. The logo is ’58—Still Great! 

t —Class Correspondents: Joseph E. Mohhat 
\ (jmohhat@t}isn.com), 551 Pacific St., Brooklyn, S'Y 

11217; and Ann Ormsbee Frohose (aspof@sbĉ lobal.
: net), 2370 Meadowlark Dr., Pleasanton, CH 94566.

M
Bob Luce did a flight around New 
England last August in his small 
airplane. He flew from his home in 

i White Plains, N.Y., to Plymouth. Mass., where he 
spent a delightful evening with Bob and Sue 

j Chapman Hansen in their new home. He 
’ hopped to Maine and then New Hampshire,
I  staying overnight with friends. His next

destination was Middlebury where the weather 
I was mixed, so he chose a route from which he 

could see the weather situation over the Green 
I Mountains. It was clear, so he headed for the 
j airport going over the Snow Bowl and Bread 
j Loaf Campus and following Rte. 125, stopping to 
I make a “lazy pass” over the town and College.
I With a thunderstorm in the forecast, he tied the 
! airplane down tight and spent the night with 

friends on Lake Champlain while the storm gave 
a “good sound and light show over the lake.” His 
last leg took him to lunch with friends in 
Williamstown, Mass., then a race with another 
thunderstorm back to White Plains. Bob got in 
about 10 minutes before this storm hit, and 
reports that he was thankful for the very helpful 
air controllers. *■ Barbara Burch Melhado 
writes, “I am still very involved in the art and
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appraisal profession—both with my own business 
and with tlie not-for-profit world, particularly 
working as trustee for the Vermont Historical 
Society and Southern Vermont Arts Center, 
where I have been fortunate enough to be a guest 
curator for three shows and coordinator for 
several benefit auctions. Still fun and interesting 
and keeps my brain cells going. We have lots of 
kids from our blended families, all with full lives 
and rapidly growing children of their own—lots 
of wonderful people in my life as a result. 1 hope 
to get up to Middlebury to do some auditing of 
courses this winter, or at least some of the 
monthly lectures; I’m lucky enough to only be 
about an hour and a half away. 1 look forward to 
seeing lots of you in 200y—it will be here in 
another blink of the eye.” ^ Andy 
Montgomery is already whipping up enthusia.sm 
for our 50th reunion in 2009 promises that 
ATO will have the highest percentage ofbrothers 
attending. Andy is still into USTA tennis at the 
3.5 level and survived his 70th birthday well. He 
and wife Joy are participating in an exchange 
tennis program with Minneapolis’s sister city in 
japan and will spend four nights with a Japanese 
family. * Rebecca Link Rooney lives a quiet 
life in Miami, enjoying visits to family in 
Cieorgia, New Jersey, Virginia, and elsewhere. 
vShe comments that hurricanes are a constant 
worry for people in her area during six months of 
each year; part of their property took a beating 
during Hurricane Wilma in 2005. Becky’s 
husband died three years ago.  ̂ At a celebratory 
dinner the Bergen County Bar Association (NJ.) 
recently honored Barry Croland with a Lawyer 
Achievement Award. John Rich says that a 
graceful green spring in the mountains of Idaho 
was followed by a really smoky summer. They 
were looking forward to snow to snuff the fires 
and rekindle their skiing spirit. Wife Marilyn 
fulfilled a childhood dream and bought a horse 
last spring and John finally sold his ’56 Ford 
pickup. He’s still active writing articles and doing 
workshops in human resources. ‘ Carol Sippel 
Monsees writes, “We had a glorious summer in 
Chicagoland. If any of you wish to visit a 
world-class city, Chicago is spectacular in the 
summer. Now we are in Naples, Fla., also a 
beautiful city with a lot going on and with the 
sparkling Gulf at our door! I have been doing 
some art classes here and in Chicago and am 
thrilled to have a couple of pieces in some juried 
shows! Now that’s a whole new thing and fun! 
This is really a great year!” In October Carol and 
her husband .spent time in Manhattan with Ron 
andJoAnn Witmer Anderson. Fred Swan 
and wife Fat had lunch with Walt and Barbara 
Hart Decker in La Crosse while in Wisconsin 
for a family reunion. They also attended a 
two-week Elderhostel, visiting national parks of 
the soutliwestern U.S. When Alexandra 
Ebere Rosen visits son Eric in Richmond, she 
also visits Hester Lewis. Sandy enjoys reading 
biographies of historic figures including 
Alexander Hamilton and recommends John Adams 
by David McCullough. When in New York 
Sandy also sees Maren Glasoe Hexter. *
Nancy Frame Sveden reports, “Having had the 
great pleasure of a three-week visit here on the 
Cape from our Norwegian ‘flimily’ (my 
Norwegian 'sister.' her husband, and granddaugh
ters, 12 and ii), we have now returned to reality.
I am back in the middle school with four special 
needs students; it’s a challenging experience, and I 
feel enormously privileged to be able to work

with them.” We are sad to note the passing of 
Barry Getzoff who had a very successful career 
as an agent to many Hollywood stars using the 
name Richard Grant. Barry Croland sent 
information for his obituary, which appears 
elsewhere in this issue. ►  Visit the Class of’59 
Web site, with its varied material: http://www. 
m1ddlebury.edu/alumni/class_pages/1959/ 
default.htm.

—Class Correspondents: Bill Hussey 
(hilllnisseyMidd59@aol.com), 203 E. 72nd St., # 6B, 
New York, NY 10021; and Lucy Paine Kezar 
(lncypainekezar@nerizon.net), 134 Main St.,
Kii{̂ stoii, NH 03848.

M
Mike Robinson writes, “Amy and 
I spent 10 days last January in the 
Yucatan. Mexico, visiting Mayan 
ruins in areas surrounding Merida and Campeche. 

We went with a group of a dozen or so led by a 
former Latin American history professor from 
SUNY. We had been with the same leader for a 
similar kind of tour of Guatemala the previous 
year and found him exceptional. This past June, 
we had the chance to spend a few days in 
Shelburne, Vt., staying at the former Vanderbilt/ 
Webb estate, now called Shelburne Farms. Set on 
1400 glorious acres on a working farm site, this 
place combined the ultimate in views of the 
Adirondacks and Lake Champlain, while spoiling 
us with excellent cuisine and the finest in 
accommodations.” Judy Falby Tuttle and 
dance partner came in third in the Latin Senior i 
Bronze National Dance Competition in 
Louisville, Ky. On the home front, she’s still 
painting and showing locally, doing a bit of 
carpentry, taking care of a two-year old once a 
week, and was planning some snowboarding this 
winter with Deb Wetniore of Warren, Vt.
From Jane Van Roekens Sinclair we heard, “I 
enjoy volunteering for seniors who are socially 
isolated and have memory loss in a local program 
called 'My Friends Place.’ We have lived in the 
same house for 42 years; all six grandchildren are 
nearby and range in age from 23 years down to 
four years old.” In answering an e-mail from 
Veevy Strekalovsky. Bill Stritzler reminisced 
how hard it was for the captain in their ROTC 
class to call their names one after the other in role 
call. Bill is still managing director at Smuggler’s 
Notch ski resort and hosts a 1957—1960 DKE 
reunion there every few years, which he says is a 
blast. Married for 45 years, he and his wife have 
two children and five grandchildren. Currently 
he serves as the chair of The Nature Conservancy 
of Vermont and the vice chair of the Vermont 
Business Roundtable—as he says, “quite a 
combo.” When Judy Neese Woods wrote, 
she hadju.st returned from a marvelous trip to 
Spain and Portugal. “Loved both countries and 
I'd like to go back, especially to Madrid.”
Lindy Hill Reed writes, “In July Luci Frontini 
Boyle and I had a fabulous 12-day wilderness 
river-rafting trip through parts of the Yukon, 
British Columbia, and Alaska on the Tatshenshini 
and Alsek rivers. Bears, bald eagles, glaciers, 
icebergs, flowers, lots of mountains, and a small 
but interesting multicultural group of fellow 
travelers. Fresh food the whole time—and we 
didn’t have to cook!” A note came from 
Marian Vaughan Strong: “My stepson is a 
Delta pilot so we can fly free on standby basis, but 
flying has become such a hassle we prefer to stay 
home and vegetate. Our big trip was to Russia 
last year and it was well worth it. We do go to

Mazatlan, Mexico, twice a year to play bridge 
and .swill margaritas with friends from California 
and Arkansas. Just started volunteer work at the 
local hospital, which is interesting. They are so 
grateful for the help, they make me feel like 
Mother Teresa.” * Ed (Zeke) and Jane 
Crittenden ’62 Sommers took their RV to 
Minnesota to enjoy Ed’s 50th high school 
reunion at St. Paul Academy. They were 
surprised to discover they were the only two at 
the reunion that had not aged one bit. When not 
in Vermont enjoying golf, gardening, and 
get-togethers, the Middlebury couple spends 
much of the winter in their RV, teaching their 
grandchildren in California how to enjoy RV 
camping and s’mores. Life is good! When we 
heard from Steve Young, he had just returned 
from three weeks in the Highlands and Islands of 
Scotland on a purely pleasure trip with wife and 
friends. “We revisited a lot of favorite places (Iona, 
Mull) and did some exploring in the mountains 
of Sutherland, some of the most beautiful, and 
rainy, country I know. I spent June in northern 
Mongolia, working with a Smithsonian 
archaeological team to help them develop an 
understanding of the environment of the area 
about 3,000 years ago. We are trying to 
reconstruct the culture of an ancient people who 
clearly loved horses, carved stone monuments 
with marvelous, strange figures on them, and 
buried their dead—a lot of them—under stone 
cairns. Still teaching, still enjoying it, but have a 
lot else on my plate.” Last January, John 
Turner and wife Suzi joined Vi and Bill Stritzler 
on Sanibel Island. Fla., fora one-week joint 
celebration of their 45th wedding anniversaries. 

“The Stritzlers had driven up to Reno, Nev., with 
us on that fateful night in 1962 when we eloped, 
having taken the same trip a few weeks earlier for 
the same purpose. We drove through a hellacious 
snowstorm over Donner Pass, with Suzi at the 
wheel and Vi riding shotgun through the worst of 
it, while Bill and I slept m the back seat, totally 
exhausted and ego-bruised from attempting to 
install ill-fitting chains on the tires and ending up 
paying a chain installer to do it. Anyway, we had 
a wonderful time with the Stritzlers m Florida 
and continue to treasure our relationship with 
them.” John spent much of the summer 
recovering from shoulder surgery, canceling a 
planned tour of Ireland and Scotland, but was 
finally able to get back to working in the yard and 
tending his tomatoes. “I also resumed my 
volunteer work with a local group called Village 
Harvest (Picking Fruit for the Hungry). Most of 
our gleaning is done in the backyards of private 
homes, by appointment. We then take the fruit to 
places like the Second Harvest Food Bank, the 
Salvation Army distribution center, and any 
number of smaller operations like churches and 
community centers that provide free meals for the 
needy. This way, our production gets into the 
hands and stomachs of our target population 
almost immediately, while it’s still fresh. 
Everybody wins, including our crew, whicb gets 
a good workout and warm fellowship once a 
week.”
—Class Correspondents: Jean Seeler-Gil'ford 
(jeandane@mindsprinyj.com), 1529 Steeple Ct.,
Trinity, FL 34655; and Vcei>y Strekalonsky (ns@ 
slirarcliitects.com), 47 Fearin̂{j Rd., FiinpUam, MA 
02043.
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liack in our college years. I knew our 
classjnate George Logan.
Obviously, I did not know him well 

because 1 was not aware of his literary skills or his 
talent as a logical thinker. Whether you agree 
with him or not, his series of cogent letters to the 
editor over the years (last one in the summer 2007 
issue) are a credit to him, to the liberal arts 
education he received at the College, to our class, 
and to Middlchiny Magazine for its willingness to 
include what at times is critical commentary on 
the College and its policies. Keep those letters 
coming, George; we enjoy and appreciate your 
articulate epistles. * Triggered by a letter to the 
editor from Dirk Nakazawa ’92 (see summer 
2007 issue), I received a call from Karin Kosoc. 1 
did not immediately recall her. Even though she 
is Judy Beadle Formes’ cousin, I suspect her 
name is not familiar to many of you because 
Karin left early in our sophomore year. We had a 
warm and wonderful chat, followed up by a 
written personal narrative of her experiences at 
Middlebury and thereafter. It was eye-opening to 
me, and therein lies a story. Arriving at 
Middlebury in the fall of 1957, Karin was in her 
glory. She couldn’t imagine anything better; 
paired with a wonderful roommate. Betsy 
Hawley Greenman, involved in several student 
activities, the beneficiary of friendship and 
support from her cousin Judy and fellow 
hometown student Jane Bryant Quinn ’60, and in 
love with her professors such as Messrs. Foret and 
Tillinghast. But the seeds of a serious threat to her 
health had already been sown. Karin’s father had 
died suddenly in 1957, leaving her mother with 
three daughters, two of them aged seven and five. 
Her mother had to take on a full-time job to 
make ends meet, and the pressures of a family in 
those circumstances weighed increasingly on 
Karin. Despite family support and the wonderful 
attention and counsel of Dean Kelly, Karin 
gradually succumbed to the stresses of her 
personal situation. She had to leave Middlebury 
for good in the fall of 1958, never able to take 
Dean Kelly up on her promise that Karin could 
return whenever she felt ready to. With the 
support ofjudy Beadle’s parents, she ended up in 
Hawaii where she continued in therapy and 
eventually enrolled in the Univ. of Hawaii to 
obtain her undergraduate degree. In 1968 she 
earned an advanced degree from the University of 
Waikato in Hamilton, New Zealand. She has 
continuously battled depression and receives 
therapy to this day, yet she has never let it defeat 
her. Rather than feeling stigmatized by her illness, 
she set about to make positive good out of her 
experiences. She earned her master’s in special 
education so she could help students in the public 
schools and offer a crucial support network in 
their lives. In her own words: “We can all use 
help at some point—there is no shame in that.
The shame is only when we think we have 
nothing to give and can find no meaning or 
purpose in our lives. My music, my books, and 
my faith sustain me—Middlebury Chapel and the 
words ‘The Strength Is in the Hills' are imprinted 
upon my soul—and 1 recall with gratefulness 
those lovely Green Mountains and the wonderful 
beauty of the Middlebury campus. I never did 
physically return to ‘Midd’ but part of me resides 
there still." Karin has gone on to receive a 
master’s in educational technology, to keep 
abreast of modern academic demands. She has 
played a prominent role in the Hawaiian branch 
of the American Association of University

Women since 1981, chairing the education 
committee, serving on its scholarship committee, 
and acting as an effective spokesperson for the 
association in dealings with the Board of Regents 
of the Univ. of Hawaii. Karin is more than 
willing to share her experiences with classmates 
or others in the Middlebury community who 
would benefit from her counsel. She can be 
reached at 968 Maunawili Rd., Kailua, HI 
96734-4622. What might have been a sobering, 
sad ordeal instead gives us all reason to celebrate 
Karin’s perseverance and achievement. And now 
you know the rest of the story.
—Class Correspondent: Steve Craiupton 
(sccraniptoii@aol.com), 259 Hines Point, Vineyard 
Haven, MA 02568.

On June ii. Benjamin Rosin was
one of two recipients of the Kathryn
A. McDonald Award. The 

Honorable Judith Kaye, chiefjudge of the New 
York State Court of Appeals, made the presenta
tion at the NYC Bar Association. The award is 
named in honor of the former presiding judge of 
the NYC family court and is presented annually 
for excellence in service to the family court. Ben 
lives in Briardiff Manor, N.Y., and has been a 
family court attorney for more than 30 years. 
Daughter Katie Rosin-Green ’97 sent in the news 
of her father’s award. ♦  After enjoying reunion, 
Barbara Allen Schulze sent an expression of 
appreciation to her classmates. “Although ! 
attended Middlebury for only two years, 1 believe 
that all of us shared an interesting, educationally 
stimulating, and a sometimes emotional growing 
process.’’ With the goal of being a medical 
missionary nurse, Barbara left Midd for the Univ. 
of Rochester School of Nursing. “My hope was 
to fill in love with a medical missionary physician 
and together we would save the suffering in all 
parts of the world." Instead a pediatrician/ 
neonatologist who saved many premature infants 
with serious illnesses came into her life. Barbara 
herself had to give up medicine after she 
contracted rheumatic fever and she then spent 30 
years teaching English to all levels of ability. For 
22 of those years she helped develop and teach the 
English program at the French American School 
of New York. She and her husband enjoy their 
grandchildren, two girls who live nearby, and 
four grandsons who live near Dublin, Ireland. As 
for reunion, she says, “There were only a few 
moments to share with many of you. Fortunately, 
we did enjoy a most convivial golf game with Lew 
andjudy Cooper ’64 Parker. I’m sure I’m not 
alone in wondering where life’s journeys have 
taken the rest of you and what your joys and 
disappointments have been. Perhaps you’ll write a 
brief overview for the class notes! May a smile be 
your umbrella!’’
—Class Correspondents: Judy Bosivorth Roesset 
(ibozroesset@aol.com), 8809 Mariscal Canyon Dr., 
Austin, rX  78750; Liza Dimphy Fischer (bfisch@ 
nisn.edn), 11650 Center Rd., Bath, Ml 48808; and 

Jeremy Dworhin (idlawl@i>erizoii.net), 5988 Route 
100, South Londofideny, VT 05155.

R E U N IC/ N CLASS
Correspondent White reports: This
past September class members 

attended the Alumni Leadership Conference at 
Bread Loaf, where we started planning for our 
45th reunion in June. Those there to commence 
the effort were Chuck and Susan Handy 
Burdick. Diana Ferris Cotter. Pete Frame.

Jane Bachelder Johnson. Betty Ann Cooper 
Kane. Larry Ring. Meg Holmes Robbins
and myself Our emphasis is to obtain maximum 
attendance and participation. Certainly financial 
contributions are appreciated but we really wish 
for increased participation, which in turn brings 
interest and assistance from other milieus. Many 
of us now have grandchildren, and have retired or 
entered new life phases. It’s time for us to 
commune. The Middlife now is so different from 
our days. Our class has been instrumental in 
much of that change. The Scholarship Fund we 
initiated for our 25th reunion focuses on 
increasing student diversity. I report every year on 
how that fund helps support three students. 
Currently the capital in that fund exceeds one 
million dollars. A liberal arts education has taken 
on new meaning at Middlebury. Diversity in the 
College has flourished in so many ways. Come 
see for yourselves! While at Bread Loaf, we also 
became aware of a Midd tradition started 47 years 
ago by Roger Ralph called “Picking Up Butch." 
If you have not heard of this tradition, check it 
out on the College Web site under Athletics,
Men’s Basketball. A commentary also appeared 
twice in Rick Reilly’s Sports Illustrated column, 
first in 2003 and again in October 2007. You’ll be 
hearing more about this tradition and reunion 
doings later. Please make plans now to “Find-the- 
Way" to reunion in June. We promise you a fun 
and enlightening time.

—Class Correspondents: Janet Brevoort AJlcn- 
Spencer (jallen@suffolkcoi}imunitycouncil.or̂ ), 2 
Arizona PL, Huutin̂ t̂on Station, NY 11746; and 
ChristopherJ. White (cnibrycst@aol.com), 547 Duck 
Cove Rd., Bucksport, ME 04416.

M
Our 45th reunion is less than two 
years away! So mark your calendar 
for early June 2009. To get ready, 

our class needs to keep in touch. We know you 
have interesting news to share such as retirement 
plans, worldwide trips or cruises, running for 
municipal or state office, or serving on a 
community board or commission. Maybe you’ve 
published a book or an interesting article in a 
professional journal. We would love to hear from 
you. ^  Roger Simon writes, “Last January the 
Middlebury theatre dept, invited me to direct/ 
teach a workshop for their actors and playwrights. 
What a great experience! I hadn’t been back since 
our 40th reunion. I was incredibly impressed 
with the high quality of the students. And the 
campus looked great. I just finished shooting the 
independent film Sublet, directed by Romanian 
director Georgiana Nestor. I play the leading role 
of a NYC senior citizen looking for what’s next 
in life. Just like me! I continue to teach and direct 
at my Simon Studio in Manhattan and also now 
in Poughkeepsie, N.Y., where 1 live with my wife, 
singer and vocal coach Sarah Levine, filmmaker 
son Daniel, and visual artist son Noah. Classical 
ballet daughter Abigail is currently with the 
Joffrey Ballet Co. in Chicago. My studio marks 
its 30th anniversary in 2008 as a training and 
production center for actors, playwrights, 
screenwriters, and directors. And son Daniel and 
I produce Simon Studio Presents for Time Warner 
Cable TV and the Simon Studio/Drama Book 
Shop Cinema and Theatre Festival, showcases for 
new theater, film, and music projects. Looking 
forward to our 50th reunion! Would love to see 
and hear from Midd folks and can be reached at 
rhsstudio(§hotmaiLcom." • From Mike Mone 
we heard, “1 am still trying cases, mostly medical
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malpractice. Just lost a case for former Patriots 
coach, Charlie Weis. Middlebury gave me an 
honorary degree in 2000 which was a very special 
honor. Son Mike is with my firm and practicing 
with him is great. Margie and 1 have two 
grandchildren. 1 have no present plans to retire 
but I don't want to die in a courtroom so maybe I 
ought to think about it. I see Will ’65 and Lynne 
Webster Nalchajian and Bill Delahunt '63 a lot 
and have run into Bill Kieffer here in Boston." 

—Class Correspondents: Mtnian Danas Baade 
(i}icbaadc@aol.coni), 4 Red Rock Rd., h'cw City, W  
10956; and John l ecchiolla (necchiolla@Jnno.cont),
195 ByraniRd., Greenwich, CT 06850.

In Wolfeboro, N.H., a service was
held in September for Jerry
Thayer on Thayer Field at the local 

recreation park. He was remembered as a devoted 
and loving husband, father, and grandtather: a 
committed advocate for the betterment of his 
fellow man; a teacher; a dedicated soldier and 
public servant; a tireless worker; a dry wit; 
someone who liked to laugh; a horrific golfer; 
and a man who loved Budweiser beer and the 
company and people behind it. After moving to 
New Hampshire from St. Louis with wife Candy, 
he became such an integral part of the commu
nity that Hags were flown at half-staff in memory 
of his passing. One eulogist at his service said he 
was convinced he was jerry’s best friend. 
’“Obviously 1 was \\Tong. A few hundred others of 
you here today believed the same thing." Jerry 
will be greatly missed by many. ♦  Terry 
Granger writes that he and his wife of four years, 
vSuzi, are nestled in a little hamlet called Niwot, 
Just outside of Boulder, Colo., enjoying "my 
three grandchildren—two in Portland, Maine, by 
oldest daughter Gretchen, a Colby grad, and one 
in Colorado by youngest daughter Reagan. Son 
Web is in Boulder so we have quite an extended 
family locally which is a blessing." Terry still 
develops real estate and is very involved in 
Landmark Education’s human transformation 
movement. ”We just had the president of the 
Harvard Business School do our core program, 
the Landmark Forum. He declared to the faculty 
that ’the three-day experience produced more 
value than we deliver in our entire graduate 
program.' " Tim Carey continues to teach 
two courses and "do a little administrative work. 
Daughter Zoe is in the eighth grade, so 1 guess 1 
will have to hang in there a bit longer."  ̂ In 
September, Patrick Wells played in the 2007 
Senior Olympic Hockey Championships. He 
plays for the Minnesota Oldtimers over-60 team. 
He expected to be very tired as they played the 
first three games in only 17 hours. Melinda 
Wright Colquitt retired last year after many 
years of teaching; as a retirement present to 
herself, she spent several weeks skiing the 
fabulous Colorado snow in Steamboat Springs. 
Bonnie Garr also checked in to say that all is 
going well and that she hopes to make it to 
Hawaii. The attraction in Hawaii is Diane 
Takamune Anderson who is the academic dean 
at Punahou School. A great traveler for Punahou, 
Diane was in Denver last winter for a conference 
and managed to squeeze in some skiing and a visit 
with Middlebury area alums. She reports that in 
addition to being an excellent school. Punahou 
has been in the news recently because of golfing 
great Michelle Wie; an innovative middle school 
complex inspired by alumnus Steve Case; and the 
fact that Punahou received national recognition

for its impressive environmental (read “green”) 
efforts, for which Diane is largely responsible.
Ed Weissman has co-authored a new book. 
Episcopal Haihn. It should be a most enjoyable read. 
The book’s promoter describes Ed as a librettist, 
which begs the question of whether there is an 
opera on the horizon? With his talent, there 
probably will be.

—Class Correspondents; R.U'. "T” Tall Jr. (ahinic 
@shorchani.nc!), 204 Clark Rd., Cornwall, I T  
05755; and Polly Moore Walters (polly@frii.coni),
100 Grandniew Ane., Fort Collins, CO 80521.

were very sad to hear that 
Sandy Mackintosh had passed 
away Dianne Watson Carter 

reports that he and his wife were at the reunion 
and Dianne and Eddie enjoyed chatting with 
them. In 2003 Sandy and Vernette were married 
in Florence. Italy, and they worked together at 
their business, doing independent auditing of 
clinical drug trials. When they visited Boston and 
went to dinner with the Carters last winter, Sandy 
confided that he’d been diagnosed with 
pancreatic cancer the week after our 40th 
reunion. He was still working and was just about 
to start another round of treatments. He kept in 
touch after the visit, sending funny e-mails and 
saying very little about his health. He did a 
remarkable job living out his last year. Vernette 
said that on their fourth wedding anniversary, 
September 3, 2007, Sandy "died in peace and 
dignity at home with his family and much-loved 
golden retriever at his side." Judy Markland 
and her husband Bill Saunders spent this pa.st 
summer moving from their former home in 
Weston, Mass., to the small farming community 
of Whately. Mass. Judy has been busy with 
kitchen remodeling and garden design to name 
but a few projects. On a return trip to Weston to 
pick up more household goods, both she and Bill 
marveled at the traffic in suburban Boston.
Like so many of us, Nancy Brown has been out 
of touch for too long, but now she’s shared with 
us that she left for the Peace Corps one week after 
graduation and spent two years teaching math (in 
French, which she'd never taken at Middlebury!) 
in Togo, Africa. After receiving her Ph.D. in 
biochemistry, she did research at the Oregon 
Regional Primate Research Center. Now retired. 
Nancy lives in Hillsboro, Ore., and enjoys 
photography, gardening, and her true passion, 
riding her horse Pono. * Susan Jones Brown is 
a licensed social worker in child welfare at a 
private foundation. Casey Familv Services. When 
we talked with her she’d just returned from a 
camping and canoeing trip to Algonquin Park, 
Ontario, as well as enjoyed her first visit to 
Ottawa. Because she lives right in Essex Junction, 
Vt., we’re going to hold her to her promise that 
she'll be at our 45th reunion! * Gary and Emily 
Bevington are living in Missoula, Mont., where, 
since his retirement nine years ago, Gary has 
done some teaching in a noncredit program for 
people over 53 at the Univ. of Montana graduate 
school. He and Emily spend at least three months 
every winter enjoying the home they built in 
1992 in the Mexican jungle on the Yucatan 
Peninsula, where they’ve become enduring 
friends with a neighboring Mayan family. About 
20 years ago Gary helped a Maya friend develop a 
monkey preserve where people can see spider 
monkeys and howlers (baboons) living free in the 
jungle. Gary and Emily have regular Middlebury 
visitors including Bill Frank's son Toby ’92. who

teaches Spanish at a secondary school in New 
Hampshire. Every other year Toby brings a group 
of students and teachers on a tour of the peninsula 
in February. Their first stop is in Coba with the 
Bevingtons! -- Gary let us know that Glenn 
Govertsen has become quite a celebrity in 
Montana and beyond, so we contacted Glenn for 
the details. Since retiring from teaching high 
school physics in Missoula in 2004, he has been 
involved with a National Science Foundation 
grant-funded project in which teachers from 
at-risk schools, usually reservation or rural 
schools, come to the Univ. of Montana in the 
summer for an intense two weeks of physics and 
mathematics instruction. Glenn has been "the 
physics guy.” Afterwards, he travels to the 
teachers’ schools as "Mr. G, the Science Guy" to 
present one-and-a-half-hour assemblies to kids 
K—12 as motivation foiTearning science. Glenn 
describes the sessions (now on DVD!) as 

“highlighted by a laser/rock music show, and the 
use of eggs, Jell-O, leaf blowers, toilet paper, and 
all kinds of other stuff to demonstrate science 
principles in a captivating (I hope) manner.” 
Glenn's forays into performance science have kept 
him connected with the NSF in Ft. Lauderdale, 
where his dad, now 94, lives. He gets to see his 
dad and spend time with some world-renowned 
mathematicians in the area of chaos theory and 
fractals. Through his postretirement teaching, 
Glenn’s proud to "be able to provide something 
that often gets passed over when the emphasis in 
education is on teaching—motivating kids to 
learn." Last summer John Swartz was feted 
for his 35 years of service to the Franklin County 
Jail in Greenfield. Mass. Training almost 500 
would-be corrections officers over the years, he 
was always ready to learn new technologies. One 
story told of how he taught himself to use the 
computer-generated fingerprint system by 
downloading employees’ fingerprints and 
attaching fictitious names and crimes to each 
individual. Soon after that, the Wendell police 
chief sent in his renewal for a pistol permit and 
was notified by the FBI that his permit was 
denied because his hngerprints matched a known 
felon named Percy B. Skipalong.

—Class Correspondents: Dianne Ilkf.s-CH Carter 
(cartennat̂ s@aol.coin), P.O. Box 259, Harnard, MA 
01451; Francine Clark Paî e (payie@pshift.coni), 19 
Briyihani FUll Ln., Essex Junction, IT  05452; and 
Cathy Zawistoski Sampson(hreadworks56@nisn.coni), 
56 H'illiani Fairfield Dr., Wenhain, A/ . 4  01984.

JMfei Correspondent Patterson reports:
B^B Ruth Ann Haas Beers is the

m l Visiting Nurses of Chittenden 
County (Vt.) volunteer committee chairwoman. 
She completed their hospice training six years ago 
and has volunteered consistently since then. Ruth 
Ann feels the rewards of being a hospice volunteer 
tar outweigh the challenges. "You're there for 
such an important part of a person's life. I've met 
all different kinds of people and have learned so 
much from them." * Fifteen women of the class 
met at Margaret Clark Jackson's beautiful 
spa-like resort home in Starksboro, Vt., for the 
Sept. 7-9 weekend. With heat-wave conditions, 
we cooled off in Margaret’s swimming pond, 
checked out the Waitsfield farmers' market and 
crafts fur. hiked on the Long Trail from Lincoln 
Gap to Sunset Cliffs, frolicked in Bristol Falls, 
and dined elegantly at Mary’s Restaurant. 
Enjoying a whirlwind of laughing, smiling, 
sharing, and eating were Linda Morse. Freddie
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(fi
Q Mahlmann, Susie Davis Patterson. Margaret 
pm Clark Jackson, Sue Rugg Parmenter. Sue 
^ Schweickert Macy. Carol Conklin

Wheelock. Jervis Lockwood Anderson.
Susan Freier Geisenheimer. Elaine Dunphy 
Foster. Kathie Towle Hession. Karen 
Unsworth. Margot Childs Cheel. Marjorie 
Speier Wehr, and Joanne Hall Johnston.
Jana Mara Holt recently had a book published 
in Korea entitled Things English Speakers Do Not 
Say! She’s been teaching in Korea since 1999, 
presently serving as a visiting professor in the 
department of English education at Korea Univ. 
For over 20 years, Jana taught French, Spanish, 
and English in the United States, making the 
switch to teaching English as a foreign language 
in 1996. Prior to teaching in Korea, Jana was on 
the faculty of the MA-TESOL (Teachers of 
English to Speakers of Other Languages) program 
at Payap Univ. in Chiang Mai, Thailand, where 
she also served as director of the university’s 
intensive English program. Besides a master’s in 
French from Middlebury, she has an advanced 
certificate in TESOL from Seattle Univ.

—Class Correspondents: Susan Danis Patterson 
(s(ip@alnnini.mi(i(ilcbnry.e(ln), 61 Robinson Pkwy., 
Burlington, VT 0540Î; and Alex Taylor (alex_ 
taylor@fortitneniail.coni), 325 W. 86th St., #SB,
New York, NY 10024.

M
r  E U N 1 O N CLASS
Several of our classmates spent the 
last weekend in September at Bread 

Loaf amid great weather and beautiful leaves 
working on our upcoming reunion. We hope 
you’ll be there June 6—8! In addition to being 
your class correspondents, we’re chairing the class 
social activities for reunion, and we were there to 
find out what the College has already planned so 
we can figure out what more we might want to 
do (suggestions from you are most welcome!). In 
addition, six of the 17 classmates on the Reunion 
Gift Cominittee were also there getting their act 
together. We all enjoyed getting re-enthused 
about Middlebury’s mission during various panel 
discussions featuring current students and faculty. 
The faculty all seemed to agree that the students 
are so motivated that they’re exhausting—in the 
best possible way. There’s so much reason to 
support the College’s efforts. Tobi Gray 
Watson (co-chair of the gift committee with 
Dick McMahon) drove to Bread Loaf from 
Denver, where she is very active in retirement 
since she had her knee replaced after it was 
destroyed by a NYC taxi. She’s in the middle of a 
three-year stint as volunteer treasurer of the 
Denver unit of Recording for the Blind and 
Dyslexic (for whom Barbara Ensminger 
Stoebenau also volunteers, recording textbooks 
in Philadelphia); and Tobi also volunteers as an 
administrator with a theater company and with 
Compassion and Choices, a support group for the 
terminally ill. Carol Anderson Matthews 
took time out while visiting son Neil ’96 and 
family (two grandchildren) in Middlebury to 
attend the committee meetings; if you come to 
Midd, stop by and see Neil, where he’ll make you 
some great pizza at Neil and Otto’s. Shari 
Galligan Johnson (whose mother and daughter 
were also working for their classes that weekend 
at Bread Loaf) reported that .she is retiring in June, 
after 22 years of teaching, and she and Bill ’69 are 
moving from New Hampshire to Cornwall. Vt., 
renovating the house once owned by her adviser. 
Bill Catton. Nancy Brooks Richardson

(who runs an elementary school library) and 
Barbara Barrett Bloom (a middle school 
counselor) have both postponed retirement now 
that they have new, wonderful principals running 
their schools. Barbara still loves living in Vermont, 
but has become a world traveler to catch up with 
her daughter in South America. Her son sticks 
closer to home (but works in cyberspace) and will 
soon be getting married (and Neil Matthews will 
be playing at his wedding). Barbara loves working 
with middle school students; she gets them, after 
living with 15 younger siblings and her own two 
children. The Barrett clan now numbers 62 in 
four generations and still rents a string of cottages 
at the beach every summer; Barbara, a.k.a. “Aunt 
Mom,’’ often cooks for 40 at a time. Linda 
Mason-Smith also works in cyberspace part of 
the time, telecommuting for her job at Midd 
from her home in Massachusetts. Nancy and 
David ’66 Richardson spent the weekend 
listening for the phone, expecting the arrival of 
grandchild number seven, but happily Caroline 
(daughter of Susanna Barton ’95) waited until just 
after they got back home to join her two siblings 
and four cousins (children of Megan Durkin ’92). 
Nancy and David spent their 40th anniversary 
away from the extended-family chaos on a 
two-week trip through Nova Scotia, Cape 
Breton Island, and Prince Edward Island, which 
included a wonderful meteor shower and 
star-gazing experience guided by their BAB 
host. They’ll be going to South Africa (again) to 
vi.sit the family of their third daughter’s fiancé 
prior to her marriage in March. Nancy 
reported that Dick ’66 and Barbie Shean 
Lippert are raising their fifth Guiding Eyes for 
the Blind puppy, Chanel (#5); and their son Alan 
’99 is also getting married in March. - Nancy 
also relayed that Becky Fitts Rylander has 
retired from the CIA and bought a house on Lake 
Sunapee, N.H., to try to recreate her childhood 
summer experiences for her children and 
grandchildren. Tobi had news that Dan 
Brown is still involved in the art world and 
curating exhibits, despite severe physical setbacks; 
and Liz Eames Roebling is living in Santo 
Domingo and doing volunteer work related to 
Haiti-Dominican Republic cross-border issues.

—Class Correspondents: Bentley Gregg (gregt̂ . 
bentley@epaniail.epa.gon), 418 East St. NE, Vienna, 
VA 22180; and Barbara Ensminger Stoebenau 
(hstocbs@aol.com), 6 Timber Fare, Spring House, PA 
19477.

M
 Correspondent Reynolds reports: 
When Marc Hess e-mailed, he’d 
“been away visiting Vietnam (I 

never got the ‘opportunity’ to visit during the 
’60s and ’70s). I’ve been in Sweden for about 25 
years. I currently live in Stockholm where I am a 
city veterinarian, working primarily in food 
hygiene, controls, and monitoring. I attended 
Dr. Justin Rice’s wedding on Aruba (son ofjohn 
Rice ’70) in November 2005. Sweden is nice but 
1 frequently get back to the Northeast and Lake 
Placid as 1 enjoy the areas where 1 grew up." » As 
for me (Peter), my wife discovered that her 
Midwest roots were not as deep as she remem
bered. We returned to the East from Wisconsin in 
the fall of 2006. I have become coprincipal of 
Vergennes (Vt.) Union High School. (Thirty- 
some years after becoming a teacher, I finally 
made it past eighth grade.) The middle school at 
VUHS follows the precepts of Expeditionary 
Learning Schools Outward Bound in reforming

how we help kids learn effectively. It’s a great 
place to work as it combines my love for 
education with my experiences as an Outward 
Bound instructor in the ’70s and in 2006. Older 
daughter completed two years with the Southern 
Poverty Law Center as a migrant labor organizer 
and is now in Portland, Maine, learning to 
produce audio documentaries. Middle daughter 
has followed her parents into instructing at the 
Outward Bound School in Minnesota. Son has 
followed dad to Middlebury, but has taken a 
much higher road—further validation of the 
importance of having TWO parents. In 
September, sort-of-retired-teacher Bob Cowan 
joined us at the Vergennes Opera House for a 
Richie Havens concert that was great, although 
most everyone there was OLD! As our rental of a 
house on Lake Champlain neared its end in May,
I ran into a seasonal neighbor at the mailbox: 
Dave Bahnson. He and his new wife use their 
place in Addison as a break from their respective 
medical work in Rutland and as a base for their 
kayaking. Dave reports that daughterjennifer ’01 
has completed law school and is returning to 
Vermont to get married. I was unable to attend 
Dave Brautigam’s birthday party out at Lake 
Champlain in August. (He turned 60! Can you 
believe it?) ' Tom Harrington has published 
one of his novels. According to Amazon, Tom’s 
storytelling exploits his extensive knowledge of 
Europe to gain insights into the power of cults in 
Sister Sisteron. ~ In other publishing news. Koichi 
Ishiyama writes from Tokyo, “My latest book 
(dictionary) called Trend was published last May 
and has become another bestseller in the 
Japanese-to-English Dictionary category. My 
previous million-seller dictionary Pocket 
Progressine Japanese-English /English-Japatiese 
Dictionary is still selling well. Along with my wife 
Hiroko and daughter Emiko, I'm doing fine.’’ ♦  
Greg Lewis, still working in TV sports out of 
Carbondale, Colo., reports that son Yale has 
finished a stellar ice hockey career at 
Northeastern. Must be that Greg’s re-announcing 
all the Midd hockey games as bedtime stories had 
an impact. * A little research into the passing of 
Teddi Politis revealed the following in one 
obituary: “Wherever Teddi was, she attracted an 
eclectic and fun-loving group of friends. She 
loved nature and the outdoors, preferring to go 
barefoot most of the time. She was a master of 
spontaneity, serendipity, and potluck parties. She 
touched many hearts with her joy of life.’’ ♦  Sam 
Eaton has put voice to our ongoing request, even 
offering an N PR-like prize. (Ready your 
responses, Sam!) “Every time I receive the 
Middlebury Magazine, I turn to tlie class pages to 
see if anyone has written, although / never do. 
Bless sweet Wendy Cole who does write in! 1 
remember well and with great joy our 25th 
reunion, and how good it was to see so many ol 
our class. Those two things made me write this 
letter. At this point in our lives, most of us (except 
maybe Ralph Sexton—he of the ‘Pampers and 
Depends Award’ at our 25th) have seen our kids 
off and are at home, ending careers, or starting 
second (or third?) ones. Wile Merilee and I live 
out in the country in Ojai, Calif., in an old stone 
house built by my great-grandparents. I still 
practice law in Santa Barbara though I start to 
think there is something else I could do after 33 + 
years. Our youngest is a senior in college, the 
house is empty, and the options are many and 
varied. We are making time to catch up with old 
friends, find out what they have been up to, and
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where the years have led them. We visit regularly 
with Dick and Jackie Ogden English and they 
visited us last year. So, I say, let’s re-establish 
communications with each other. Send in a note, 
let us all know where you are and what you’re 
doing, how old your kids are, what jobs you’ve 
retired from, what hobbies you have, who you’ve 
seen, where you’ve been, what you like to 
eat—whatever! Just drop a line and, pretty soon, 
you might be surprised at the old friends 
wondering if they would ever hear from you 
again. If it will make you send a note. 1 promise 1 
will send a personal thank you!”
—Class Correspondents: Anne Harris Onion 
(onions@nictrocast.net), P.O. Box 207, Gilinanton, 
\'H  03237; and Peter Reynolds (preyn@wcnt.coin),
64 Maple St., Bristol, VT 05443.

Kate Mead sent this note: 1 have 
I  H enjoyed being your co-secretary, but

I have decided it is now time to leave 
the position in the capable hands of Dave 
Desrochers and new correspondents Beth 
Prasse Seeley and Nancy Crawford Sutcliffe. 
Please continue to send in your contributions, 
whether you have new activities to share or just 
thoughts about your next transition in life to 
retirement, etc. (Can you believe it!) As always, 1 
will turn immediately to our class notes section 
when the magazine arrives in the mail and hope 
to find a long column for the class of’70. \Ed. 
note: Many thanks to Kate for her years of service as 
class secretary. It was innch appreciated!] * We were 
glad to hear from Ceci Tseng who reports she 
retired from teaching at the end of the 2005—06 
school year. “I still loved the children and the 
excitement of the classroom but after 32 years it 
seemed like the right time for a change. Mostly, 
though, 1 wanted to play hockey during daylight 
hours before my body gives out! I play with 
several groups, one being a women’s team called 
the Bruinettes (with teammate Emily Cleaveland 
’91) and another being a class for adults coached by 
Dick Dodds, father of Trevor Dodds ’i i. No, you 
can't come watch me play hockey but you could 
look for me at a few of the Norwich (Vt.) farmers’ 
market events where I sell the reed baskets that I 
weave. We’re still in the cyber Dark Ages so I 
have no Web site but I can do e-mail (ceci. 
tseng(^valley.net)!” The photo of her hockey 
team that Ceci e-mailed was inspiring! Go 
Bruinettes! * In October. Sydney Tandon 
Plum’s new book. Solitary Goose, was published. 
(See Book Marks.) In 1996 she discovered a 
solitary goose on a pond near her home, and 
caring for it became her way to reconnect with 
nature. In relating her reflections about the 
relationships between humans and animals, she 
mixes memoir with closely observed nature 
writing. Sydney teaches English and creative 
writing at the Univ. of Connecticut and is the 
editor of Cominî  Throiiî h the Swamp. * 
Correspondent De.srochers reports: Stu Parnes 
hosted President Bush at the Chesapeake Bay 
Maritime Museum in St. Michaels, Md., where 
Stu is the museum president. The president was 
there to issue an executive order protecting the 
striped bass and red drum fisheries, in one of the 
photos, Stu looks at ease behind the Presidential 
Seal. You are doing a heck ofajob, Stu-ee!
—Cdass Correspondents: David Dcsrochers 
(daveandclsa@cnihar(]niail.coni): Kate Mead 
(niarkat@shceo.or̂ ); Beth Prasse Seeley (beth@seeley. 
com): afid Nancy Cranford Sutcliffe (nsntcliffe@ 
oplonlifie.net).

Vj| Marian Van Buren checked in with 
H us: “Last year I took early retirement, 

leaving behind the world of 
corporations, computers, and left-brained analysis 
in favor of a right-brained romp in the mud. I’d 
been playing with clay for a number of years, and 
with the encouragement of my pottery teacher in 
Frenchtown, N.J., I took the plunge in 2006 and 
set up my own studio. I’ve been having a ball ever 
since, making everything from functional ware 
to turtle rattles to dragon goblets to dragons 
themselves. Kind of all over the place, but that’s 
the fun of it. I can follow my imagination 
wherever it leads me, which for now is to a dance 
of pure delight. Please have a look at www. 
riverotterpottery.com. When I turned 50 I started 
squirreling away bits of my income, planning for 
my own retirement celebration: a trip to Africa.
In August it came true, and off I went with a 
friend for a three-week photo safari, wandering 
the wild in eastern Tanzania and southern Kenya. 
The trip was so far beyond my dreams and 
expectations that my brain simply bubbles over 
when I try to find words to describe what I felt.
As for what we saw, we had such amazing luck 
that even our driver-guides were stunned. One 
animal encounter we watched was so unheard of 
that our trip leader said, ‘I’ve never seen anything 
like this in my life, and it will be another 40 years 
before I see anything like it again!’ ” ♦  Obie 
Benz packed a pile of news in one paragraph: 
“Happy father of an 8-year-old boy and 
14-year-old girl. George caught a 19-inch bass 
this summer. Grace is acting (Lord save me!). 1 
finally came out with a DVD of Heavy Petting 
(check out heavypetting.com). No new films, just 
sniffing around. Happily divorced five years ago. 
Going to China in a few weeks with Taiwanese 
artist girlfriend. Reading Fiasco. Chair of the 
board of George’s school. Weigh 135. Hair 
graying. Need glas.ses to read. I see Peik Larsen 
every once in a while. He’s doing well. Think of 
you guys often.” » Ken Remsen writes, “After 
25 years in public education, nine as an elemen
tary physical education teacher and 16 as an 
elementary principal, I joined the Vermont Dept, 
of Education in September 2005. I still participate 
in a variety of activities including skiing, running, 
biking, canoeing, and camping. I ran 33:14 
marathon (correspondent’s note: Wow!) in 
October 2005, have been backcountry skiing in 
British Columbia in the Valhalla Mountains the 
past two winters and plan to compete in the 
World Masters X-C Championships in McCall, 
Idaho, in March 2008. I hope to see some Midd 
skiers there. Wife Nancy (Stetson) ’72 and I have 
been married for 33 years. Oldest son Erik teaches 
history/social studies at the Gailer School in 
Middlebury and youngest son Karl teaches math 
at the High Mountain Institute in Leadville,
Colo, (where we have also spent time skiing).” 
From Linda Watson we heard: “ 1 am the 
proofreader and copyeditor for Kelliher Samets 
Volk, a marketing agency in Burlington, Vt. As a 
freelance copyeditor. I'm working on a book 
being published by Microcosm Books (a 
Charlotte, Vt., company) about the care of 
aquarium fish. This past summer, I also worked as 
a gardener/landscaper with two other women, 
tending the gardens of individual homes, a 
Doubletree hotel, and a church. Daughter 
Georgia graduated from Connecticut College in 
2004 and is head of U.S. marketing for Grimshaw 
Architects, an international firm with offices in 
Manhattan, London, and Melbourne. SonJes.se

began his freshman year at Skidmore this fall.
Two years ago I remodeled and added onto my 
house in Monkton, incorporating a brick-faced 
masonry heater. In my almost-nonexistent spare 
time, I’ve been working on maintaining and 
improving my 10 acres.” ♦  In September. Diana 
Egbers Fanning performed as part of the 
Augustana Concert Series in St. Paul, Minn.
Many Middlebury alums and parents attended 
and Diana felt the concert was a huge success. ♦  
Last June the Bank of New Canaan (Conn.) 
announced that Joseph Sassano had been 
named mortgage loan officer and was responsible 
for developing residential mortgage business 
throughout Connecticut. Prior to joining Bank 
of New Canaan, he worked for Citigroup/Smith 
Barney and First Union/Wachovia Bank. He and 
wife Libby have lived in Ridgefield, Conn., for 
the last 22 years. * Carolyn Kroll Reidy began 
her new job as president and chief executive 
officer at Simon tk Schuster on January i, 
overseeing all of the domestic and international 
publishing operations. She first joined Simon dc 
Schuster in 1992 as president and publisher of the 
trade division. With an M.A. and Ph.D. in 
English from Indiana Univ., previously she had 
worked at Random House, William Morrow, 
and Avon Books. * Keep the news coming. It’s 
great to hear from everyone.

—Class Correspondents: Barbara Landenslâ êr 
Mosley (barbarainosley@optOfilitie.net); Carolyti 
Ungberĵ  Olivier (colivier@sover.net); atid Robert 
Waters (nvarers@ftaffdo.cotti).

jgmm ^ 1 ^  Nashua, N.H., the law firm of 
Gottesman &■ Hollis, founded by 

J r  ÊIUÊ Morgan Hollis and partner, 
celebrated 30 years of being in business this year. 
Morgan and his cofounder were also selected by 
their peers as two of the top legal professionals in 
the country, being named to the Best Lawyers in 
America. This is the fourth year they’ve been 
honored. In addition to operating as a successful 
law firm, Gottesman K Hollis is well known for 
Its community outreach and participation in 
various organizations and charitable foundations 
such as the DOVE program. Rotary 
International, Boy Scouts of America, New 
Hampshire Chapter of Nature Conservancy, and 
Southern New Hampshire Services. ♦  Meg 
Beattie Page wrote about her summer trip 
(reunioneers may remember her plea for car rental 
information in Ireland): “We stayed in a 
self-catering flat that was formerly an old stone 
cow barn, outside of the town of Skibbereen, on 
a very narrow, country lane. The narrowness of 
even the main roads, with trees growing to the 
very edge of the road surface in many places, 
coupled with the speed at which Irish drivers go, 
made for exciting/terrifying travel! From ‘Skib’ 
we took day trips to Cape Clear Island (Ireland’s 
southernmost island), to the gardens on Garnish 
(IlnacLillin) Island in Bantry Bay, to Cork City, 
and to the Arts Festival m Kinsale. We loved 
being out on the water. Next time we’ll try to 
find Ken’s Irish great-grandmother’s village, 
somewhere, we think, in County Leitrim.” Best 
of all, Meg is most excited, of course, in 
becoming a grandmother!  ̂ Having found her 
calling. Jenny Tippens Dickinson has been 
training dogs for years and working as the head of 
canine behavior at Mount Ida College in Newton, 
Mass. Living in Rumford, R.I., her specialty is 
working with dogs that have aggression in the 
home. As she says, “Dogs have to live the skills
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Q we teach them. Obedience is not a series of tricks. 
wm, It is learning to live within a framework and the 
-JL framework is always maintained.” ♦  A veteran 

news show producer. Bret Marcus became vice 
president of programming, publicity, and 
promotion at KCET in LA. With more than 20 
years of experience in broadcast news, his plans 
are to make KCET a top destination for viewers 
in one of the largest media markets. Bret lives in 
LA with wife Maureen, a director at the Food 
Network, and his 14-year-old son.
—Class Correspondents: Jciwifcr Hiwiliii Church 
(jhchurch@siciiahe{{’hts.e(hi); and Ency Zniiidsky 
LaMout (ciH‘ylaiiiont@prinictinictransition.coin).

R E U N I O N  CLASS
A small but enthusiastic group of 

ÊÊ Gift Committee members for our
35th reunion met at Bread Loaf over a gorgeous 
fall weekend late last September to begin 
planning our campaign for the June 2008 
get-together. Besides those attending in person 
(co-chairs Mary Farley and Kevin Kenlan. 
Marilyn Frison Hand. Jay Aronson, and your 
correspondent), we felt the strong “spiritual” 
support of our other 10 committed volunteers 
who could not make it in person, and by the time 
you read this were confident we’ll have 8 or 10 
more to share the load. Our main goals for the 
reunion are to show outstanding participation in 
attendance and giving percentage; to encourage 
people to come back for not only the beauty and 
vitality of the school but also to leverage the 
resources of the school to help us think about 
where we want to go next in our lives; and to 
reconnect with our classmates in new and 
different ways. We talked a lot about the cultural 
forces and ideas that shaped our years at 
Middlebury and hope to come up with some 
good events to review and renew and to see how 
what we’re writing, thinking, saying, singing, and 
acting now was influenced by those earlier 
experiences. Ideas are welcome. Please connect!
♦  Kevin Kenlan says, “ 1 had the privilege of 
running my first half-marathon in Schroon Lake, 
N.Y., m mid-September as part of a Team in 
Training fund-raiser for the Leukemia and 
Lymphoma Society. Overall. 1 was able to raise a 
pretty sizable amount of money without abusing 
my body too badly, and a great part of that 
support came from friends and flnnily of my 
father-in-law Dave Hardy, and of our classmates 
John Hazelton and Mike Mihalik. Dave’s a 
long-term survivor with non-Hodgkin’s 
lymphoma, thanks in part to the amazing gains 
that have been made in treating these diseases. 
Both Mike and John lived on my floor freshman 
year and both died from the effects of cancers of 
the blood and lymph systems before we even 
graduated from Middlebury. So it felt good to 
run for them all. It was also great to connect with 
a bunch of Midds 1 hadn't talked to in awhile as 
part of the fund-raising, and it was a sneaky way 
to sort ofjump-start the 35th reunion gift 
effort—with special thanks to the denizens of 
fourth floor Hepburn South who helped out 
tremendously. Lastly, my wife Kris (Hardy) ’74 
and 1 spent 10 days in July kayaking and hiking in 
the glacial fjords of west-central Greenland with 
Dodd Cosgrove ’72 and wife Ann. Though this 
was a guided trip (we had two terrific guides 
from Worldwide Paddling Adventures), we were 
in very remote country and relied upon our prior 
wilderness kayaking and canoeing experiences to 
assure an enjoyable, safe, and comfortable trip.

There are really no good words to describe this 
part of the world, but stunning and spectacular 
and humbling will have to do. At 71 degrees 
north latitude we had 24 hours of sun in which to 
enjoy the many glaciers, icebergs, fjords, and 
sheer granite cliffs. It's very easy to see the 
impacts of global warming—many glaciers have 
obviously receded far up their valleys toward the 
Greenland Ice Cap over the last 50 years, 
confirmed by stories from native Greenlanders 
and historical photos. This Danish protectorate is 
clearly encouraging tourism to help inject money 
into a native economy that is rocketing into the 
2ist century—from spears, kayaks, and sled dogs 
to guns, motorboats, and snow machines. We 
tried to travel with a light footprint, keeping in 
mind the Leave No Trace principles we learned 
long ago, but you can’t help feeling that great care 
needs to be taken with this precious and 
incongruously fragile environment. It was an 
unforgettably wonderful adventure.” Mary 
Farley reports on a “mother and child reunion” in 
September. Ria Torres Murphy. Robin 
Bunker Timmins, and Mary convened in 
Washington on an inspection tour of their 
children’s habitats. After a cocktail party hosted 
by Mary’s son, Andrew Carnabuci ’06, George 
Washington Univ. Law School '09, and three of 
his friends, all Middlebury ’06, the moms 
entertained Robin’s daughter Anne (Duke ’06, 
consultant with IBM) and some Duke friends, 
Ria’s son Jack (Harvard ’04, George Washington 
Univ. Law School ’lo) and a friend at a gala 
dinner for 12. It was a wonderful occasion for all, 
and they plan to repeat it! The weekend was 
rounded out by dinner with D.C. denizen Bill 
Porter and lunch with Kathryn Winsberg and 
Sage Russell. Mary also spent two weeks in 
August on a cruise in Russia with her 8i-year-old 
mother. “It was a pleasure to be able to spend two 
weeks with my mother at this stage in both our 
lives, especially since we tried to take the same 
trip last summer, but were DEPORTED by 
Russian security after arriving in Moscow 
without visas. (Our travel agent assured us we 
didn’t need them—we did!)” * Statistics expert 
Chip Williams recently offered a data analysis 
course at the Univ. of Florida Fort Pierce campus. 
He also teaches three courses at Indian River 
Community College and previously was a 
member of UVM’s School of Natural Resources. 
♦  In October Deutsche Bank’s Asset 
Management division announced that Rick 
Jackson had been appointed a director in its 
global insurance as.set management business 
focusing on North America and Bermuda. 
Holding the chartered financial analyst designa
tion, he’s a fellow of the Society of Actuaries. ♦  
Yours truly. Deborah Schneider Greenhut. 
had the stimulating and delicious experience of 
participating in the first annual LaMaMa 
Playwrights Retreat in Spoleto, Italy, in August. 
Looking forward to hearing from you all in 
advance of our 35th. Save the date: June 6-8.
Send your photos so we can build a Web site!
—Class Correspondent: Deborah Schneider 
Greenhut (writcrDSG@conicast.net).

ÆÊ In August, cellist Jane Peatling was 
a guest musician at St. Mary’s 

iK  Episcopal Church in Waynesboro, 
Pa. She also appears with the Mercersburg 
Community Chorus and Orchestra, and the 
Shippensburg Festival Orchestra. * We sadly 
report the death of George Hasbrouck on

October 7. Our sympathy is extended to his 
family and friends. ♦  Paul Phillips writes, “I'm 
still in Quincy, Mass., now in my 10th year as 
local teacher union president. I'm released 
full-time from teaching, a very mixed blessing, as 
I loved teaching. I'm on the executive committee 
of the state union and the Massachusetts Teachers 
Association, too. This June we had a four-day 
strike in Quincy, the first in 22 years, and 1 
earned my 15 minutes of fame on Boston news 
outlets. It was an amazing experience, one that 1 
would not recommend unless necessary. My son 
Evan graduated in May from Bates with a double 
major in music (performance, piano) and Japanese. 
He’s now trying to figure out what that means in 
life terms. Daughter Caitlin is 26 and in a 
nurse-midwife-practitioner program at Penn, 
where her years in the Peace Corps in Madagascar 
have proven to be useful. I'm contemplating 
retirement in two more years—tcniptis fnpit."

—Class Correspondents: Dennis
(̂ r̂ĉ orydennis@î erizon.net); and Barry Schultz Kifiii 
(ki)iglet@ tot̂ eth er.net).

This past August Jennifer Blake
began her job as executive director 

Jm of FIRN, a nonprofit that assists
foreign-born residents in Howard County, Md.. 
by providing employment counseling, English 
tutoring, and translation services that better allow 
the residents to use local health and social service 
agencies. Living in Howard County since 1994, 
she previously worked as a self-employed 
consultant focusing on issues of affordable 
housing on the local and national levels. ♦  As 
AOL works to redefine itself as an advertising 
specialist. Curt Viebranz has taken over as the 
head of the new ad sales unit. He oversees ad sales 
on AOL’s branded Web site and on thousands of 
publishers’ sites across the Internet. * Stephen 
Woodbury of Michigan State Univ. and the 
W.E. Upjohn Institute gave the D.K. Smith 
Lecture in November, “Does It Pay to Attend an 
Elite College or University?” The talk examined 
theories of why attending an elite college might 
really pay off, then examined the empirical 
evidence to see which theories stand up to 
scrutiny.

—Class Correspondents: Cristine Cioffi (cciq('li@ 
cswlawfirin.coni); and Rick Greetie [(qreene@ 
iniddlehnry. edn).

Some closure has occurred for the
family ofjames Petersen in the
matter of his murder. In Brazil, a 

former police officer, his son, and two brothers 
were arrested and sentenced to almost 30 years in 
prison. You may rememberjim was in Iranduba, 
Brazil, doing research when he was caught in the 
middle of a robbery in a café and was shot. The 
archaeological research center and museum at the 
site of his final dig in Iranduba will be named for 
him. * In August Stanley Fields received the 
Volliim Award for Distinguished Accomplishment 
in Science and Technology at Reed College in 
Portland. Ore. Stan is a professor of genome 
sciences and medicine and adjunct professor of 
microbiology at the Univ. of Washington School 
of Medicine. With a doctorate in molecular 
biology from Cambridge Univ., he is a member 
of the National Academy of Sciences and is a 
Howard Hughes Medical Institute investigator. ♦  
High Real Estate Group of Lancaster, Pa., 
recently elected Paula Raphel Crowley to its 
board of directors. With a master's and an MBA
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Alumnus Trustee
Allan R. Dragonejr. ’78

The full slate of nominees for the term 
of office beginningjuly i, 2008, will be 
available for viewing on March i, 2008, 
and voting on April i, 2008. Deadline 
for voting is April 30, 2008. Please vote 
at http://www.middlebury.edu/alumni/ 
mcaa/.

To appear in the online spring ballot, 
additional nominations must be received 
by March 1, 2008. These nominations 
must include a signed letter of acceptance, 
updated biographical information, a 
photo, and 200 alumni signatures 
endorsing your nomination.

For a paper ballot, more information, 
or to submit nominees, please contact: 
The Alumni Office, McKinley House, 
Middlebury College, Middlebury, VT 
05753; phone 802-443-5183; fix 802- 
443-2082; alumni@middlebury.edu.

from UPenn, Paula is the CEO of Anchor Health 
Properties in Wilmington, Del., a healthcare real 
estate development company she cofounded in
1985.
—Class Correspondents: Nancy Clark Hcrtcr 
(ncherter@nixschool.e(lu); and Gene O’Neill 
(oti<:3024@optonline.nct).

This past summer, Michael Norris
joined Sentry Group in Rochester,
N.Y., as general counsel, responsible 

for managing all legal affairs for the company. 
With aj.l). from Albany Law School, he was 
previously a partner in the law firm of Ward 
Norris Heller &: Reidy. He lives in Pittsford. N.Y., 
with wife Cîail and their two daughters.
Elizabeth Campbell Peters was on hand at the 
eighth annual Vermont History Expo in 
Tunbridge, Vt., to talk about her translation of her 
grandfuher Georg von Trapp’s book. To ihe Last 
Salute. She noted that part of her motivation for 
the project was to present her grandfuher as the 
kind, warm man he was, compared to the cold, 
wooden representation he got in The Sound of 
Mtisic. Sommelier Michael Flynn began a new 
job at The Mansion on Turtle Creek in Dallas, 
Texas, this past fall. Prior to that, he worked at 
Kinkead’s in Washington. D.CL, where he was 
described as Washington's “best known, best 
loved sommelier ’ by the Washinĵ totiian. He has 
been a nominee for the James Beard Foundation’s 
Outstanding Wine Service Award three times 
and has achieved an advanced diploma from the 
Court of Master Sommeliers. Frank Sesno 
returned to his high school in Wilton, Conn., in

December to act as master of ceremonies for the 
“Home for the Holidays” show, a fund-raiser put 
on by the Kiwanis Foundation. In the fall Frank 
was working on a two-hour documentary on 
Iran’s nuclear program and the choices the world 
may soon confront in dealing with it.

—Class Correspondent: Boh Lindhcr̂  
(rcI@liurip.coin).

R E U N I O N  CLASS
Elizabeth Douglas Moriiin
writes, “I, husband Dan, and son 

Charlie (14) recently moved to Dunedin, New 
Zealand, leaving Spokane, Wash., after 16 years 
there. I’m an internal medicine consultant at 
Dunedin Hospital and senior lecturer at the 
Otago Medical School. Dan’s a pathologist and 
Charlie is a schoolboy. We live on a beautiful bay 
outside of town and are really enjoying the kiwi 
lifestyle. We have permanent residency and plan 
to stay in New Zealand for the foreseeable future. 
Our other son Joey is a junior at Reed College in 
Portland, Ore. 1 guess almost 30 years after 
college graduation it’s not a bad summary, but not 
one I ever would have predicted in 1978.” Liz’s 
address is 4 McLachlan St. RD 2, Waitati 9085, 
New Zealand, and her e-mail is dmornin@xtra. 
co.nz. (And, no, there are no domestic positions 
available at her house—we already asked.) Ed
Kanze is still busy being a naturalist and author. 
Last July he gave a presentation for the 
Adirondack Mountain Club about the biological 
survey he, wife Debbie, and kids Ned and 
Tasman are doing on their 18 acres. His latest 
book is entitled Oner (he Mountain and Home 
Â ain: Journeys of an Adirondack Naturalist. Last
summer, ikaSystems, a leading provider of 
Web-based technology for the Irealthcare industry, 
announced that new partner Bob Dahl had 
joined the company. With a degree from Harvard 
Business School, Bob ran the global healthcare 
investment activities of the Carlyle Group over 
the past seven years.

—Class Correspondents: DauidJqffray (djaffray@ 
nichsi.coin); Phyllis IVendell Mackey (phyhnackey@ 
hotmail.com), 120 Glade Path, Hampton, NH 
03842; and Anne Rowell Noble (annenohlemail@aol. 
com).

ffÊÊM Thanks to Nancy Linibacher
Meyer who shared news of a 

^ 1 ^  birthday gathering of classmates: 
"Majie Zeller. Doric Fuchs. Joanelleii 
Sullivan, and I had this great idea years ago to 
‘reune’ every 10 years to celebrate another decade, 
and at one time we had grand ideas of meeting in 
Europe or some other exotic location. However, 
with changes in our lives (and college tuition bills 
for some of us to pay), it made more sense to 
gather in Boston. We had the brilliant idea of 
finding a few more feisty women from Midd to 
celebrate our turning 50, and so began plans for 
our wonderful weekend in June. The highlight of 
our time together was a festive dinner with other 
fabulous 50s: Mary MacKeiizie Corke.
Melissa Carr. Anne Tomasello Woodcome. 
Mary Ann Preskul-Ricca, along with 
honorary 50-year-old Jane Hosie-Bounar '81. 
Pat Fox joined us the next morning for brunch. 
The funny pinnacle of our dinner Saturday night 
came when we did a birthday card grab bag. On 
Friday afternoon. Majie, Dorie, Joanellen, and 1 
spent 20 minutes in hysterical laughter selecting a 
variety of female-turning-50 cards at a drugstore 
in Cambridge, entertaining customers along with

ourselves. At dinner, each person reached in the 
bag, selected a card, had a good laugh, and then 
addressed it to themselves. Then we passed the 
cards around the table and each of us wrote a 
message to the recipient. I don’t know which was 
funnier, the card itself or the inscriptions! Mine 
adorns my desktop and the smile that hits my face 
whenever I look at it could light up a small city.” 

Thanks, too, to Karen Silverang Borgstrom 
who sent this update: “I have never submitted any 
updates, but after all these years I thought it was 
time! After more than 10 years in practice as an 
attorney and mediator in both Vermont and New 
Hampshire, I have closed my private practice and 
taken a position with the State of New 
Hampshire judicial branch as the director of the 
newly created office of mediation and arbitration. 
For anyone curious about the alternative dispute 
resolution programs offered in New Hampshire 
there is more information at the N.H. judicial 
branch Web site. I'm getting used to commuting 
to Concord, which is a must, since I have no 
plans to move from my wonderful hometown of 
Lyme, N.H., where I’ve lived since 1984.
Husband Keith is employed at Dartmouth 
College, just down the road in Hanover. We have 
two sons, one of whom graduated from Bates 
College last May and has now started law school 
at Georgetown Univ., and the other who is a 
sophomore at Williams College this year. I’d love 
to hear from any classmates who are traveling the 
Route 89 corridor between Concord and the 
Upper Valley! " I (Beth Mooney Longcope) 
returned to Middlebury for a beautiful weekend 
in September to explore the campus with my 
niece who is a first-year, and meet with class 
correspondents at Bread Loaf It was exhilarating 
to feel connected to the same place we knew 
(ooohhh those views of mountains and pastures), 
while being amazed by the current students, 
faculty, and facilities. If you have the opportunity 
to visit the campus, I highly recommend it!
Please spread the word that we welcome all kinds 
of news for class notes (not just the big accom
plishments).

—Class Correspondents: Maura Flynn (maura_ 
flynn@msn.com); and Beth Mooney Longcope 
(Iongcopes@earthlink.net).

M
Sue Follett Panella wrote in with 
this news: “Last summer Kris Mix 
was sworn in as a federal magistrate 

judge in Denver, Colo. It’s a huge honor and a big 
deal. Several of us Bew out to be there for her 
swearing in, and it was awesome.” Not long 
before that. Kris was recognized by her peers as 
one of the top 10 attorneys in her specialty of 
employment and education law, and one of the 
top 25 women lawyers in Colorado. John '78 
and Linda Foster Whitton hosted an evening 
for Middlebury alums and parents at their home 
in Wilton. Conn., with Prof John Isham who 
discussed his book. Ignition: What You Gan Do to 
Fight Global Warming and Spark a Mouement. A few 
chapters ot the book are devoted to the major role 
members of the Middlebury College community 
are playing in the fight against global warming. 
The Weston (Conn.) Sports Commission 
announced this past tall that Paul Scheufele had 
received the Weston Sportsperson of the Year 
Award. He was honored at the annual Fairfield 
County Sports Night dinner in October. Paul 
founded the Weston Lacrosse Club in 1998, the 
first youth lacrosse program in Weston. “I wanted 
to share the lacrosse experience with my three
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Q boys, narren, Mikey, and Jack, and the Weston
wm'' community.” Last year Darren was one of the

captains ot the high school team and both Darren 
and Mikey are All-State Class S team selections. 
Darren is now a first-year at Midd.

—Class Correspondents: Anne Coinlierd KciKahcr 
((iam>hcrd@cn̂ {j-inc.coni); and Snsanne Roliardt Strata' 
(scstratcr(̂ iddcotron .ca).

V  Send us your news, Class of 1981!
■  We really want to hear what you’re

A  up to!
—Class Correspondents: Elaine King Nickerson 
(eknick@aol.coni); and Sue Dnfclier IVagley 
(siieu>agley@earthlink.net).

Ever since our 25th reunion and 
reconnecting with so many of you, 
the news of the Class of 1982 has 

come from far and wide. * Lee MeShane Cox 
writes, “I started teaching math part-time at a 
private school in Steamboat Springs, Colo., called 
the Lowell Whiteman School. Hopefully, it will 
morph into a full-time job. 1 have one student 
who has not come to class yet because he’s 
training for snowboarding in New Zealand, and 
this school has had many alums go on to the 
Olympics! In three classes, 1 have a total of 19 
students! I will still teach skiing on the mountain 
during vacations and husband Bryant will also be 
teaching skiing. If anyone plans on visiting 
Steamboat, look us up.” * Julia Wick lives in 
the Burlington, Vt., area and works as a licensed 
clinical mental health counselor. She has a private 
practice and also works at Saint Michael’s College 
in the counseling center. Julia lives on 10 acres in 
the country with her husband, two dogs, and 
three horses. She keeps in touch with Kathi 
Acord Gray. Chip Noonan, and Harold and 
Ann Murphy Burroughs who stopped by for a 
visit post-reunion in June. ♦  Debbie Johnson 
Swartz traveled to the Washington, D.C., area in 
July to visit Judy Osborn. She shared some fun 
times, good food, and lots of laughs with Judy 
who, for her part, shared her then-undiagnosed 
pneumonia with Debbie. Luckily, the sharing 
stopped there and neither significant others nor 
children got sick. Ben Bromley writes, 

"Isabel Dulfano and I are married and we’re 
both working at the Univ. of Utah in Salt Lake 
City. (Usually it’s an off-scale, exceptional place, 
with geographic beauty like nowhere else. But, it 
turns out, it’s also wicked hot during August.) 
This past summer Isabel taught at the Middlebury 
Language Program in the Spanish School. She’s 
doing research on indigenous populations in 
South America and their adoption of global 
business models—a specialization that deserves 
high profile. One of her contacts, Luz Maria de la 
Torre, is a regional leader who started an 
environmentally friendly business and who has 
been promoting an understanding of indigenous 
cultures in the U.S. I teach and do research in 
astrophysics, with a specialization in planet 
formation. Humans have discovered over 200 
planets and it would be good to know how these 
planets formed and what the likelihood is that any 
of them can support life like ours. While we 
mis.sed reunion by three weeks, this past summer 
we did get a chance to see Midd again. It's 
changed and is impressive—Bicentennial Hall is 
amazing! Isabel reconnected with her profs 
Murray Dry, Paul Nelson, and Roberto Veguez. 1 
visited ILich Wolfson who wrote the textbook 
that I use to teach the undergrads in Utah. It was

■  ̂ a c t i o n  | C  L  A  S  S  N  O  T  E _ S !

great to see him. Frank Winkler, my BA adviser 
whose direction of my thesis defined my career, 
was around too. He is top-ranked in astrophysics. 
He and wifejanet hosted my family for dinner.
We were honored.” * For those who were lucky 
enough to hear Andy Sidford's talk at reunion, 
you will be interested to hear some news about a 
few of the projects he showed us. The Northeast 
Sustainable Energy Association (NESEA) 
sponsored a tour of sustainable projects all over 
New England in October 2007 and Andy’s 
carriage house project was on the tour. Also, a 
new house he designed which sits in the middle 
of the salt marsh in Newburyport, Mass., was 
featured in the Boston Globe's Sunday magazine. ♦  
Caleb Rick and wife Trish want to express their 
appreciation to everyone who was able to attend 
their prereunion cookout in Chelsea, Vt. Over 
the course of the summer, they also enjoyed visits 
from classmates Keith O’Hara. Tom Calcagni. 
Phil Reding, John Pinkos. AI Muggia, Jim 
Ralph. Doug Woodsum. and their respective 
fmiilies. Caleb also had an opportunity to visit 
Ken Adams in Albany and Emma Mayer in 
NYC. If your travels bring you to central 
Vermont—the Ricks would love to see you! ♦  
Wendy Behringer Nelson hostedjon Warner 
and family for dinner in Chapel Hill, N.C., as 
they were on their way home to Pennsylvania 
from vacation in Pawley’s Island, S.C. Following 
a full debriefing on reunion weekend, there was 
appropriate gloating over Wendy’s very cool 
Midd 25th reunion fleece blanket—Jon received 
nothing like it at the UVA reunion he attended 
with wife Vicki on the same weekend. Guess we 
know where they’ll be for our 30th! * Rob 
Stein has his work cut out for him as the new 
principal at Manual High School in Denver, Colo. 
Closed in 2006 for dismal test scores, plummeting 
attendance, and radical reforms, the public school 
has reopened with a freshman class of 179 and it’s 
Rob's job to define a new vision and turn the 
school around. With a master’s from Stanford and 
a Ph.D. from Harvard, Rob was previously the 
headmaster at private Graland Country Day 
School. ♦  At another private school, Cincinnati 
Country Day School, Jane Simon Fritz was 
named the director of strategic planning and 
development and began the job last May. She lives 
in Hyde Park, Ohio, with husband Joe and son 
Joey, a sophomore at CCDS. ♦  Finally, thanks to 
many of you who e-mailed kind words for your 
class secretaries (now called correspondents) who 
have signed up for another five years. We 
appreciate the support and hearing your news. 
Keep up the connections and keep in touch!
—Class Correspondents: Wendy Behringer Nelson 
(goinonigo@bellsoiitli.net); and Caleb Rick (crick@ 
northconunon.coin).

0 ^  R E U N I O N  C L A S S
Julienne Grant writes, ” 1 have not 
reported in for almost 25 years, so I 

decided the time had come. After Middlebury. I 
earned an M.A. in Ibero-American Studies, an 
M.A. in library and information science, and a 
J.D. Needless to say. I’m still paying off student 
loans. I have spent most of my career in 
academia—teaching, and as a librarian. Currently, 
I’m adjunct faculty and the foreign and interna
tional research specialist at the Loyola School of 
Law library in Chicago. My best gig, however, 
was a short stint in 1992 as a consultant for a 
private library in a restored 15th-century castle in 
Mallorca. Spain (no kidding!). I have had

numerous travel adventures—Europe, Ihierto 
Rico, Ecuador, the United Arab Emirates, and 
Oman.” In December, she planned to go to 
Mumbai. India, on a grant from the International 
Association of Law Libraries, to attend a five-day 
course on Indian law and legal literature. "I'm the 
first person from the U.S. to get this grant, so I’m 
pretty excited. I’m hoping to attend reunion. I 
occasionally run into Midd classmates—most 
recently. Amy Silverman Fuller in 
Washington, D.C.” * From Maria Padian we 
heard, "When I received the paperwork for our 
25th in the mail I thought it might also be a good 
time to mail in some class notes! I'm still living in 
Brunswick. Maine, with my husband of 21 years 
and our two teens. I've been writing full-time, 
and this March will publish my first novel! It’s a 
book for young adult readers called Brett 
McCarthy: Work in Progress, published by Knopf, 
which is an imprint of Random House. Several 
Middlebury people were VERY helpful to me 
during the whole writing process, namely Dan 

 ̂ Elish and Betsy Currier Beacom ’82, who read 
i early drafts and gave me lots of feedback. I’m 
! currently hard at work on a second book, also a 

novel for young adults.” ^ Last summer. Ann 
Urban joined Capture Public Relations and 
Marketing in Winston-Salem, N.C., serving as 
the director of communications. Previously, she 
had worked nine years as marketing services 
manager at Krispy Kreme Doughnuts. ♦  Erik 

' Greenberg Anjou—or the artist formerly 
known as Greeny—continues to stay as busy as 
humanly possible. On the documentary film 

 ̂ front, his A CantQr’s Tale has screened at 85 
international festivals, captured seven major 
prizes, and is being distributed by Ergo Media.
His upcoming picture, 8: Ivy League Football and 
America features the likes of George Shultz, 
Tommy Lee Jones, and Chris Berman, and is 
narrated by Brian Dennehy. On the feature front, 
Erik was hired to write The Sixth Conunandnient 

r to be produced by Israeli Rony Yacov. The film 
mines the explosive and seemingly intractable 
Middle Eastern conflict. Greeny has been in 

! intermittent touch with Bob Norberg, Mike 
Borchard, and Dave Burwick. and is 
desperately seeking Brian Cabral. ♦  See you on 
campus June 6—8 for our 25th reunion!

—Class Correspondents: Ruth Kennedy 
(kcnnedyr2@aetna.com); and Siobhan Leahy Ulrich 

'■ (siilrich@westminster-school.org).
I

M
 Elias Socolofwas recently
appointed to the board of directors 
of the Prospect Child and Family 

; Center in Queensbury, N.Y A pediatrician with 
' the Hudson Headwaters Health Network, he 

received his M.D. from Temple Univ. School of 
I Medicine in Philadelphia. He lives in 

Queensbury with wife Roslyn and children 
Rachel and Thomas. ♦  In honor of Kevin 

1 Mahaney, the College’s arts center has been 
' renamed the Kevin P. Mahaney ’84 Center for 

the Arts. A reflection of his generosity and 
commitment to the arts, the new name will be 
officially dedicated in a March ceremony during a 
weekend of festivities celebrating the building's 
15th anniversary arts season. According to Kevin, 
his first introduction to the arts was at 
Middlebury and that exposure has enhanced all 
aspects of his life since then. * In October, John 
Mason's group, the Back Bay Guitar Trio, played 
a concert at the Duxbury (Mass.) Free Library. 
The trio, which was formed five years ago. plays
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classical guitar and has performed at the Hatch 
Shell in Boston. Berklee College of Music, Longy 
School of Music, at the House of Blues in 
Cambridge, Mass., and in regional music series. 
They have also opened for jazz great A1 Di Meola. 
John teaches at Holyoke Community College and 
other area colleges. Tom Knox, a partner at 
Morrison Foerster LLR was recognized as the 
top lawyer in Washington in corporate finance at 
the IVnshiî ’̂ton BusinessJounial's fourth annual 
Top Washington Lawyers’ awards ceremony. Tom 
is co-chair of the firm’s East Coast Corporate 
Group. Wolf, Greenfield ik Sacks, intellectual 
property law specialists, recently named John 
Van Amsterdam as chair of its biotechnology 
practice group, which serves the biotech industry 
from startups to multinational corporations, and 
research organizations, universities, and hospitals. 
John received a master’s in applied biological 
sciences and a Ph.D. in toxicology from MIT, and 
earned a law degree from Suffolk Univ. Law 
School. Leslie Wright was recently hired as 
the public relations and marketing manager at 
Shelburne (Vt.) Museum. With a master’s in 
journalism from the Univ. of Missouri School ol 
journalism, she worked for nine years at the 
Burlii0 on Free Press.
—Class Correspondents: Kiiiiherly Sclilê êl Boscow 
(kshoscou'@msn.coin); and Andrew Zchner (andrew. 
zehner@pfizer.coin).

From New York City we heard
from two of our classmates. Robert
Gladding and wife Lauren had 

their third daughter. Jeté Nava Gladding on July 
27. The oldest, Oona Amelie, started kindergar
ten in September. Their second daughter, Aimée 
Margarete (2.5) joined her sister Oona for her first 
dance class (creative ballet) last summer at the 
92nd Street Y in Manhattan. Robert teaches 
American literature and videography to nth and 
12th graders at Eleanor Roosevelt High School on 
the Upper East Side. Over the summer he taught 
at the Tribeca Film Institute’s summer arts youth 
media film studio at Stuyvesant High School. Bad 
Catch, which he mentored, and Operation Wilt, in 
which he acted, can be viewed at www. 
tribecafilmmstitute.org. Will Dana was also 
kind enough to respond to our request for some 
life details. Will works at Rollinp Stone magazine, 
has been there for 10 years, and has been running 
the magazine as managing editor for the last two. 
He and wife Ellen Tien have a son. Jack (9).
Will’s wife is a columnist for the New Yorh Times 
Sunday Styles section. Will closed his e-mail to us 
by saying, “Go Panthers!” We agree. Will.
Next, from South Carolina we heard from Jeff 
Thomas. Jeff lives in Mount Pleasant, just across 
the Cooper River from Charleston. He doesn’t 
bump into a lot of Midd grads, but there are a few. 
It's a great place to live and he and his wife love it. 
They have five kids: four boys and a girl (two of 
the boys are four-year-old twins!). Jeff keeps in 
close contact with a bunch of Middlebury friends 
including Rob Brcclahl and Paul Biicci. The 
three of them go on an annual ski trip together 
(with Chris Higgins ’83) and tliey ran the Kiawah 
marathon together in 2006. They plan on doing 
the marathon again this year. Jeff also stays in 
touch witii his lifelong friend Mike Rich ’84, 
who came down to visit for a few days on one ol 
his infrequent trips home from Rwanda. Jeff tells 
us that “life is good, but going fast.” Closer to 
home in Massachusetts. Jack Kliiick continues to 
enjoy his new job at State Street Corporation

running the hedge fund, private equity, and 
offshore administration businesses. He and wife 
Ruth (Hill) ’84 have three children, ages 12, 10, 
and 6. They are happy to be in New England and 
closer to Vermont after nine years in London and 
Pittsburgh. From the hometown of our alma 
mater we heard from Miguel Fernandez.
Miguel returned last summer from a year’s 
academic leave in Chile that was a fantastic 
experience for wife Kelly and four kids (a 
13-year-old daughter, an 11-year-old son, and 
identical twin 7-year-old boys), living by the 
beach and experiencing a new culture. Miguel 
managed to get in a little boogie boarding (well, 
maybe a lot) and refereed some top rugby matclies 
when he wasn’t doing research on 19th-century 
Latin American literature. Now back in the 
Spanish department at the College, he’s busy with 
classes again. He saw David Brown and Bill 
Gilson in Middlebury last summer and hopes to 
see more classmates at Homecoming and other 
events throughout the year. Next, we heard 
from Chip Kenyon. He has five kids, ages 11 
through 14, and when we joked that he and 
Dave Morton both have many kids, he 
responded he “has no plans to catch up to Morty.’' 
Chip keeps in touch with Rod Fox. Walker 
Mygatt, Gene Cleaves ’84, and Dave Friedman 
’83. He also talks frequently with the “Goldman 
Boys,” Ryan ’98, Curt ’00, and Scott ’01. For the 
past 11 years Chip has been attending the 
Middlebury lacrosse reunion in Vail, Colo. He 
sends along his good wishes and “hopes all is well 
with everybody out there.” Matthew Fisk and 
wife Emiko continue to live in Tokyo, Japan, 
with daughter Ai (3). Matthew works as foreign 
counsel at Ishii Law Office. Having lived in 
Cambodia and now in Japan, his Eastern religion 
minor at Middlebury has proven surprisingly 
practical. Fellow classmates are particularly 
welcome to contact Matthew and Emiko if they 
plan to visit Japan at fisk(§ilo.gr.jp. Thank you 
everyone for your interesting news! Please keep 
those updates coming to Denah or Ruth.

—Class Correspondents: Ruth Lohinann Daids 
(rdauis@conicast.net); and Denah Lohinann Toupin 
(denaht@conicast.net).

Michael Rawding was on campus 
this past fall to give a lecture 
entitled “Enabling Social and 

Economic Development in the Digital Age.” 
Currently Michael is the VP of the Unlimited 
Potential Group at Microsoft Corp. His group 
spearheads efforts to close the digital divide by 
creating products and programs that will help 
bring social and economic opportunity to the 
estimated five billion people not yet realizing the 
benefits of technology. Before moving to Seattle, 
Michael spent considerable time in Asia, most 
recently as president and CEO of Microsoft Japan.

In October, it was announced that Samuel 
Silver, an attorney with Schnader Harrison Segal 
ik Lewis in Philadelphia, had been inducted as a 
Fellow of the American College ofTrial Lawyers. 
One of the premier legal associations in America, 
the College picks members who have mastered 
the art of advocacy and have professional careers 
marked by the highest standards of ethical 
conduct, professionalism, civility, and collegiality. 
With aJ.D. from Univ. of Michigan Law School, 
Sam is a member of the law firm’s executive 
committee and past chair of tlie litigation 
department. Sadly we report the death of 
Robert Rogers on September 23 of heart failure.

As an attorney, Rob was devoted to social justice 
and the principle of public defense. The day of his 
heart failure he had won a hearing against U.S.
Fish and Wildlife regarding the religious freedom 
of members of the Northern Arapahoe Tribe, 
prosecuted for the taking of protected eagles for 
ceremonial purposes. It was a colorful case that he 
had worked on for over two years. Our 
condolences are sent to his family and friends. 
Torsten Garber writes, “Interesting times here 
in Southern California. The fires were bad. The 
smoke and ash were unnerving. The Santa Ana 
winds were the major factor in the expansion of 
the fires. Winds blew 50-60 niph with gusts up 
to 80 or so. My wife and I had the one-hour 
notice, 20-minute notice, and the get-the-hell- 
out-of-Dodge-now evacuation plans in place. 
We’re not in a high-risk zone, but we were 
surrounded by dry, dry areas. It knocked lots of 
trees down and there was trash and yard stuff 
everywhere. It took an entire weekend to clean 
up, but we had no damage, thankfully.”
—Class Correspondents: Torsten Garber (skytay’@ 
uerizon.net); and Kate IVallace Perrotta (p<,jperrotfa@ 
uerizon.net).

■ ■ ■  Integrated Development Corp. of 
Greenland, N.H., recently 

am announced that Lisa Coe had been 
hired as the artistic director. With certification in 
graphic arts and visual design from Northeastern 
Univ., Lisa founded Ellicott Design Associates in 
1991, specializing in graphic design, illustration, 
user interfaces, icon and logo design, and print 
and Web collateral. Along with her new job, Lisa 
will continue to own and operate Ellicott Design.

From San Rafael, Calif. Ashley Ransom 
wrote to say she had son Bodie Thomas Ransom 
on May 29, with partner Janice Richey. Several 
classmates came to visit to meet Bodie including 
Jennifer Sudduth Walsh. Cici Mulder. Ellen 
Sheffield Pace, and Jen Cote, who lives in 
Marin County. Lili Dyer (M.A. French ’89) 
and husband Nick Benson (M.A. Italian ’91) 
welcomed son Hezekiah (Zeke) on June 27. He 
joined sister Katharine (3). This past fall, 
Vermont governorjim Douglas ’72 hired Craig 
Pattee. president of Dutko World Wide, as a 
lobbyist to represent Vermont’s interests in 
Washington, D.C. It is with great sadness that 
we report the death of Kristine McMahon 
Yanofsky on August 21. Our sympathy is sent to 
husband David and daughters Sarah and Anne, 
and all her family and friends.
—Class Correspondents: Elizabeth Ryan O'Brien 
(obricn@bi<î whoop.coni); and Tom Fnnh (tfunk@ 
timberlincintcractiue.com).

M
r  E U N I O N CLASS
MARK YOUR CALENDARS! 
IT'S REUNION TIME! We 

know it’s shocking to think that it’s been 20 years 
-Since we left campus. Sure you could mope about 
it and lament about gray hair and creaking bones. 
We have a better idea. Come to our 20th reunion. 
June 6-8, and party like it’s 1988 (within limits, 
of course, because we want you to bring your 
family, friends, and/or significant others). Block 
the time out on your calendar now. start checking 
on flights, and keep an eye out for more details 
from the College. Don’t say you didn’t get fair 
warning. We expect to see all of you there—with 
bells on. That means you. Jim Calise! Siizi 
Webber and husband Lee Harley (and dog 
Pepper) are proud to announce the arrival of
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Springtime showers at Hildene in Manchester, Vt., didn't dampen the spirits at the June 4, 2006, wedding 
of Charlotte Foss '03 and Angelo Zucconi. Midd friends who gathered together to celebrate were Mo 
Chang '02, Michael Kirkland '04, Ryan Kelley '05, (second row) Kristina Rudd '03, Mary Rita Candon 
Manley '71, Cristine Cioffi '75, Sara Sharkey '04, Lewis '62 and Judy Cooper Parker '64, Courtney 
Hess '03, Paul Gruber '03, Caitlin Vaughn '03, the newlyweds, Raime Masket-Roth '04, Xan Williams '03, 
Kate Kellogg '04, Emily Lord '03, Julie Baroody '03, Story Parker Schildge '03, and Ron Schildge '03.

The June 30, 2007, wedding 
ceremony of Eleonora Holley '93 
and James Cahill in Mendocino, 
Calif., was attended by Lori Kate 
Calise Smith '92, the newlyweds, 
and Evelyn Holley '94.

Elisabeth Valenti '03 and Allen Coker were married on August 12, 2006, in 
Boston, Mass. In attendance at the celebration were (all '03 unless noted) 
Vanessa Holcomb, Katie Kenney, Betsy Wyman, Keenen Diamond, Amory 
Wooden, Evan Kanaly, Derek Chicarilli '02, the newlyweds, Romulo 
Braga, Janine Knight, Chris Fanning '02, Andrew Dombrowski '02, Jeff 
Doran '00, and Matt Barber (Harvard '02). Missing from photo are Sarah 
Logan and Dana Gordon '02.

The marriage of Jenny Murphy '93 and Peter Birkenhead 
took place in Washington, D.C., on April 28, 2007. Midd 
friends from the Class of 1993 joining them included 
Heather Clay, Mary Herrington Yancey, Heidi Zecher 
Burke, Trevor Crist, Eliza Booth, Alison Larkin, the 
newlyweds, Justin Puccio (behind), Cynthia Parson Puccio, 
Suzanne Pinto, and Kristen Ketterer,

The wedding of Jessica Clapp and Richard Hennessey '99 
took place on June 23, 2007, at the Adirondack League 

Club. The guests included (all '99 unless noted) Jeff 
Russell, Matt Molyneux, Lyndley Mercer Mittler, Mike 

Melone, Mark Bassett, Andrew Fletcher, (second row) Ian 
Doherty '00, Morgan Porzio, Grace Amao Ciffo, Kristan 

Clarke, Kate Swan Malin, Ian Malin, the newlyweds, 
Hendrik Dey, Aimee Sanders Freund, Evan Freund, 
Michael VanLokeren '00, Eliza Cameron Eaton '05,

and Chris Eaton.



The marriage of Lauren Franco '02 and Ryan 
Leonard took place on April 14, 2007, in 
Westbrook, Conn. Dinner and dancing followed 
at the Water's Edge Resort where friends from 
the Class of 2002 helped the couple (seated) 
celebrate: Sarah Brooks Minardi, Kyle Wheale 
MacDougall, Stella Harman, Emily Hatch, 
Lauren Cacciapaglia, Megan Sands, and Kelly 
Lauter.

After meeting at the Middlebury Marriage party, Ashley Hill '06 and David 
Boyd '03 were married on May 18, 2007, at Cairnwood Mansion in Bryn Athyn, 
Pa. Midd friends that helped them celebrate included Jess Horner '05, Kate 
Doorley '06, Lindsay McPherson '03, the newlyweds, Elizabeth Schaumberg '06, 
Lindsay Wolff '04, Cook Commons Dean David Edleson, Jess Cox '07, (back 
row) J.S. Woodward '06, Angela Boulart '03, Damian Washington '03, Matthew 
Batastini '03, Chris Ramsey '02, Chris Jennings '03, Fred Wyshak '03, and Kevin 
Chirls '07.

Raegan Randolph '01 and Nicholas Apostolatos '97 were married 
February 17, 2007, at St. Patrick's Cathedral in New York City. Friends 
who joined them in the celebration were Julia Fraser '07, Elizabeth 
Cebula '01, Nicole Miller Bender '01, Danielle Apostolatos '00,
Megan Bigelow (sister of Raegan's Community Friend), (second row) 
Andreas Apostolatos '06, Miyuki Matsumoto '(]0, Patrick Kane '04, the 
newlyweds, Graham Balch '97, Mahesh Katkar '99, Melissa Bigelow 
(Raegan's Community Friend), Mary Tucker '01, and Justin Racz '97.

Millcreek Canyon in Salt Lake City, Utah, was the site for the 
marriage of Elizabeth Padgett '01 and Brian Northrop '01 on 

November 11, 2006. Celebrating with the couple were (all '01 unless 
noted) Chris Mitchell, Dauvin Peterson, Russell Costa, (second row) 
Maressa Perreault '03, Alex Sperling, Jennifer Cupani Porter, Reid 

Porter, the newlyweds, Kristen Lyall, Emily Sharkey, Heather 
Fremgen '95, (third row) Ben Howe '03, Yuriy Nevmyvaka, Tom 

Santoro, Jess Monroe Vaughan '02, Will Vaughan, Tom Marks, Mike 
Alonzo, Miranda Hillyard, Garrett Dodge, David Binnig, James Ong,

Sam Padgett, and Dan McNamara.

Joanna Murphy '03 and Peter Mancini '02 were 
married on June 2, 2007. The wedding reception 
took place at the Northport (N.Y.) Yacht Club 
where family and friends helped the newlyweds 
(seated) celebrate: Jessica DellaPepa '03, James 
Meader '02, Tito Garrett '02, Pauline Roosegaarde 
Bisschop (mother of the bride), Yared Gurmu '04, 
Jeff Barbiéri '03, and Emily Van Doren '03, Missing 
from photo is Vincent Siegel '03.



Anna Blair Rohrer and Jamie Kneisel '01 were married on April 14, 2007, in 
Charlotte, N.C. During the reception held at the Charlotte Country Club, 
many Midd friends helped the couple celebrate: Angus Birchall '03, Josh 
Gladding '02, Brian Nickel '01, the newlyweds, Mike Atwood '01, McAndrew 
Rudisill '01, (second row) Tyler Kneisel '03, Jamie Mclnerney '03, Katie Raban 
Seeley '00, Emily Israel '00, Whitney Tremaine O'Brien '00, Brad Holden '02, 
Matt Blake '01, Luke Coppedge '02, (third row) Clay Moorhead '02, Steve 
O'Neil '01, Jay Lugosch '01, Dave Seeley '02, Jess Davis '01 (hidden), Tom 
Graziano '01, Chad Knowles '01, and Parks Lineberger.

Stephanie Farnham '02 and Joseph Puchalski were 
married on June 30, 2007, at Kingsland Bay State Park in 
Ferrisburgh, Vt. Friends from the Class of 2002 who 
attended included Holly Carlson, the newlyweds, Kristin 
Wilson, and Andrea Hersh.

Nathan Neale '98 married Erika Blakely in Denver, Colo,, on April 7, 2007. Participating in 
the ceremony were Midd alums Paul Rosenthal '98 and Gabriel Macias '99. Also present 
to help the couple celebrate their nuptials were Daniel Kusik '98 and Catherine Trechak 
Rosenthal '98.

Jackie Britt '99 and David Friedman 
were married on the grounds of 
Buttermilk Falls Inn in Milton, N.Y., 
on September 10, 2006. The 
newlyweds (front) were joined by 
their Midd friends (all '99 unless 
noted) Jenna Sigman, Amy Olson, 
Elise Brenninkmeyer, Tania 
Kozikowski, Shannon Shaper, 
Amari Parker Harrison, Susee Witt, 
Judy Zamore, (back row) Chris 
Farrell '98, Ben Lively who 
performed during the ceremony, 
Brian Harrison, and Jeff Symonds 
(Bread Loaf '00).

After a ceremony officiated by 
Prof. Andrea Olsen at the Arnold 
Arboretum in Boston on June 2, 
2007, Shruthi Mahalingaiah '98 
and Henning Willers 
participated in a traditional 
Hindu ceremony attended by 
family and friends.

C E L E B R A T I O N S  In the spring 
issue, we will begin a new format for 
these pages of photos. Not only will we 
display wedding photos, but we will also 
print photos from alumni mini-reunions 
and get-togethers of all classes.

Please send your photo to Sara Marshall, 
Middlebury Magazine, 5 Court Street, 
Middlebury College, Middlebury, VT 
05753. Or you can send it by e-mail to 
smarshal@middlebury.edu.

mailto:smarshal@middlebury.edu


On April 21, 2007, Allison Brachlow '98 married Benjamin Golnik '00 
in St. Paul, Minn. A reception at the University Club followed where 
Midd friends celebrated with the couple: (all '00 unless noted) Casey 
Ruck Lebwohl '98, the newlyweds, Shruthi Mahalingaiah '98, Zeviel 
Simpser, (back row) Alex Carey, Adam Bossage '02, Jack Tobin, 
Stephen Taylor, Kevin Locraft, Philip Tisne, David Jankowsky, and 
MikeVaUee '02.

Emily Vandal '02 and Zubin Mistri '04 spiced things 
up and were married in Pune, India, on December 
31], 2006. Middlebury alums who made the trip to 
help celebrate included Craig Thompson '04, the 
newlyweds, Lindsey Johnson '07, (back row) Jessica 
Pasko '01, Betsy Eckfeldt '71 (bride's mother), and 
Nathaniel Vandal '07 (bride's brother).

Rashmini Yogaratnam '79 and Billy Grassie '79 were married 
on June 16, 2007, at the Chapel of the Good Shepherd of General 
Theological Seminary in New York City in a ceremony assisted by 
Rev. Peggy Rice Hodgkins '79. A reception followed at the rooftop/ 
penthouse Sky Studios in Greenwich Village and Middlebury 
friends helped celebrate: Peter Greene '79, Jean and David 
Rosenberg (professor of political science), the newlyweds, Peggy 
Rice Hodgkins '79, Brooks Stevens '79, and Rick Legro '79.

On June 23, 2007, Douglas Kocaba and Bob 
Wainwright '03 were married at St. Luke's Church 
in East Hampton, N.Y. Midd friends who helped 
celebrate included Charlie Leonard '03, Steve 
Hulce '03, (second row) Greg Berberian '03, John 
Dana '77, the newlyweds, Sarah Brooks Minardi '02, 
and Mike Walsh-Ellis '03.

On September 3, 2006, 
Aleksandra Janke '98 married Jay 
Erickson at his parents' home in 
Southbury, Conn. A great group 
of Middlebury alums helped them 
celebrate the special occasion:
(all '98 unless noted) Franklin 
Foster, Amy DiAdamo Foster '97, 
Juan Carlos Calleja, the 
newlyweds, Molly Kroon, Sam 
Martini '96, Sophie Hardy, 
Nathaniel Badder, Sandy 
Kozlowski '99, Walter Delph '96, 
Tyler Lifton, Charles Seilheimer, 
(second row) Ian Gardiner, Carter 
Blackwell '96, (third row) P.J. Smith, 
Elizabeth D'Agostino '99, Emily 
Richards, Vanessa Hynes, Emily 
Bracken, David Janke '96, Casey 
Dove, Hayden Baker, Brandon 
Doyle, and Ryan D'Agostino '97.



In Portland, Maine, at St. Joseph's Church, 
Heather Tory '03 married Kevin Dougherty '03 
on June 16, 2007. Celebrating with them 
afterwards at the Woodlands Club were Midd 
friends and family: (all '03 unless noted) 
Heather Collamore, Andrea Klayman, Polly 
Lynn '05, Michael Kirkland '04, Matt Dougherty 
'02, Carrie MacDonald Dougherty, (second 
row) Carter Brooke, Michelle Long '04, Lauren 
Sherman '05, Perelandra Tory Flood '96, 
Katherine Milgram, the newlyweds, Meagan 
Dodge, Meaghan McCormick, Lauren 
Brierley, Monica Dealy, Katie Ziemba, Ali 
Perdue, Lindsay McPherson, Xan Williams, 
(third row) Michael Csaszar, Thomas Stafford, 
Ben Wessler, Andrew Hickok '02, Tim Marks, 
Kent Newman, Matt Batastini, Todd Falcone, 
Michelle Higginson, Jeff Boyink '06, and James 
Black '04.

In Buck's County, Pa., Alex Cranmer '99 
married Carly Kleiner on May 27, 2007. 

Enthusiastic Midd friends helped the 
couple celebrate: Don Devendorf '98, 

Michael Bay '98, Casey Haire '99, Rich 
Price '99, (second row) Ross Sealfon '99, 

Craig Van Valkenburgh '99, Laura 
Matefy Sealfon '01, Andrew Smith '97, 

Michael Doyle '98, the newlyweds, Peter 
Makrauer '00, Greg Naughton '90, Emily 
Voorhees '99, Stephen Anderson '98, and 

Bryan Borgia '98.

LA L

On October 28, 2006, 
Laurence Andrews and 
Suzanne Minott '99 were 
married in Brooklyn, N.Y. 
An intimate wedding 
reception followed, amidst 
the breathtakingly 
beautiful Manhattan 
skyline and East River 
waterfront, in a historic 
building nestled under the 
Brooklyn Bridge. Now 
when they drive over the 
Brooklyn Bridge, they get a 
nice, newlywed feeling.

Vidisha Komal and Dauvin Peterson '01 were married on June 16, 2007, in New York City. Celebrating the happy 
event were (all '01 unless noted) the newlyweds, Eric Fraser '05, Michael Alonzo, Sumit Choudhury, Thomas 
Marks, Abi Butler Marks '00, (second row) Russell Costa, Mariah McKechnie-Fadziewicz, Alexandra Sperling, 
Jen Cupani Porter, Reid Porter, Henry Flores, Prof. Phanindra Wunnava, Prof. John Berninghausen, Michael 
Ford '90, Kelvin Roldan, Diana Egbers Fanning '71, Emory Fanning, prof, emeritus of music, (third row) Chris 
Mitchell, Will Vaughan, Jessica Monroe Vaughan '02, Ben Howe '03, Elizabeth Padgett Northrop, Edwina Ng 
Hugenberger '99, Thomas Keon, Brad Pryba, Tom Santoro, Andrew Haley, James May '00, Katherine Ramsey 
May '00, (fourth row) Brian Northrop, Yuriy Nevmyvaka, Ethan Feuer, Joel Hugenberger, C. Ryan Miller, Jon 
Chesebro, David Binnig, Ben Johns, James Tsai, and David Cohen. Missing from photo: François Clemmons.



At the White Rocks Inn in Wallingford, Vt., Bill Boykin-Morris '02 
married Katlyn Stillings on June 30, 2007. Midd Kids in attendance 
were Chris Kautz, the newlyweds, Michelle Long '04, Robyn 
Cook '02, Mary Houde Skovsted '03, (second row) Molly May '02, 
Mike Romankiewicz '03, Joe Schine '03, Ben Wessler '03, Mike 
Mazzotta '03, and Eric Skovsted '02.

Susan Ludwick '02 and Kenneth Tang were married on June 2, 
2007, in Leesburg, Va. Friends from the Class of 2002 joined in 
the celebration: Sarah Percy, Ellen Tompsett, the newlyweds, 
Joan Murphy Newell, Susy King, and Ann Lucke Ottesen,

On January 20, 2007, Hollie Butler and Brandon Lytle '04 were 
married in Miami, Fla. Enthusiastic Midd friends joined the couple in 
the celebration: (all '04 unless noted) Tom Egan, John Dorazio, the 
newlyweds, Kat Herring, Jonathan Sinex, Drew West, Meghan 
Keenan, Cameron Brooks, (second row) Chris Grant, Ethan Pond, 
Gordon Weightman, Lex Wilson Weightman '03, Nate McLaughlin, 
Justin Garrison, Britt Cosgrove, and Epeli Rokotuiveikau.

Before their legal wedding ceremony in Blois, France, Marina 
Davies '97 and Julien Dubruque celebrated a commitment 
ceremony on June 30, 2007, in West Haven, Conn., with these 
Midd friends from the Class of 1997: John Mejia, Jill Wertheim, 
Fernando Feria-Garibay, (second row) Scott Kim, Elizabeth 
Moore, the newlyweds, Elizabeth Morgan von Transehe- 
Roseneck, Cynthia Sada, and William Maris.

Margaret Symonds '00 and Adam Hancock 
were married in the mountains outside 

Aspen, Colo., on June 9, 2007. An outdoor 
reception with dinner and dancing 

followed at the Historical Society. 
Middlebury friends and family celebrating 
with them included Conor Darby '02, Sara 

Stewart Hellstedt '00, Sylvia Johnson '00, 
Maria Young '02, Brooke Hewes '01, Joan 

MacKinnon Houghton '56, Bill Houghton '56, 
Tim Sullivan '00, (second row) Kate 

Robertson '01, Holcomb Johnston '01, 
Gunnar Carnwath '00, Allison Greenwood 

Bajracharya '00, Susie Strife Leach '00, 
Scott Leach '02, the newlyweds, David 

Symonds '68, Helen Gemmill '00, Elizabeth 
Lokey '00, Dave Lis '00, Morley McBride '02, 
Cory Lowe '04, and Erin Burns Sullivan '00.



a c t i o n  C L A S S N O T E  S :

y 1 Noah Webber Harley, who joined Suzi, Lee, and 
wm\ Pepper on July 2. Living in Winchester, Mass.,
—' Suzi is the editorial production manager at

Harvard Business School Publishing. Noah will 
make his Middlebury debut this summer at our 
20th reunion. This past fall it was announced 
that Shawn Ryan had sealed a three-year overall 
deal with 20th Century Fox where he already has 
several new projects in the works. Under the pact, 
he has also launched a shingle, Midd Kid Prods. 
He says, “ 1 want this company to be a real 
hothouse for writers.”
—Class Correspondents: John Bmiiicrd (JhitiJl)x@ 
^̂ ninil.coi}!); and Claire Gwatkin Jones (̂ wa(ho@ 
yahoo.com), 334 N. Oakland St., Arlin^on, VA 
22203.

M
 Nicolle and Matt Longman 
welcomed Benjamin Noah on 
October 7. “Life has certainly not 

been the same since, but we wouldn’t change a 
thing. We love our little guy to pieces.” In 
other baby news. Marci Griffith Loeber reports 
that Ashley McEvoy Loeber was born on 
September 9. Porter Ball Knight is one of 
the first in the country to earn the prestigious 
designation of Certified Professional Organizers. 
This inaugural certification acknowledges the 
importance and value of standards in the 
organizing industry. Porter speaks nationally on 
organizing and productivity issues, and also 
consults one-on-one with individuals to create 
organized and productive systems. In December 
she came to campus to offer a workshop for staff 
entitled, “The Organized Workspace.” In 
October Woodbury College in Montpelier, Vt., 
announced that Susan Palmer, dean of 
undergraduate studies, had been named the 
academic dean of the college. She will oversee all 
of Woodbury’s degree and certificate programs, 
both undergraduate and graduate. With a J.D. 
from Cornell Law School and a master’s in 
English literature from UVM, Susan has held 
several positions at Woodbury and previously 
worked as staff attorney in Vermont Legal Aid’s 
Poverty Law Project and as assistant attorney 
general in the Consumer Protection Division of 
the Vermont Attorney General’s office. • 
Marianne Boesky’s art gallery in NYC 
continues to successfully represent and support 
the work of emerging international artists of all 
media. Last year she moved the gallery from West 
22nd to West 24th Street and had architect 
Deborah Berke design the ground floor for the 
gallery and the upstairs for a living space. 
Marianne lives there with husband Liam Culman 
and daughter Ellie and loves her zero-commute.

After a three-year hiatus working at EafiniJ Well 
.Vĥ azinc, Caroline Biddle McKenzie has 
relaunched her personal training business. 
Connecting Body and Mind. With a certification 
through the American Council of Exercise, she is 
one of the few trainers in the Burlington, Vt., 
area who works with clients in their homes.

—Class Correspondents: Keith Pennell (kpennell@ 
dfwcapital.com); and Jeff Somers (Jeffs@zillow.com).

Dispatch from the field: Phil 
^  Oldham writes, “A year after 

joining Mercy Corps and moving 
to Accra, Ghana, with my family, we are all 
extremely happy with the personal and 
professional move. Daughter Fiona (6) and son 
jess (5) love their new school and have great 
friends whose parents have also become good

friends to my wife, Jennifer, and me. After a great 
summer in Vermont, getting to Midd often with 
a couple of swims at Lake Dunmore, we looked 
forward to coming ‘home’ to Ghana. My job as 
the regional director of West and Southern Africa 
involves managing our programs in Liberia, 
Niger, and Zimbabwe, and trying to start new 
programs in other countries, expanding Mercy 
Corps’ presence in Africa. Jen is working 
half-time for CRS managing their HI V/AIDS 
program in Ghana. She may see more of Ghana 
than I ever do since she travels around the 
country while my travels take me around the 
continent.” He describes some of the scenes he 
has witnessed on his trips. “Driving out of the 
city of Goma in the Democratic Republic of 
Congo to see some potential project sites, the 
road was full of people recently displaced from 
their homes by the war, carrying the last of their 
worldly belongings on their heads and backs 
(bundles of clothes, sleeping mats, cooking 
utensils). Thousands streaming along the road 
heading to Goma and the relative security it 
provides. Si.x-year-old kids carrying toddlers, 
while the three- and four-year-olds have to walk 
like everyone else. While some are lucky enough 
to be taken in by a host family or relatives, many 
make do in open-air camps with thousands living 
together in makeshift huts the size of a two- 
person tent holding six to eight people. Going the 
other direction are truckloads of heavily armed 
soldiers heading to ‘the front’ though that’s an 
ever-changing imaginary line between the 
various military groups fighting. Our emergency 
operations team needs to go out m the field for 
assessments, but it’s too dangerous to move more 
than a few kilometers outside of the city, so we 
have to wait until the fighting calms down some 
before we can begin to work furtlier out.” Other 
trips include the Central African Republic and 
Nigeria. “Fortunately, I work from home when 
in Ghana so while the travel is significant, at 
home I can flex my schedule with early mornings 
or late evenings to enjoy a lot of time with Jen 
and the kids. Our house is only a few kilometers 
from the beach so we head there on weekends 
and are starting to find some nice restaurants and 
places to go out in the evenings, too.” He was 
looking forward to Thanksgiving in Morocco 
with his parents and sister, and Christmas with 
Jen’s family in Ghana. “The welcome mat is 
always out in Accra, or Lincoln, Vt., in the 
summers!” Last summer on July 28. Greg 
Naiighton and Kelli O’Hara were married in a 
clearing on Hogback Mountain in Goshen, Vt. 
The guests sat on hay bales, young girls in 
summer dresses passed out tiny tin buckets of 
blueberries, and Harry Connickjr. sang an 
original song he wrote for the couple.

—Class Correspondents: Elizabeth Toder (eatoder@ 
î nsail.com), 242 Baltic St., Apt. I f  Brooklyn, NY 
II20I; and Dawn Cawley Drew (dmd_phr@hotmail. 
com).

H  Barney Hodges, president of 
H Sunrise Orchards, was recently 

elected to the board of directors of 
the New England Apple Association. Barney runs 
the large orchard started by his fuller in 1974 and 
lives in Cornwall, Vt. '*■ Will Hovey sent tliis 
message: “It gives me great pleasure to announce 
the arrival ofTaylor Indigo Hovey, born 
September 17.” * Still in the restaurant business 
in Scottsdale, Ariz., die-hard Red Sox fm Bill 
Deacon's latest venture is the Muze Lounge,

which is about a lO-minute drive from the Alcor 
Life Extension Foundation where Ted Williams is 
housed, awaiting his awakening. Bill says, “Every 
time I drive by that place 1 think, wow. isn’t it 
amazing that such an incredible baseball legend 
would be there, inside this dumpy little lab in 
Scottsdale. To think that is Graceland for the 
average Red Sox fan. That’s sort of pathetic.”

—Class Correspondents: Bill Driscoll (william. 
driscoll@rhi.com); and KateJ. Kelley (k_kelley@ 
conicast.net).

Living in San Anselmo, Calif,
Vranna Hinck says the good parts
oflife there are “the California sun, 

running and hiking Mount Tamalpais, relaxed 
days, walking to great schools, bike riding, 
playing in the mud, games of playground tag, 
playing Barbies, and lots of reading (kids books).” 
She has five daughters and lives around the corner 
from Caroline Leary Dowd who has three girls 
and a boy. Vranna also works part-time as the 
director of family ministries for a small, but 
growing church. “My life is rich with satisfying 
work.” Congratulations to Christina 
Raskopf Seale who welcomed Julia Elizabeth 
on July 10. ‘ Derek Harwell (a.k.a. Squirrel) 
spent five months kayaking and biking a few 
thousand miles from Juneau, Alaska, down the 
coast through Baja California. If you’d like to 
read about his trip, check out his blog at http:// 
paddle-pedal-paddle.blogspot.com. 
Congratulations to Annie and Charlie Watson 
on the birth of August Briggs Watson last 
July. Briggs joined big brothers Charlie Mac (5) 
and Gunnar (2) and their parents officially have 
their hands full. Peter Walsh recently 
relocated with his family from Denver to 
Minneapolis for the position of deputy general 
counsel and chief of litigation at UnitedHealth 
Group. Pete, wife Kimberly, and children Oscar 
and Eloise traded the Rocky Mountains for a 
lakeside view in Wayzata, Minn. Tristram 
Perkins married Marisa Bistany in Chatham, 
Mass., on September 8 with a big Middlebury 
crowd in attendance: Bill Tice. Kingman 
Gordon. Charlie Watson. Ben Faucett. Gavin 
Ma. Peter Walsh. Drew Meyers. Matt Pauley. 
Christian Faber. Nick Elfner. John Rudge. 
and Sara Weale. Kingman Gordon writes. 

“On a recent East Coast work trip. I had a fun 
time catching up with old Midd friends. I joined 
John Rudge at Madison Square Garden to take in 
one of the classic rivalries in sports—a Rangers- 
Islanders game. As a preseason game, fights were 
kept to a minimum, but it was fun to see Rudge 
in his element. It blows my mind he never liked 
hockey until after college! I spent time with Sara 
and their kids—I'm a proud godfather to their 
son, Charlie, who seems to be smarter than 
me! After my time with the Rudge clan. I 
ventured up to suburbia to see Tristram Perkins 
and his new bride. Marisa. They kindly provided 
the shelter, and Charlie Watson and his family 
provided food, having us all over, along with 
Katie and Jon Owsley, for a nice fall barbecue. It 
was fun to watch Charlie and his three boys try to 
burn down the house! Tiie following day.
Captain Charlie took Tristram and me for a 
leisurely cruise along the Connecticut 
coast. While the outing was supposed to be a 
fishing excursion. I'm not sure that's Charlie's 
forte (this is the second time we’ve gone out and 
not seen a fish!). After wearing out my welcome 
in Connecticut. I made mv wav to Boston, where
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I was able to spend time with Nick Elfner, Gavin 
Ma, and Lisa Balaschak. Nick, Lisa, and 1 
watched the Red Sox win their first playoff game 
in a classic Boston bar, while Gavin took in the 
game live and met us later for a drink. On the 
West Coast, I see Drew Meyers frequently, and 
Rob Reis occasionally. I look forward to 
catching up with the numerous other Middlebury 
folks that are out here. A goal for 2008!” * 
Congratulations to Paul Cusiniano and wife 
Lily Wu on the birth of healthy and happy Sophia . 
on July 30. • Shawn Emory Ankeny and 
husband Andy welcomed son Gus Mercer 
Ankeny on November 3, 2006. ♦  JJ Gilmartin 
writes, “ 1 now work at Fidelity’s in-house ad 
agency, just served on the jury for a first degree 
murder trial (not guilty), recently completed the 
Vermont 50-mi)e mountain bike race in Ascutney, 
and spent an awesome week in Portugal back in 
July. No wife, no kids, no pets. But 1 get along.”
*  Jamie Gorman writes, “Since early 2006 I've 
been busy with my second start-up, a middle 
market investment bank based in Scottsdale,
Ariz., called Alare Capital Partners. Lite in 
Arizona is great, so long as I e.scape it a lot in the 
summer! Please look me up if you come to the 
Phoenix area.” ♦  John Swanson reports that 
Damon and Lori Racha Silverman and their 
children visited them this summer in Truckee, 
Calif They had a blast reliving their college 
days—although with Damon’s four and John’s 
two children around, they had to tone it down a 
bit. John also caught up with Susan Scheer 
Ward and her child in Seattle. If anyone is ever 
traveling tlirough tlie Tahoe-Truckee area, please 
look him up. ♦  Jeannie Kessinger Brown 
writes, “Pm sorry I missed you and everyone else 
at reunion. I missed the lO-year, too, because 1 
was eight-plus months pregnant with my son 
CJ—so if you do the math, you can figure out 
that it was his fifth birthday this year and thus 
we couldn’t make it to Vermont. Maybe for the 
20th! Chris ’93 and I have been in Wayland,
Mass., for the past five years. A few weeks ago we 
moved to a bigger place a mile up the road, so it’s 
been a very busy time. We’re living the typical 
suburban life: two kids, CJ (5) and Linsey (3.5), a 
minivan, swimming lessons, soccer practice, 
ballet, you name it. I'm a senior manager in 
marketing and communications for the global 
consulting company Accenture. I work from 
home most of the time, which helps me balance 
the demands of work and parenthood. Chris is in 
sales with the software company Novell, where 
he had previously spent six years (a ‘boomerang’ 
employee, 1 think you call it). Life is good. 1 spent 
some time with Megan Underwood Beatie 
and liLisband Ben who were in Boston brieHy on 
their way to Maine, and with Danielle Moon 
who moved from Vermont to West Lebanon,
N.H ' * Sarah Gordon Littlefield is still 
happily settled in Reading, Mass., just outside ol 
Boston, with two terrific little boys—Johnston 
(4) and Hayes (15 mos.). * Sara Garcia 
McCormick and husband Alex relocated to just 
outside of NYC in early 2007. Alex works in 
finance in NYC and Sara is still working in the 
food ingredients business. They will celebrate 
their second anniversary in October and plan to 
spend it in Boston with Cynthia Lewis 
Kavanagh and husband. ♦Joel Abramson is 
VP. portfolio management, for the AES 
C'orporation in Arlington, Va., a company he’s 
been with 12 years. I le lives in Alexandria with 
his wife of nine years Kelly, sons Eamon (6) and

Noah (4), and daughter Ella (4 mos.). Joey sees 
Patricia Garffer everyday at AES where she 
works in the climate change and technology 
development group, developing greenhouse gas 
reduction projects in Latin America. Patty lives in 
Georgetown. ♦  Lyle Gray married Patrick 
Dawson on October 6 in NYC. Susan Scheer 
Ward, Kelly Watson Holley, Lindsay Smith. 
John Rudge, and Sara Weale got to toast the 
happy bride and groom who will continue to 
reside in Manhattan. Lilly is the director of 
contemporary art at Babcock Galleries and Pat 
is the owner of Birnam Wood Galleries in East 
Hampton, N.Y., and also a correspondent for 
NBC News. ♦  Lindsay Smith has been living in 
Dubois, Wyo., for 15 years. A professional 
photographer, she started her own business.
Windy Ridge Photography, in 2002 and it keeps 
her busy at weddings, dude ranches, family 
reunions, etc. ♦  Chip Muir is still in the Navy,
15 years and running. His new assignment is in 
the Pentagon where he authorizes the purchase of 
all flight simulators and aviation training devices 
for the Navy Chip and wife Kelly transferred 
from Philadelphia where he was flying the C-i30 
for the past two years. Son Ian is starting second 
grade and of all things, their new address is off 
Middlebury Drive in Alexandria! Chip hopes he 
can catch up with anyone in the greater D.C. 
metroplex! Navy e-mail is always gordon.muir(§ 
navy.mil. Fred Lawrence has been traveling 
like a fool but still resides in Washington, D.C., 
where he works in the oil and natural gas sector. 
Over the summer he spent time with Mike 
Summersgill and fimily on Cape Cod and with 
Dave Freeland in addition to Buddy Heller for 
a Red Sox game in Baltimore. In Washington he 
catches up with Dave Weld between Dave’s 
visits to Africa for the Millennium Challenge 
Fund. At a recent meeting in San Francisco he 
caught up with Courtney Mather and Brian 
Bank ’91. Fred still gets to Europe and Asia now 
and then to visit friends. Pat and Ashley 
Kincheloe ’93 Dyson are loving life in NYC 
with daughters Sadie and Julia. Recently they 
went to dinner with Lila and Pete Steinle who 
live in California. They see Matt Thompson a 
lot as he lives a few blocks away. Life is good. *■ 
JenJolliffand Ian Moore ’94 welcomed son 
Springer Fenn Moore into the world in June.

“The baby is great fun, but he brought our 
house building project to a standstill. We 
welcome Midd grads to our Alaskan home. 
E-mail: ian(§alaskamapscience.com.” Andrea 
Zuckerman and husband Jeff Trachtman live in 
LA. With a master’s in clinical psychology, she 
maintains a psychotherapy private practice and 
supervises teens on a crisis hotline. In 
Burlington. Vt., Claire Roma Leithead was born 
on February 1,2007, to Brent and Christine 
Beaudry Leithead. joining brother Benjamin 
(4). Christine is both a full-time mom and owner/ 
director of Early Learning Preschool Center in 
Burlington. ♦  Dirk Nakazawa reports that 
since he shared some deeper more sensitive 
history about his personal life in the summer issue, 
it has been wonderful hearing from fellow 
classmates about some of their own struggles 
since graduating. His hope is that we can 
continue the dialogue so that our class notes 
become more balanced and real for those of us 
whose lives have not been all peaches and 
cream. By sharing some of our struggles and how 
we are dealing with and overcoming those 
struggles we dismantle the myth that we always

need to be looking like all is perfect. Dirk invites 
alumni to e-mail him with their thoughts 
(emaildirk@verizon.net). * We welcome our 
new class correspondents, Tammy Caruso 
Dalton (dalton.tammy@gmail.com) and Sara 
Garcia McCormick (smg70@gate.net). Please 
send them your news!

—Class Correspondents: Fred Lciu'rcnce (finii’rciice 
@ipaa.or̂ ); and Sara JVea/e (sweale@iiiiiidsprii{î . 
com).

M
r  E U N IO  N CLASS
Dana Pawlicki recently joined 
Lehman Brothers Private Equity as 

senior VP in their private equity fund marketing 
group. Dana is responsible for the structuring of 
private equity, mezzanine, and real estate 
investment funds globally, the creation of offering 
documents and marketing materials, the 
management of due diligence review of 
prospective third-party offerings, and the 
generation of new business. Prior to joining 
Lehman Brothers, Dana led Citigroup Alternative 
Investments’ product development efforts, as 
director of global product development, where he 
worked for five years. • Ofelia Barrios was back 
on campus for Homecoming and participated in 
an informal career panel, discussing career paths 
in the nonprofit world with students. Ofelia is the 
deputy director of programs for the Latino 
Commission on AIDS, a NYC-based agency that 
educates Latinos about HIV prevention, 
treatment, and care services, and helps agencies 
nationwide to do the same. ■** Carl Forsmaii 
returned to his hometown of Chatham, N.J., in 
November when the Chatham Playhouse hosted 

“Broadway in the Borough,” a benefit perfor
mance for Keen Company, Carl’s off-Broadway 
acting troupe. * See you on campusjune 6—8 for 
our 15th reunion!
—Class Correspondents: Maria Diaz (latiiiaji’ritiiii;’ 
@î mail.com); and Dan Snratt (danicl.snratt@nhcnni. 
com), 60 Pineapple St., # 7 /, Brooklyn, NY 11201.

M
 Scott Riccio has been actively
working for cancer patients’ rights 
as a founding member and advocate 

of A Right to Live. In September the group held 
a rally at the FDA offices to protest decisions by 
the FDA to deny cancer patients new, potentially 
lifesaving therapies, including Provenge, for 
terminal cases oflate-state prostate cancer. Cancer 
patients, advocates, doctors, and caregivers 
gathered to listen to speakers and to demonstrate. 
Check out the Web site (www.arighttolive.com).

Doug Clamer continues to build custom 
furniture in East Burke, Vt. He was recently 
elected president of the Guild of Vermont 
Furniture Makers. Please check out his furniture 
at www.clarnerwoodworks.com. * Phoebe 
Folger and Jeff David welcomed daughter Skye 
Folger David on August 25.

—Class Correspondents: M. Helene Robertson 
(mlirohertson.94@alumni.middlehnry.edu); and Gene 
Smift (̂ eneswift@mac.com).

1 ^ ^  hope this winter issue finds you
happy, healthy, and successfully 
pursuing those things for which you 

have a passion. Please keep the e-mails flowing to 
Emily andJP, as our classmates continue to enjoy 
catching up through class notes. *■ BeeJ Das sent 
in the news that he made a recent career move 
and joined the firm ofMolinaro Kogeras the 
managing director, India. With seemingly
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E n g l i s h

Knute Skinner (M.A. ’54) reports that Salmon 
l̂ octry recently released his latest collection of 
poetry, Fifty Years: Poems \957- 2007, containing 
new poems alongside work taken from 13 
previous books. He has retired from teaching at 
Western Washington Umv. and lives full-time 
in County Clare, Ireland. With 25 years in 
marketingand fund-raising, Monica 
McGoldrick (M.A. ’81) was named a 2006 Top 
Producer for Celia Dunn Sotheby’s 
International Realty in Savannah, Ga.
Martha Andrews Donovan (M.A. ’89) is 
working on a creative manuscript-in-progress, 
Collcctiiiĵ  the Pieces: Three Generations of Witter 
Women in India, a nonfiction account of her 
mother, grandmother, and great-grandmothers’ 
e.xperiences living in India as part of the 
missionary movement. Martha is an associate 
professor of writing at New England College 
and has published poems and essays in numerous 
publications. A chapter by Bryan Jones (’90) 
is featured in 'The B/X' Empty, a collection of 
nonfiction stories by contemporary Nebraska 
authors. Entitled “Organic Vertigration,” the 
essay is taken from his book. The Farmit{̂  Game.

Deidre Cuffee-Gray (M.A. ’06) is the new 
counseling department head at Brattleboro (Vt.) 
Union High School. After 14 years as an 
occupational therapist, she decided she wanted 
to work with high school students and did 
graduate work in school counseling at UMass.

F r e n c h

Mel Yoken (’59, ’63) recently published 
Breahihronph: Essays and Viŷ nettes in Honor of John 
A. Rassias. Teaching since 1966, Mel is 
chancellor professor of French at UMass- 
Dartmouth and is director of the Boivin Center 
of French Language and Culture. He has 
published eight books as well as many articles, 
reviews, and poetic translations in journals and 
scholarly periodicals. A foreign language 
teacher at New Canaan (Conn.) High School, 
Louise Fay Despres (M.A. ’73) was recently 
named Princeton Premiers honored member in 
education. This past summer. Paul Gery

(M.A. ’77, M.A. German 01) received his 
Doctor of Modern Languages at the Language 
Schools commencement. He taught French and 
German for four years in the department of 
foreign languages at the U.S. Military Academy 
at West Point, and taught foreign languages for 
seven years in public secondary schools. He is 
currently a linguist with CACl International in 
Maryland.

I t a l i a n

Profiled recently in Johnstoum Maĵ azine, retired 
language professor Dr. Robert Duca (M.A.
’60) gives back to his community by teaching 
open Italian classes at Univ. of Pittsburgh- 
Johnstown without stipend and providing 
Spanish translations for anyone who needs them, 
including inmates in the state correctional 
institution. With a Ph.D. from Penn State Univ., 
he held faculty positions at Slippery Rock Univ., 
Youngstown Univ., Cireater Johnstown Area 
Vocational Technical School, and UPJ.

R u s s i a n

Dr. Angela Brintlinger (M.A. ’89) translated 
into English and wrote an introduction for 
Derzhavin, a biography by Russian author 
Vladislav Khodasevich. An associate professor of 
Slavic languages and literatures at Ohio State 
Univ., she is the author of Writiii{f a Usable Past: 
Russian Literary Culture, 1917—1937, and the 
coeditor of Madness and the Mad in Russian 
Culture. Severn von Wentzel (M.A. ’97) 
sent news of several of her friends: “I’ve been in 
touch with my classmates from the school in 
Moscow—^Torrey Clark (M.A. 97), Jennifer 
Recio Lebedev (M.A. ’97), and Erica 
Steckler ('94, ’96). We have all gotten married, 
set up house and had children. Torrey married 
Maxim Shirnin and Jennifer married 
Konstantin Lebedev. Both couples met while 
studying in Moscow and married in Russia. I 
married Frederic Djidetchian, a Frenchman, in 
Paris in 2005 and Erica married Brad Rosen in 
2006 in Vermont. Torrey has continued to live 
in Moscow since graduation and works for 
Bloomberg writing about oil and gas after 
working as ajournalist elsewhere. She manages 
to Juggle her demandingjob, Moscow’s traffic.

her family which includes Sophia (4) and Anna 
and George (19 mos.), and keeping fit. Jennifer 
worked for Middlebury in Russia after 
graduation. In 2001, Jennifer and Kostya moved 
to Boston from Moscow and she has developed 
a career in English as a Second Language. Apart 
from writing textbooks, she also puts together 
lessons on YouTube, which receive great 
reviews from around the world. Her children 
are Alexander (2) and Natalia (15 mos.). Erica 
received an MBA from Simmons, worked in 
Yaroslavl with Middlebury, worked in various 
consulting jobs in Boston, and now is a Ph.D. 
candidate at Boston College in the Carroll 
School of Management’s organization studies 
department. She has also dedicated part of every 
summer to volunteering with orphans in Russia 
and remains a dedicated vegetarian and athlete. 
On November 6 she gave birth naturally at 
home to Asher Langdon Rosen. After stints 
working in Moscow and Uzbekistan, I have 
lived in London for the last seven years and 
work in the HIV sector after receiving two 
more master’s (social anthropology at the 
London School of Economics, and reproductive 
and sexual health research at the London School 
of Hygiene and Tropical Medicine). My son 
Theodore is 20 months old.”

S p a n i s h

Harry Rush Jr. (’84, ’85) wrote the Centennial 
Diary of East Millinochet, Maine, 1907-2007 for 
the town’s lO O th  anniversary. ♦  Wachovia 
C’orp. announced this past fall that Sara 
Ganjon Dickmyer (M.A. ‘89) joined the 
company as a VP and small-business banker for 
Carroll County, Md. She has been a local 
banker for 13 years and specializes in SBA 
lending. * The Asociaciôn Internacional de 
Literatura Fcmenina Hispanica. a major 
women’s studies organization in the field of 
Hispanic literature, recently awarded Karen 
Wooley Martin (D.M.L. ’06) the Victoria 
Urbano Critical Prize for the best submitted 
paper. Karen’s essay, “Mapping Ethnicity in 
Isabel Allcnde’s Daughter of Fortune and 
Portrait in Sepia,’’ is based on a chapter of her 
D.M.L. dissertation.

limitless opportunities in India for hotel 
investment, Beej’s experience enables him to 
advise clients in a variety of hospitality real estate 
transactions and matters. Dan Richards is the 
('EG of Global ILescue, a company he founded in 
2004 that provides emergency medical, evacua
tion, and rescue services around the world. “Like 
AAA (but for your body) we deploy medical, 
security, and evacuation teams to your location to 
treat you and bring you home. In the last year or 
so, Global Rescue has rescued and evacuated 
people from various places including the world’s 
deepest canyon in the Peruvian Andes, and 
Lebanon during the Lebanese-lsraeli conflict.” 
Cdieck it out at www.globalrescue.com. Living 
happily in Bozeman, Mont.. Spencer and Kerry 
Sawatzky Williams welcomed son Kieran 
Mathias at home on July 24, where he joined big 
brother Ckileb. Spencer just completed his 
eleventh year as owner of West Paw I )esign, a 
dog and cat toy and bedding manufacturer. Kerry

is amazed that her three months off from the 
Montana Early Childhood Project has turned 
into three years and will now continue for 
another three as she steps up to the plate for 
another round of motherhood! » Still living and 
working in NYC, Stephen Pozatek reported 
the exciting news of his marriage to Kate Reilly 
on August 4. * Almost two years ago. Matt Roy 
suffered a serious femur break in a bicycle race at 
the Tufts Critérium. After surgery and hospital
ization, he used a walker for six weeks, crutches 
for three months, and endured 14 months of 
physical therapy. To get through the rehabilita
tion process, he began to form a plan—a 
mission—to set the first-ever cross-state cycling 
record for the state of Maine. On August 26, at 
3:35 a.m.. he stepped offhis bike moments after 
crossing into New Hampshire from Kittery, 
Maine. Twenty-two hours and 25 minutes earlier, 
he’d left the Fort Kent municipal building 
parking lot, just across from the Canadian border

and covered 382.24 miles, enduring more than 
22,000 feet of climbing, nasty headwinds, 
porcupines, looming thunderstorms, and 
96-degree temperatures. The record is now in the 
books! Matt and wife Mo live in Arlington,
Mass., with their two cats. Matt is a Ph.D. 
candidate in immunology at Harvard Medical 
School and Mo has a private muscular therapy 
practice and races pro/elite cyclocross and 
mountain bikes, (dieck out their Web site at 
www.teamifwheelworks.com. * Jenny Raybin 
Madden loves her work as a pediatric nurse 
practitioner for neuro-oncology at Denver 
Children’s Hospital. She and husband John live in 
Denver with their two boys Skeeter (5) and Billy 
(3). ♦  Living in (îreenwich. Conn.. Kelly 
McKeown Gaudet teaches Group I at 
Greenwich Academy, a girls school. Joining her 
Ciroup I team this year is Laura Prior ’07! Kelly’s 
children C'-harlotte (4) and Henry (18 mos.) are in 
preschool and daycare, respectively, at Cowan
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Center on the campus of Greenwich Academy. 
Husband Sam recently began working at 
St. Luke’s School in New Canaan. Though 
working and juggling two kids keeps Kelly busy, 
she finds time to see many Midd friends in the 
Connecticut/Manhattan area. •  Having lost 
touch witli the class notes since their wedding in 
2001. Andy and Allison Cohen Gardner write 
that they’re still in Boston and now liave son Nate 
(20 mos.). Allison is an endocrinologist at the 
Joslin Diabetes Center and Beth Israel Deaconess 
Medical Center. Andy continues his work as a 
research scientist for New England Biolabs while 
working on his Î h.D. ♦  Andrea Zlotiicha 
Koziib and husband Chris welcomed Asher 
Benjamin on August 6. Asher joined sister Rose 
Zlotucha (2) in the Kozub household. ♦  Living 
in NYC since 2004, Jake Kritzer has been 
working as a staff scientist in the Oceans Program 
at Environmental Defense, a nonprofit conserva
tion organization. He works on a range of fishery 
and coastal habitat protection issues along the 
Atlantic Coast and in Central America. Jake 
enjoys seeing Midd alums out and about in New 
York and would love to hear from others in the 
area or from those visiting (jake.kritzer@gmail. 
com). * Tarek and Kate Buckley Rahman 
were married on August 28, 2004, in Stowe, Vt., 
with several Middlebury friends who will remain 
nameless. They welcomed their first child, son 
Walker Francis Rahman, on May 9, 2007. Both 
are currently working as attorneys in NYC and 
are hoping that someone opens a Spanish 
gastropub or some other simple hangout with 
intimate seating and a focused, limited menu in 
New York soon. * Chris Whitely and wife 
Kara took time away from their jobs in NYC to 
climb Mount Kilimanjaro last February. Their 
climb served as a fund-raiser for AIDS orphans in 
Africa and Kara is writing a book about their 
experiences. Chris is doing media research for 
FUSE Television in New York. *■ Ruth Kelty 
and husband Ryan ’93 had an adventurous year. 
After the arrival of daughter Taylor in February, 
they set out on a six-week collaborative research 
project. Ryan, a sociologist, and Ruth, a marine 
ecologist, were looking at how rural fishing 
communities are dealing with changing fisheries 
management, technology, and development.
Ruth writes, "Taylor went with us everywhere 
and adjusted to 20 hours of sunlight, the tiny 
cabin with no heat, the boats and planes, and all 
of the people who wanted to hold her, like a 
champ.” The three are living in Cornwall, N.Y., 
where Ryan teaches at West Point Military 
Academy and Ruth works for the National 
Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration. * On 
the left coast, Nick Testa continues his stint in 
LA, working as an emergency room physician at 
LA County and Univ. of Southern California 
Medical Center. Having taken on the additional 
responsibility of associate medical director, he 
now splits time between administration and 
patient care. Active in international medicine, 
Nick plans a trip to Delhi, India, in February to 
assist in their disaster preparedness planning. • 
Duffy ’94 and Maya Van Putten Thompson 
enjoy life in San Francisco. Maya is doing her 
clinical internship in school psychology this year 
as she finishes up her Ph.D. at Berkeley. Duffy 
works as an attorney at Latham and Watkins. 
Steven Sidore and wife Paula moved to Berlin, 
Germany, on a Fiilbright and ended up staying. 
Steven works as a freelance translator while 
finishing up a Ph.D. in C>erman and Paula has just

completed her first book of fiction. Son Dante (5) 
and twin boys Sebastian and Tillman (1.5) always 
like meeting Midd folk passing through! •
Living in Boulder, Colo., Shannah Van Winkle 
is in her seventh year at Sun Microsy.stems doing 
business operations management while finishing 
up her master’s at the Univ. of Denver. She and 
husband Charlie just finished renovating their old 
mountain home with reclaimed materials from 
New England. * While working on his master’s 
at the California College of Arts and Crafts, 
Banker White built two West African-style 
drums, one nine feet high weighing 700 pounds 
and one 12 feet high weighing 800 pounds. The 
drums sat in the heart of downtown Walnut 
Creek until November, an invitation to people to 
bang away. * In Tennessee. David Morgan is a 
full-time certified Kripalu yoga teacher, 
registered with the Yoga Alliance.
—Class Correspondents; Emily Aikciilicad Hamioii 
(emily.li(wiion@hscjimli.e(iii); midJP Watson 
(jpwatson@at!iensacadcmy.oi’g).

M
 April Bolton-Smith writes, “On 
March 15, 2007, we welcomed the 
arrival of Benjamin Scott Smith.

He joined big sister Anna (2). We have regular 
playdates with Kali Azzi-Huck's boys, Sami (4) 
and Danny (2), and Cindy Martinez's girls, 
Isabel (4) and Grace (i). Also, we recently sold 
our townhoLise in Alexandria, Va., and moved 
into a lovely rambler about two miles away. Our 
realtor was Marc Pina ’93!” ♦  In Princeton, N.J., 
Jonathan Levy recently joined the law firm of 
Mason, Griffin Ik Pierson. He received his law 
degree from Case Western Reserve Univ. School 
of Law. • In November, an exhibit by Cristina 
Rodriguez opened at Vizcaya Museum and 
Gardens in Miami, Fla. Her piece, “Struggling 
for Grandeur,” was described as a response to the 
topiaries in the formal gardens of Vizcaya and was 
seven feet tall. It will be on view through 
February.

—Class Correspondents: Amanda Gordon Fletcher 
(arjifietchcr@yahoo.com); and Adeĵ an Shattnek 
(mcĵ anshattnck@̂^mail.com).

Annalisa Parent recently received 
a recognition award from the 
Vermont Governor’s Institute in 

recognition of outstanding achievement in 
teaching. Nominated by a student from the 
Institute in Engineering, she was presented the 
award by former Governor Madeleine Kunin. 
Annalisa is an English and French teacher at Rice 
Memorial High School in South Burlington. ♦
In November Radhames Nova was inducted 
into the Hall of Fame at the Boys &c Girls Club of 
Lawrence (Mass.). His younger sister Raquel was 
also inducted, the first female inductee in the 
club's history. He says, “The club was instrumen
tal in my development as a young kid growing up 
in Lawrence and 1 worked there for three years 
leading its fund-raising efforts. I can honestly say 
that the club is the reason why I have had some 
success since I moved to the U.S. from the 
Dominican Republic in 1989. It was there that I 
learned to read, write, and speak English. The 
club also helped me attend Central Catholic High 
School, which prepared me for college and 
beyond.” * Holly and Brad Soroca welcomed 
son Ethan Myles on July 6. Ethan joins Aden (2), 
who is enjoying his new role as big brother. ♦  
Amy and Alex Finkelstein are thrilled to 
announce the birth of Emma Prehn Finkelstein

on July 19. The Finkelstein family is doing great 
and enjoying their new home in Wellesley, Mass. 
* Patrick Donovan reports: “Nini (Khosrow- 
Shahi, M.A. French ’99) and I are still here in 
Newton, Mass., but with big news. Oliver Sohrab 
Donovan was born May 23. A little too close to 
reunion to allow us to attend! We are all doing 
well, but there is nothing like a baby to make 
summer feel like it passed in three days!” • 
Catherine Mitchell. Amy Smith Johnson. 
Alison Penzine O’Donnell. Celena Kingson 
Knox, and Kate Pinto Smith ’98 were all on 
hand this August in Rye, N.Y., to celebrate the 
wedding of Leslie Graham and Tom Murphy. 
Congratulations to Leslie and Tom! ♦
Alexander Lee's Project Laundry List has been 
getting increased traffic on its Web site as more 
and more stories crop up around the country 
about subdivisions that ban open displays of 
hanging laundry. He says, “This is post- 
‘Inconvenient Truth,’ what-can-I-do kind of 
environmentalism. People are desperate to take 
matters into their own hands and find things they 
can do. Drying their own clothes is one of them.” 
And they’re running into issues of aesthetics! ♦  
Living and working in Pittsburgh, Pa.. Henry 
Simonds' latest project is producing a documen
tary about legendary football coach Bobby 
Bowden called One Heartbeat. He was hoping the 
film would premiere at the 2008 Sundance Film 
Festival in January. ♦  Last summer Jason Ennis 
played in a trio with Brazilian vocalist Anna 
Borges at Elixir in White River Junction, Vt. He 
had just returned from six months in Rio de 
Janeiro where he played with some ot the city’s 
top musicians. He is also on the faculty of the 
Interplay Jazz Camp in Woodstock, Vt. Please 
be sure to keep us up-to-date with all of your 
news!

—Class Correspondents: Adaji<̂ie Bittinĵ er Liljê ren 
(majiç;ic.liljê r̂en@ĵ mail.com); and Catherine Aditchell 
(cnmitchell99@hofmail.com).
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Hello adventurous, .succe.ssful, 
30-something Middlebury friends! 

Three things: book your attendance at our loth 
reunion, June 6-8; sign up for Facebook to 
WHITTLE away countless hours getting back in 
touch with classmates (Middlebury lo-year 
reunion group at www.facebook.com); and send 
us news! •* Dates ’97 and Lauren Brown 
Fryberger welcomed their second child, Parker 
Jane, on September 4. Connor and Parker will 
both be attending their mother’s loth reunion in 
June and can’t wait. ♦  Emily Henlein and 
husband Mike are proud to announce the arrival 
of Olivia Skye Lakeman, born on September 15. 
“We are officially sleepless in Seattle, but we don’t 
mind because she is such a wonderful addition to 
our family.” * Bryan (the Borge) Borgia 
reports, “ 1 recently moved up to Weston, Conn., 
and Vibeke and I had our second child in August, 
a boy named Tor Borgia. This past summer 1 
completed an 11-wedding tour that included four 
Middlebury ski teamers.” • Jess St. Clair 
moved to LA in August and after one day booked 
a spot on the new hit ABC sitcom Samantha 

as a bridezilla. ♦  Addison Humbert 
moved to Portland, Ore. ♦  Eva Blank has a 
great book blog for the literate, www. 
blondiereads.com. ♦  Emily (Honey Thunder) 
Bracken writes, “Hi all! In a nutshell; I am still 
in LA writing and took a little hiatus in New 
York this fall working on a documentary about
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C/}
* the Chelsea Hotel and made a short called ‘Hip or 
mm Homeless’ that got some good YouTube face time. 
** I have a humor book out with publishers and I'm 

just waiting to hear if my agent was able to dupe 
some unsuspecting editor into buying it. On the 
personal side, my loved ones are well, I'm 
swinging single, and considering a haircut. Life is 
good.” * John Twdss asks us to fasten our 
seatbelts because his excitement for our loth 
reunion is taking off He also reports, “I was a 
hillbilly, a shaker, and a shape-note singer in the 
Houston Christmas Revels this year. The Revels 
are a nonprofit musical/theater group that does a 
different take on Christmas/Solstice celebrations 
from around the world, and it was started in 
Cambridge, Mass. This year, the Houston Revels 
did an Appalachian theme. I think the most 
amazing part of the Revels was that I passed the 
auditions—I CAN SING! P.S. Shape-note 
singing is a 19th-century way of singing that is 
very unique. It sounds weird, tingly, and special at 
the same time.” ♦  Michelle Spina Schmidt 
and Katie Whittlesey Comstock reunited in 
San Francisco in October and went hiking and 
camping m Yosemite with husbands Brian '97 
and Kevan ’97. * Kirsten Taylor and Collin 
Williams finished the hot-record-temperature- 
setting Chicago Marathon in October. Kirsten 
whopped Collin s time by two hours and eight 
minutes. Congrats to both for finishing! ♦  Kelly 
Johnson spent three weeks in India in November, 
after enjoying Camila Sosman and Andrew 
Palmer’s wedding in Vermont. ♦  Coldwell 
Banker Hickok &: Boardman Realty in 
Burlington, Vt., announced recently that Emily 
Lyons had joined the Gray Group as a buyers 
agent. She has held marketing positions at arts 
and nonprofit organizations and at the Vermont 
Real Estate Information Network. • On July 21 
Evelina Guzauskyte married Michael Lubavin 
in Bridgewater. NJ. After a trip to the 
Dominican Republic, they traveled to Lithuania 
for a traditional tw’o-day wedding in August. 
Evelina is a professor of Spanish and Latin 
American literature at Wellesley College and 
Michael is a software developer for a start-up 
company in Boston. *■ After a two-year stint at 
MIT. Irina Marinov moved on to a postdoctoral 
research position at Woods Hole Oceanographic 
Institution in Woods Hole, Mass. She is still 
doing research in oceanography and climate 
change and (still) hopes to save the planet. • In 
November. Leila Menard McVeigh starred as 
Maria in the Lyric Theater’s production of I Vest 
Side Story at the Flynn Center in Burlington, Vt.
—Class Correspondents: Katie Whittlesey Comstock 
fkatie.comstock@stauhach.com); and Kate Johnson 
(nate_johnson@mac.com).

M
At the Boston Bar Association.
David Sterrett was recently- 
named co-chair of the land use and 

development committee of the real estate law 
section. With a degree from Boston College Law- 
School. he is an associate at Reimer ik Braunstein. 
* John-Alex Mason is really making a name for 
himself as a blues musician. He opened for 
B.B. King at the Pikes Peak Center in Colorado 
Springs, Colo. * Jackie Britt-Friedman and 
husband David recently celebrated their first 
anniversary of marriage, having had their 
wedding on the grounds of Buttermilk Falls Inn 
in Milton, N.Y., on September 10, 2006. At the 
end of August, they joyfully packed up their 
things in Brooklyn, N.Y., and headed out to the

burbs. They live in Norwalk, Conn., and love 
every minute of it. Jackie obtained her license in 
clinical psychology and is w'orking as a psycholo
gist at the Windward School, a school for children 
with learning disabilities, while Dave commutes 
into the city, working as a senior video producer 
for MSNBC.com. * Ian Malin and Kate Swan 
were married last August in Portland, Maine.
Kate is the public relations manager at Christie’s 
in NYC and Ian works as a VP of AllCapital 
(U.S.), a subsidiary of the Allco Finance Group.
♦  Violinist and composer Ben Lively is living in 
Brooklyn and keeping an active performance and 
touring schedule with his band. Slow Six, and 
with other freelance projects in NYC. *
Kristine Kraushaar and Aaron Tyler were 
married at Shelburne Farms in Burlington, Vt., 
over Labor Day Weekend. In attendance were the 
usual crowd of Midd alums, including the 
“Not-So-Suite” and a host of others from the 
Class of 1999. Liz Cassidy was last seen running 
into her hotel room at the wedding; this was 
quite a feat given her choice of footwear at the 
time. * Heidi Howard was named an assistant 
field hockey and lacrosse coach at Middlebury 
this year. She came to Midd from Choate 
Rosemary Hall in Connecticut where she was the 
head coach of the girls lacrosse team, assisted with 
the field hockey team, and also worked as an 
assistant director of athletics and an associate 
director of admissions. -  Max Zayas and 
Christy Lopez have relocated to the insurance 
capital of the world. Hartford, Conn., and 
continue to practice law as well as matchmaking.
• Michael Hackett continues to amaze 
northern New Jersey with his legal acumen. He’s 
back in running form and has plans to complete 
his first marathon this spring. ♦  Will Heidel was 
recently seen at the Embarcadero in San Francisco 
eating breakfast and discussing the real estate 
market. He and wife Kim Havens continue 
their work in real estate development. Will's latest 
adventure involves a former bathhouse turned 
hotel in Southern California. •  Jeff and Tamsin 
Drummond-Hay Trail continue renovations 
on their Newburyport, Mass., home and are 
excited about the ski season. * Anne Richter 
started work as an emergency room physician in 
Flagstaff, Ariz. She welcomes anybody visiting 
the Grand Canyon to get hurt in other parts of 
the state. ♦  Lise Falaleev ’98 is working her way 
through law school. ♦  John Felton lives in 
London. * Joe Kraft has become a weekend 
warrior and is throwing himself into competitive 
bowling competitions. •  J.P. Gowdy has been 
honing his triathlon skills and soon will have his 
sights on Charles Macintosh on the New 
England triathlon circuit. ♦  Peter Steinberg 
successhilly traveled to Iceland and Denmark and 
learned where Danish comes from. ♦  Adam 
Burns was seen in downtown Copenhagen 
hopelessly lost in early September. Rumor has it 
he was searching for the Little Mermaid statue, 
but couldn't locate it.
—Class Correspondents: Melissa Pruessing 
(mpruessiiî @yahoo.cont); and Peter Steitd>er̂  
(captfun99@̂ mail.com).

Genevieve Berdoulay Coffey 
■ I H ■ teaches eighth grade full-time in

Colorado, and every Saturday she 
coaches freestyle skiing for the Vail Development 
Team. ♦  Toby Dougherty recently left the 
Boston Consulting Group to cofound a software 
company in the Washington, D.C., area. ♦  Jme

McLean graduated with an M.A. from Berkeley’s 
School ot Public Health and is working on 
finishing up her joint degree in city planning. * 
Tim Dewey-Mattia. president of the San 
Francisco Middlebury Alumni Association, is 

. e.xcited to see that more Midd Kids are feeling the 
pull of the Bay. At a recent happy hour, he saw 
Jme McLean. Kate Barnett. Kara Tsuboi. Tim 
and Erin Burns Sullivan. Katy Chamberlain, 
and Michael Hoyer’oi. * Miyuki Matsumoto 
graduated with her MBA from the Wharton 
School at UPenn in May, and Danielle 
Apostolatos graduated from NYU’s Stern 
School of Business in June. Both of them were 
working full-time jobs in NYC while earning 
their degrees! Congratulations. Miyuki and 
Danielle. ♦  This past year Blake Rutherford 
was named one of “40 under 40” young leaders in 
Arkansas by Arkansas Business newspaper. He 
serves as general counsel and director of public 
affairs for Stone Ward, a Little Rock-based 
advertising and public relations firm. He earned 
his law degree in 2003 from the Univ. of 
Arkansas School of Law. ♦  Sylvia Johnson's 
award-winning documentary, Alagados, had its 
Colorado debut September 21. While studying 
for a master’s in documentary filmmaking at 
American Univ., Sylvia conceived, directed, and 
produced the 30-minute film while on a 
Fulbright grant in the impoverished community 
of Alagados in northeastern Brazil. The 
documentary won the “Best Thesis Film” award 
from American University’s student film festival 
in May 2007 and premiered at a film festival in 
Rio dejaneiro in September.
—Class Correspondents: Daidd Bahin̂ on 
(davidbahin̂ ton@yahoo.com); and Lindsay Simpson 
Spinney (simpsonlindsay@yahoo.com).

Peter and Jeanne Restivo '99 
■  I ■  Jacoby proudly report. "Hannah

Rose Jacoby was born July ii.She 
has been a healthy and happy baby and while 
we’re not getting as much sleep as we used to. 
things are going great and we re really happy. She 
even went to two Middlebury weddings this 
summer when she was six and seven weeks old so 
we’re starting the Midd propaganda early.” ♦
One of those Middlebury weddings was the 
marriage ofErin Sussman and Francisco 
Peschiera that took place on August 25 in 
Washington, Conn. ♦  Adil Husain and Roohi 
Iqbal welcomed the arrival of their daughter, 
Sonia Mei Husain, who was born in Shanghai on 
July 7. • Henry Flores visited Adil in Suzhou. 
China, in May and they traveled together to 
Shanghai. Beijing, and Xi'an. Henry’s camera was 
stolen on the second-to-last day of his trip, so 
there is very limited evidence that he ever went 
to China. * On August 25. Sarah Theall 
married Scott Lemke at Linden Place in Bristol, 
R.I. The Lemkes traveled to northern Italy and 
France for their honeymoon and now live in the 
Charlestown (Mass.) Navy Yard. Sarah works at 
Goulston and Storrs as a real estate lawyer, with 
.several other Middlebury alums, and Scott is 
getting his MBA from Babson Univ. ♦  Peter 
Day writes, "The Grift is kicking butt—we’re 
finishing up our new album and still touring 
around like crazy people, with frequent stops in 
all the Midd hotspots around the Northeast and. 
less frequently. Jamaica (we found out after the 
fact that we missed Willie Mason by a day in 
Negril). Folks should check out www.thegrift. 
com for an updated touring schedule!” ♦  After
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five years in California. Rich Gallup recently 
moved from San Francisco to Boston with his 
fiancée Becca Hicks (Wesleyan ’02). Becca 
attends BU Law, and Rich hopes to have a job by 
the time you read this. After spending the 
summer working in strategic planning for Liz 
Claiborne, Kelsey Doub is in her second year at 
Northwestern’s Kellogg School of Management, 
where Jackie Spring has started her first year. ' 
Keegan Uhl was married to Martha Crootof’04 
on August 11 in Norwich, Conn. Many Midd 
Kids from various years were in attendance. The 
newlyweds have just moved from Boston to Los 
Angeles. Peter Morgan lives in Juneau,
Alaska, working for the Supreme Court of Alaska.
' John Santerre spent last spring in Morocco 
photographing the Berbers in the Atlas 
Mountains. Joshua Broder is now working as 
the general manager of Tilson Technology 
Management in Portland, Maine, a company 
owned by Mike Dow ’88. Josh sees Portland 
newcomers Sean Hoskins ’02, Jamien Richardson 
’00, and Greg Connolly ’02 often. Danielle 
Fischer writes, “Life has changed greatly in the 
last year! 1 was promoted by UBS Global Asset 
Management to work as an institutional account 
manager in Chicago at the end of the summer. In 
addition, 1 start the MBA program at the Univ. of 
Chicago in January. So far Midwest living has 
been great! I have been able to see Jackie Spring 
who is here attending Northwestern-Kellogg. 
Now that I’m miles away I wish I’d seen more of 
Tom Graziano and John Barrett while I was 
in New York, but I’m looking forward to my 
annual trip to Florida to see Adam Bassage ’02 
and Michael Vallee ’02. So I guess not everything 
has changed!’’ Hired as the assistant athletic 
director at St. Luke’s School in New Canaan, 
Conn.. Ryan Brown became the head football 
coach and has been working on building the 
football program back up to its winning ways.

—Class Correspondents; Leslie Fox Arnould 
(lesliefoxOl@ûliinini.nüddlehurY.edu); and Michael 
Hartt (hart(@ahinini.middlchury.edu).

We would like to congratulate 
I I Ericka Cooper Blankson on her

recent marriage to Alvin Blankson. 
Ericka is a unit coordinator at Washington 
Adventist Hospital in Takoma Park, Md. Alvin is 
a market analyst with Avendra LLC in Rockville, 
Md. *■ We also want to wish Capt. Juan Garcia 
a safe deployment to Iraq. Brian Hamm and 
Maija Cheung ’05 were in Vermont this past fall 
for the wedding of Nat Shoaff and Leah 
Nickelsberg. In academic/fieldwork-related 
news. Andy Kim just finished his Ph.D. in 
physics at 1 )artmouth and will be starting his 
postdoc work at Yale. In July. Scott Roberts 
began a three-year residency program in surgery 
at UPenn’s School ofVeterinary Medicine. He 
received his VMD from UPenn in 2006.
Featured in Mass Hiĵ li Tech: The Journal of New 
Lnĵ land Technoloyi)\ Aaron Sawchuk is the chief 
technical officer of ColoSpace Inc., a company he 
helped found. With a network of six Internet data 
centers. ColoSpace provides application hosting, 
colocation and disaster recovery services. It’s the 
biggest company of its kind in the Boston area. ’* 
Brian Elworthy started his third year at 
Georgetown Law School in D.C. » Becky 
Swenson recently returned from working at a 
clinic in Uganda as part of her medical residency 
training, and Nick Dutton-Swain started a 
residence at a hospital in Springfield. Mass.,

where he has been delivering babies. Can you 
imagine coming into this world held in those 
monstrous, gentle hands? Our hats go off to 
Katharine Wolf, who has taken her Taco Bell 
franchise to a new level, as she will be opening 
and managing a new Taco Bell restaurant in an 
ethnic minority village in Dien Bien Phu, 
Vietnam. Ben Weber started growing chest 
hair over the summer. While many may not 
think this to be important, we, the authors of the 
Class of 2002 column, do.
—Class Correspondents: Anne Aljano 
(aalfano2000@yahoo.com); and Stephen Messinger 
(s.messiiiĵ @̂mail.com).

M
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On June 23, Bob Wainwright 
married Douglas Kocaba at 

St. Luke’s Church in East Hampton, N.Y. They 
met while teaching second grade at the Buckley 
School in NYC. Bob is currently in his second 
year at Fordham Law School and his wife 
continues to teach at Buckley, where she is also 
the assistant director of the Lower School. This 
past fall, Hiscock &c Barclay law firm announced 
that John Nichols had joined the Syracuse, N.Y., 
office as an associate attorney. A graduate of 
Syracuse Univ. College of Law in 2007, he was 
the lead articles editor of the Journal of International 
Law and Commerce. Sophie Esser and 
Benjamin Calvi ’02 are living and working at her 
parents’ winery, Esser Vineyards, in Napa Valley, 
Calif “Life is beautiful!”
—Class Correspondents: Meap̂ an Dod̂ ê (mdod̂ e@ 
ahmmi.ifnddlebury.edu); and Ulises Zanello 
(uzancllo@alumni.middlehury.edu).

M
Dave Wisner reports he has
moved to Yemen to learn Arabic. 
Among his recent escapades, he 

played Ping-Pong with a sheik of an island in the 
Red Sea and chased dolphins with Eritrean 
fisherman. Khurrain Jamali co-authored a 
paper with Phani Wunnava and Kirsten 
Wandschneider entitled “The Effect of Political 
Regimes and Technology on Economic Growth,” 
which appeared in Applied Economics. Andrea 
St. John recently moved to Farmington, Conn., 
where she teaches math at Miss Porter’s School 
and coaches soccer and skiing. Several ’04s 
showed up for a dinner in Beijing for Middlebury 
alumni: Lila Buckley. Ben Christensen.
Adam Harr, and Nate Anderson were there 
along with others from various cla.sses. First 
Lieutenant Anthony Garofano graduated 
magna cum laude from Columbus School of Law 
at the Catholic Univ. of America last May. After 
successfully passing the Vermont State Bar Exam 
and completing his mandatory Vermont law 
clerkship, he’ll begin his active duty service with 
the Marine Corps this spring as a judge advocate.

Kate Whitcomb and Colin Rodgers have 
both joined the Fischer/Craft Cross-Country 
Racing Team. While working on their own goals 
in skiing, they will also be supporting and 
promoting the sport of cross-country skiing in 
the U.S. on the domestic race circuit. Besides 
winning the Birkebeiner, Kate finished the 2007 
season ranked third overall in the U.S. SuperToiir 
standings and had two top-ten finishes in the 
2007 U.S. Championships. Colin finished in the 
top ten the last four years at the U.S. National 
Championships, finished fifth in the Birkebeiner, 
and has had two top-ten finishes at U.S. National 
Championship distance events. * The company

that Drew West founded while at Midd, 
auctionPAL, has been in the news recently. With 
a unique technology-enabled service, auctionPAL 
now makes it easier than ever for people to sell 
their unwanted items online for maximum value. 
Check it out at www.auctionpal.com. Athenia 
Fischer was on campus for Homecoming, 
participating in a career panel and discussing 
opportunities in nonprofit and education careers.

Amichai Kilchevsky co-authored a paper 
with Kirsten Wandschneider and Jeff Cason 
entitled “Peace and Economic Interdependence 
in the Middle East,” which was published in 
World Economy in April.
—Class Correspondents: Athenia (Tina) Fischer 
(princessI328@yahoo.com); and Julia Herwood 
(jhcrwood@alumni.middlcbury.edu).

05
Future doctor Eric Blacher is still 
at St. George’s Univ. School of 
Medicine. After finishing his 

master’s in public health this summer, he joined 
the medicine class of 2011. He serves on the 
executive board of both the surgery club and the 
emergency medicine club, two of the largest clubs 
in the school. Eric is also actively involved in 
various forms of public health research, including 
a church-based study to improve hypertension 
prevention and control in Grenada. Eric is 
looking forward to practicing medicine in its 
purest form and influencing change both in the 
U.S. and internationally. Ryan Dunn- 
Komeh is also pursuing a public health degree. 
She began at Tulane School of Public Health and 
Tropical Medicine in the fall and is studying for 
her master’s in international health and develop
ment. Living in Madrid, Julie Cuthbertson 
works as an assistant teacher at the American 
School. She’ll be there until this summer, at 
which point she’ll probably be tired of manchego, 
ham, and never getting any sleep, and move back 
to New York. Addie Hearst moved from ,San 
Francisco to New York to start medical school at 
NYU. Best of luck, Addie! This past summer. 
Allie Beck saw a lot of Susan Goehring, 
Meredith Kernan, Elana Rivkin-Haas, and 
Amy Josephson. They all made a rainy Fourth 
ofjuly fun with indoor grilling, and swimming 
and fireworks, courtesy of Mike Vilarello and 
Tyler Kepler. A large Midd contingent was also 
in South Norwalk, Conn., to celebrate Zahra 
Valimahomed’s 24th—and to “warm” her new 
apartment. Allie sees a LOT of Kate Shillo ’04 as 
they both work at Martha Stewart! Allie is 
hoping to go to France this spring for some 
cooking classes, and to (re)Iearn French. She’s 
going to head back to school this fall to get her 
master’s in nutrition and exercise physiology and 
then get certified as a registered dietician. Rev 
Avasarala left NYC last March and went 
backpacking around Argentina, Chile, and Peru 
for a few months. In August she moved to 
Washington, D.C., to pursue a master’s in 
international relations at Georgetown’s Walsh 
School of Foreign Service. Still in London, 
Heather Harris just got promoted and is now 
working as marketing manager for Language 
Studies International. Katy Ramsey visited 
Heather last summer on her way to and from 
Spain where she walked about 750 kilometers 
doing the Camino de Santiago! She was there for 
about six weeks. Jeff Stanch had dinner with 
Martha Dutton in August in Boston. He has 
been back in Middlebury since July, and he's 
working for the College as the young alumni

W i n t e r  2 0 0 8  89

mailto:aalfano2000@yahoo.com
mailto:uzancllo@alumni.middlehury.edu
http://www.auctionpal.com
mailto:princessI328@yahoo.com
mailto:jhcrwood@alumni.middlcbury.edu


a c t i o n  |C L A S S N O T E S!

coordinator for the Annual Giving Office. He’s 
thrilled to be back in Vermont, and also thrilled 
that his e-mail and Tigercat account remained 
untouched during his two years away from 
campus. Brian Fink and Marta Hofstrom 
met up with friends in London last February for a 
week of rainy fun. Brian graduated with a master’s 
of international affairs and development in July 
from Sciences Po Paris. He recently joined the 
Peace Corps and has headed to Morocco to work 
in small business development. Mike Lin 
started medical school at the Univ. of Rochester 
School of Medicine and Dentistry. Last June,
Sarah Berkowitz bought her own business, Top 
Venture Performance Horses, LLC (www. 
topventurellc.com). She specializes in perfor
mance horse training, European investments, and 
competition and has a lOO-acre farm in North 
East, Md. In addition she’s going to Wharton at 
UPenn part-time for the executive program.
After completing primary flight training,
Tommy Wisdom stayed in Pensacola, Fla., for 
advanced flight school to learn how to fly 
helicopters. He was hoping to move to San IDiego 
to fly the AH-iW Super-Cobra or UH-iN Huey 
and he expects to be in Iraq sometime this 
summer. Megan Gorman-DaRif still lives with 
Tommy and they just got a dog, a corgie/lab mix 
named Ellie, who wears her Middlebury collar 
with pride. Christina Tolbert has completed 
her postbaccalaureate, premedicine program at 
Harvard and will be living and working in NYC 
before pursuing medical school. She and Tina 
Velez live in the same building in the Bronx.
After Midd. Johanna Riesel worked for a year in 
Boston at the Harvard Initiative for Global 
Health. While living with Christopher Richards 
’04 in Somerville, she applied to medical 
schools. In the fall of 2006, she headed south to 
Nashville, Tenn., to start med school at Vanderbilt 
Univ. It’s been great, but she misses her Midd 
Kids! Through the school, however, she got to 
spend this past summer in Lwala, Kenya, at a 
clinic that two of her classmates built in their 
hometown village. While helping at the clinic, 
she developed a regular deworming program for 
the surrounding primary schools. She is now back 
in “Nashvegas” in her second year of school.
After a year teaching at a folk high school in 
Finland, Abby Borchert now lives in New 
Haven, Conn., and loves her job as program 
coordinator for Yale University’s Office of 
International Students and Scholars. She 
often sees Caroline Theriault and Mary 
Hiebert who share an apartment in Brooklyn, 
N.Y. Caroline works in the finance department at 
Christie’s auction house. She headed back to 
Midd last spring and sat through another rainy 
Commencement ceremony to watch her sister, 
Emily Theriault, graduate with the Class of 2007. 
Mary works at the Harlem Children’s Zone, an 
educational and social service nonprofit, as a 
coordinator in the College Success Office, where 
she gets to work with great people and talk to 
awesome college students. Dixie Dillon began 
her first year in the Ph.l). program in history at 
the Univ. of Notre Dame and will be focusing on 
20th-century America. “It’s fantastic. Notre 
Dame is almost as pretty as Midd, but much 
flatter!" In the fall. David Leach was signed 
to a one-year contract with the Colorado 
Mammoth lacrosse team. Formerly with Team 
England, he scored 12 goals for them at the World 
Indoor Lacrosse Championships. On break 
from his professional cycling tour last August,

Teddy King returned to his home state of New 
Hampshire and raced in the Concord Critérium. 
Not surprisingly, he took home a first-place finish 
in the premier race, the Men’s Pro 1/2 race.

—Class Correspondents: Martha Dutton (luartha. 
(hitton@̂ wail.coni); and Dcna Sinnnons (data. 
sininions@gmail.avti).

M
Alyse Forrest lives in Washington, 
D.C., and works at NOAA as a 
nautical cartographer intern, 

charting our nation’s oceans. At the end of 
October she competed in a triathlon. Way to go, 
Alyse! Camden Burton is also living in D.C.. 
working for a management consulting firm called 
MorganFranklin, and is enjoying both living near 
a real city and her job. On a fun and exciting note, 
she rowed in the Head of the Charles the third 
weekend in October as part of the Middlebury 
Alumni women’s 8+. Also in the boat were 
Stephanie Pritchard. Allison Lange, Taylor 
Bolz ’04, Emily Loesche ’05, Sara Hayes ’05,
Anna Eisenstein ’07, Kathryn Babin ’07, and 
Meira Lifson ’07. Go Team! Ashley Hill 
married David Boyd ’03 on May 18. A lot of 
people from Middlebury were there, including 
Dean David Edleson and Elizabeth 
Schaumberg. Ashley still works at Columbia 
Umv. Medical Center in New York, doing 
interventional cardiology research. Lauren 
Young is living in San Francisco, making her way 
through her first year of dental school at Univ. of 
the Pacific. She says, “I’m loving the city and still 
hanging out on a regular basis with Erin Romig 
and Brooke Gardner. ’ Dave Coriell lives in 
Burlington, Vt., with Grace Kronenberg and 
works on the staff of Gov. Jim Douglas ’72 in 
Montpelier. Jenny Jorvig moved to 
Philadelphia in August and is going to Saint 
Joseph’s Univ. to get her master’s in elementary 
education. She reports, “I’m really enjoying life in 
the city. I got to meet up with some Midd Kids 
(Erin Archard ’07, Neal Dignum ’07, andjeremy 
Korsh ’09) in August in NYC which was great.’’ 

After spending her first year out of college in 
New York doing immunology research at the 
Rockefeller Univ., Susanne Roberts has also 
moved to Pennsylvania and is in her first year at 
Penn State College of Medicine. She says, “I’m 
absolutely loving it. In a stroke of insanity, I 
entered to run a half marathon in November.’’ 
Connie Winner arrived in London in July and 
remained there until the end ofjanuary, after 
which she planned to spend four months in 
Ireland, possibly Cork. She was working at a 
recruitment agency called Barkers, which paid the 
bills and covered the cost of traveling, including 
trips around England, and to Amsterdam and 
Belgium. She met up with Iskandar Aminov at 
the Notting Hill Festival at the end of August and 
Phil Delude ’04 in September at the Thames 
Festival. Amber Rydberg has returned to the 
country she was born in on a Fulbright 
Scholarship. She’s living in Korea with a host 
family and teaching English to local children. 
She’ll be there until July after which she plans to 
volunteer at the 2008 Olympics in Beijing.
Joya Taft-Dick and Tommy Heitkamp had 
plenty of adventures when they participated in the 
Mongol Rally fund-raiser this past summer. It’s a 
no-holds-barred car race from London to 
Mongolia in less-than-one-liter “beaters”—in 
their case, a 1995 Fiat Uno. They have some great 
stories to share about the experience! '' In 
November. Virginia Harr joined Federated

Media Publishing as an account coordinator. She 
moved to San Francisco where she's excited to be 
living by the water but slightly scared by the 
morning fog. Marcus Hughes was on campus 
for Homecoming, participating in a career panel 
discussion, talking about career paths in law.
Meg McFadden is working full-time at the John 
W. Graham Emergency Shelter in Vergennes, Vt.. 
helping homeless individuals and families. '
With Rich Wolfson. Jon Larson was a co-author 
on a paper entitled “Maximum Energies of 
Force-Free Coronal Flux Ropes.” which was 
published in May in the AstrophysicalJournal.
Dan Dunning and Kyle Von Hasseln ’05 
co-wrote a paper with Helen Young entitled 

“Foraging Behavior Affects Pollen Removal and 
Deposition in Impatiens Capensis 
(Balsaminaceae),” which appeared in the American 
journal of Botany. After receiving a Watson 
Fellowship. Carolyn Barnwell has been 
traveling to some ot the world’s most remote 
coastal communities to find out how they’re 
being affected by rising sea levels due to global 
warming. One of her stops was in Palau where 
she took time to organize an event to show the 
film. An Inconuenient Truth. All the top political, 
traditional, and societal leaders were represented 
and she was a guest speaker on the line-up with 
the Minister of Resources and Development, the 
vice-president’s wife, and the president of Palau. 
After being told that whatever she did, she should 
not wear pants, Carolyn, who was living out of a 
backpack, had to scramble to find a skirt and find 
shoes other than flip-flops. But everything 
worked out and the event was a huge success.
As always, please send us information that you 
would like to share with our class and others!
—Class Correspondents: Tristram Arscott 
(u'arscott@ahimni.middlebury.edn); and Jess Van 
VVagenen (juanwagcnen@gmail.com).

m V  Congratulations to everyone for 
■  B  embarking on real life adventures.

To those of you who find yourselves 
in corporate America, social service programs, 
and other endeavors, here’s to you. For those of 
you who have postponed postgraduate plans for 
the time being, you really dodged a bullet. But 
seriously, our classmates are up to some very 
interesting things and it’s our job to tell you about 
it. So here it goes. Sabra Davison has 
continued to pursue her career as a professional 
mountain biker and now finds herself specializing 
in off-road triathlons. She’s also teaching at the 
Green Mountain Valley School in Waitsfield, Vt., 
this winter. Per usual. Nura Suleiman is on a 
journey to save the world. She spent the summer 
running a community service program in 
McLeod Ganj. India, working with Tibetan 
refugees. Now she’s living in Cameroon for the 
next two-and-a-halfyears, working for the Peace 
Corps as an agro-forestry specialist. ' Olivia 
Katz also resides across the pond, teaching 
English in rural India. Undertaking a similar feat. 
Barbara Van der Veer. Bethany Holmes, and 
Arielle Weisman are bestowing their native 
language upon the children of Spain. Injapan. 
Dan Knowlton works as an assistant language 
teacher of English at a high school in Kobe. • 
Working their way up the corporate ladder, both 
Chad Bellmare and Mac Conn whipped out 
their passports to begin financial training 
programs in London. • Caitrin Abshere has 
pursued her intellectual curiosity, studying in a 
microcredit program in Thailand where she
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frequently runs into Chris Heinrich. Marco 
Casas has put his strenuous Russian language to 
use as he works as a banker in Moscow. ' Astri 
von Arbin Ahlander and Liz Kofman have 
been partially sponsored by Middlebury College 
to study the role of maternity leaves in the 
workplace in various countries around the world.
' Now let’s bring it back to the U.S. Many of our 
classmates have begun to flock to the West Coast. 
Leigh Polfer has been stomping grapes at a 
vineyard in Napa alongside Nicholas (Nikko) 
Arger’s brother. Nikko is attending med school in 
San Francisco. ' Also joining the Middlebury 
crew in San Fran are Tim Lux and Natalie 
Shettle. soon to be followed by Mr. Conn. 
Moving eastward, the former hockey star 
Darwin Hunt had to forgo the idea of playing 
hockey in Europe. He instead resides with Derek 
Shields ’05 in Denver and is working for an 
entrepreneurial money manager. Nearby, 
Jimmy Parra. David Burns, and John (Monty) 
Montesanti live together in Boulder, Colo., and 
are working in a local brewery. Let’s skip to the 
East Coast. The Yankee-Red Sox rivalry 
continues to follow the graduates to these 
respective cities. At the end of the summer, a large 
group of New Yorkers headed north to see Steve 
Hauschka kick for the N.C. State Wolfpack. 
Hauschka had his own fan club, led by his former 
roommates, Scott Secor and Stefan Hrdina. 
Mary Ting resides just outside of Boston and 
attends the Cambridge School of Culinary Arts, 
working at a little bakery on the side. Lisie 
Mehlman is very fond of the brownies at the 
aforementioned bakery. Lisie is working for a 
consulting firm and living with Julia “Getting 
her Groove On” Bredrup. Julia is attending 
Harvard Law so as to learn how to better evade 
the authorities at Angela’s. At Midd, Emily 
McNamara was named the College’s new 
assistant women’s hockey coach. In NYC, 
where a lot of Midd alums live, there’s lots of fun 
to be had when work doesn’t consume one’s life. 
However, during the week many are chained to 
their desks. Amy Witherspoon runs into Sarah 
Shaikh while hard at work for the Synapse 
Group. BunnyRanch has relocated to the 
Lower West Side in the form of Richie Fuld. 
Jeff Schneider, and Ryan “Big Train” Keohane 
after losing the vibrant charm of Will Simpson 
to D.C. Also in D.C., Kelly Dennis works for 
the Washington Internships for Native Students 
program and the Bureau of Indian Affairs Office 
of Indian Gaming. At the Portsmouth 
Critérium in September, Megan Guarnier 
outsprinted 18 other women to win the Women’s 
Elite race. Riding for Terry Precision Cycling, 
she planned to hit the USA Critérium Finals in 
Las Vegas. She’d like to do some racing in Europe.

Yev Saidachev is in his rookie year in the IHL 
with the Fort Wayne Komets. He was named 
Aquafina IHL Rookie of the Week in October. 
Our class continues to excel in life after 
Middlebury (who knew there was one?), which 
shows that our last four years paid off Who said 
that the 200K investment wasn’t worth it? We 
would love to hear what everyone else is doing. 
Please e-mail us with any updates at any time. 
Look forward to hearing from you. Until next 
time, Brett and Everett.
—Class Correspondents: Andrew Euerett 
(cmdreimwerctt(̂ <;’mail.com); and Brett Swenson (hrettf. 
swenson@̂iinuiil.coni).

Helen M. Bailey, 100, of Vernon, Vt., 
^u% #on September 10, 2007. A lifelong 
teacher, she furthered her education with a 
sabbatical year at the Univ. of Grenoble, France, 
attended summer schools at Alliance Française in 
Paris, McGill Univ., Harvard, and the Univ. of 
Minnesota, and in 1946, earned a master’s in 
French from Middlebury. She taught French at 
various high schools, including Rutland (Vt.)
High School from 1930 to 1957, and West 
Springfield (Mass.) High School from 1957 to 
1969 when she retired. During WWII, she served 
in the Women’s Air Corps from 1943 to 1946. She 
was predeceased by sister Dorothy Tatro.

Thomas T. Heney, 96, ofScarsdale, 
lï^ # N .Y ., on August 31, 2007. With a law 
degree from Albany Law School, Union Univ., he 
worked at Staley & Tobin in Albany and Blake, 
Voorhees & Stewart in NYC before joining 
National Sugar Refining as general counsel in 
1944. Retiring in 1971 as president and CEO, he 
became executive director and CEO of Practising 
Law Institute, retiring in 1982. Predeceased by 
wife Becky and son Thomas, survivors include 
daughters Kelly Farrell and Marcia White, sons 
Timothy, Kevin, John, and William ’70, six 
grandchildren, and lO great-grandchildren.

Frederick L. Weaver, 94, of
Brentwood, N.J., on November 25,

2004. With a master’s in administration from St. 
Lawrence Univ., he devoted his life to education, 
serving as a math and science teacher, assistant 
principal, high school principal, and assistant 
superintendent in the public school system. At the 
college level, he taught math at Farmingdale State 
Univ. and Adelphi Univ., and served as coordina
tor of secondary education at Dowling College. 
He also coached high school sports and officiated 
football and basketball. Predeceased by wife Ruth 
(Glenn), he is survived by daughter Louise 
Weaver, son Phillip, and two grandchildren.

M. Josephine Ernst Sloper, 95, of
’I® Wilton, Conn., on May 10, 2006. Over 
the years she participated actively in church, 
school, and community affairs while raising sons 
David, Wayne, and Richard. She was preceded in 
death in 1978 by husband A. Kirkland Sloper ’32.

Robert J. Braun warth, 93, of Spring 
^ï% ÏLake, N.J., on August 14, 2007. With an 
M.D. from N.Y. Downstate Medical Center and 
College of Medicine, Long Island, he was on the 
staff of Riverview Medical Center and 
Monmouth Medical Center in New Jersey as a 
family physician with the Robert Stanley Group. 
He is survived by wife Anna (Schemansky) and 
daughter Nina.

Phyllis G. Sanderson, 92, of Beverly, Mass., on 
May 15, 2007. After attending the Worcester City 
Hospital School, she worked for over 40 years as a 
medical technologist at Winthrop Hospital 
Laboratory and Beverly Hospital Laboratory, 
where she was the chief medical technologist and 
a member of the Beverly Hospital Quarter 
Century Club. In retirement she traveled often 
and enjoyed the opera, ballet, theater, and 
museums in Boston. She is survived by cousin 
Pauline Marks.

Irene Bonnett Webb, 92, ofDavidson, N.C., on 
May 28, 2007. After graduation she worked at
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NBC until her marriage in 1942. When her 
husband began his own plastics company after 
WWII, they moved to Mt. Airy, N.C., where she 
lived until settling in a retirement home in 
Davidson. She enjoyed playing bridge, reading, 
and attending concerts, plays, and lectures at 
Davidson College. Predeceased by husband 
David, she is survived by daughters Patty 
Levering and Carolyn Powers, two grandchil
dren, three step-grandchildren, and six great
grandchildren.

Jessamine Hale Mensing, 92, of
J f Bridgewater, N.J., on August 27, 2007.

A volunteer at Somerset Medical Center in 
Somerville, N.J., for many years, she worked in 
the hospitality shop and blood bank. She was a 
member of the Somerville History Club and an 
active member of the Bound Brook Presbyterian 
Church. Predeceased by husband H. Stewart 
Mensing in 1980, son Carl in 2004, and brother 
John Hale ’48 in 2003, she is survived by daughter 
Jessamine Kinny, sonj. Stewart, seven grandchil
dren, and two great-grandchildren. Deceased 
Middlebury relatives include aunt Frances Requa 
Martin ’20.

B. Walls, 93, of Fort Thomas,
5 #  Ky., on March 24, 2007. As an engineer, 

during WWII he worked on the top secret 
sighting devices for bombers at Wright 
Aeronautical, then in the 1950s worked as part of 
a team on the guidance system for the first Polaris 
missile system. While working at American Tool 
Co. he developed the first magnetic socket 
wrench. A high school football, basketball, and 
baseball star, he was inducted into the Northern 
Kentucky Sports Hall of Fame. Survivors include 
daughters Phyllis Juett and Joyce Palasz, three 
grandchildren, and four great-grandchildren.

#%Jane Acker Bolster, 88, of Newtown
Square, Pa., on August 14, 2007. A 

distinguished decorative artist and accomplished 
teacher, she taught in Berwyn, Pa., for nearly 50 
years, traveling in the summers to give workshops 
and teach at craft schools. Honored as a lifetime 
member of the Historical Society of Early 
American Decoration, she served as editor of their 
journal, The Decorator. She was well known for 
quality antique restoration and reverse painting on 
glass. Predeceased by former husband Richard 
Bolster, and by daughters Margaret Hickman and 
Emily Sohier, survivors include daughters 
Katherine Bolster and Jane Bolster, five grandchil
dren, four great-grandchildren, and niece 
Elisabeth Godshalk Richard ’94.

Ralph O. Kaufman, 91, of Ocala, Fla., on 
September 17, 2007. During WWII he worked 
for Pratt &c Whitney as an instructor for Army, 
Navy, and Marine engineering officers. After the 
war he transferred to manuficturing operations 
before leaving to work at Cyclops Specialty Steel 
Division in Titusville, Pa. As a manufacturing 
engineer, he had several patents in his name in the 
area of special rolled shapes, including turbine 
blades for jet engines. His lifelong passion was 
flying and he qualified as a glider pilot after he 
retired. He is survived by his wife of 67 years, 
Edna (Davis), sons Ralph Jr. and Bruce, three 
grandchildren, and three great-grandchildren.

Everett N. Mercure, 89, of Succasunna, N.J., on 
September 12, 2007. In 1941, he began work at
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Picatinny Arsenal as a production planner in the 
pX ' coordination and planning division. Staying there 
-Vi 32 years, his entire work experience was in

connection with the development and manufac
ture of artillery ammunition and related items. 
During WWIl, he served in the Army as staff 
sergeant at Picatinny and Aberdeen Proving 
Ground. For 60 years he was a member of the 
Dover Elk’s Lodge, having been an exalted ruler 
and treasurer. He is survived by wife Sara 
(Castaldi), sons Thomas, Paul, and Gerry, nine 
grandchildren, and eight great-grandchildren.

1  James H. Cassedy. 87, ofBethesda,
"J6 JL Md., on September 14, 2007. After 
serving in the Army 111 WWII, he returned to 
academia, earning a master's and Ph.D. in 
American civilization from Brown Univ. He 
worked as the director of cultural centers for the 
U.S. Information Agency in Haiti, Burma, and 
Pakistan, before joining the U.S. National 
Institutes of Health. He then received an 
appointment at the National Library of Medicine 
where he worked 37 years until his retirement in 
2006. A noted historian of medicine, he authored 
six books and was past president and vice 
president of the American Association for the 
History of Medicine which gave him its Welch 
Medal and Lifetime Achievement Award. He also 
received the National Library of Medicine 
Regents Award for his scholarship. Predeceased 
by brothers William ’41 and David ’44, he is 
survived by wife Carol Clausen and daugliters 
Karen Cassedy ’79 and Laura Friend ’82. Other 
surviving Middlebury relatives include former 
wife Barbara Snow Cassedy 46, sister-in-law 
Mary Whitney Cassedy '44, and niece Nena 
Cassedy ’76.

Paul G. Cushman. 88, of Bradenton Beach,
Fla., on August 26, 2007. After graduating from 
the Midd/MIT five-year program, he worked for 
42 years at General Electric. During his career he 
was lead engineer in the development of an 
inertial guidance system for an early experimental 
Army missile, invented the steering concept used 
on early Polaris Navy missiles, and developed a 
digital simulation of a tank system for the Army.
A member of the Seventh Day Baptist Church, he 
served as organist and choir director for many 
years in Berlin, N.Y. Predeceased by first wife 
Myrtle (Williams), survivors include wife 
Marguerite (Wellman), daughters Mary Jean Holt 
and Laura Mirabal, sons Philip, Kenneth, Robert, 
and Jon, stepdaughter Judith Wellman, stepsons 
Kendall and David Wellman, 18 grandchildren, 
and 29 great-grandchildren.

Viron C. Thomas, 88, of Wichita. Kan., on 
August 14, 2007. Serving five years in the Army 
in WWII, he was awarded the American Service 
Medal and the WWII Victory Medal. After the 
war, he worked for IBM for over 30 years, 
eventually settling in Kansas, and later becoming 
branch manager for Simplex Time Recorder Co. 
An early founder and president of Leawood 
(Kan.) South Country Club, he was an avid 
golfer. Predeceased by his wife of 63 years,
Martha (Ritter), he is survived by sonsjohn and 
Gregory, daughter Diane Lincoln, and three 
grandchildren.

Mary Kiely White. 86, of Plantation Estates in 
Matthews, N.C., on September 26, 2007. During 
WWII she worked for analytical engineers who

were developingjet engines at Pratt A.' Whitney 
Aircraft. With a mathematics degree, she taught 
high school math in Vermont, New York, and 
Illinois for a total of 28 years. Ih-edeceased by 
husband Roger, survivors include son Gregory, 
two grandchildren, one great-grandchild, and 
brother Ray Kiely ’40.

JÊ Daphne Smith Burnes, 87, formerly of 
j t  mm East Montpelier, Vt., on July 30, 2007. 

After attending secretarial school in Boston, she 
worked in a bank as secretary for a mortgage loan 
officer, in a credit/insurance reporting firm, and 
then 20 years in the law firm of McKee, Giuliani, 
and Cleveland. After living 25 years in East 
Montpelier, she and her husband spent winters in 
Zapata, Texas, and summers on Lake Champlain. 
Predeceased by husband Alden in 1999, she is 
survived by a niece and nephew. Deceased 
Middlebury relatives include cousin Alice 
Blanchard Carpenter ’25.

Patricia Kane MacFadden, 85, ofWheaton,
1 11., on August 16, 2007. After working several 
years at GE as secretary to a general manager, she 
was elected alderman for the city of Kingston, 
N.Y., then worked in the county court as court 
officer and in the city clerk’s office. In retirement 
she enjoyed playing golf, visiting museums, and 
attending concerts and craft shows. Predeceased 
by daughter Carolyn Smith, she is survived by 
daughter Robin Parish, son Bruce ’70, and five 
grandchildren, including granddaughter Devon 
Parish ’05. Surviving Middlebury relatives also 
include brother William Kane ’54.

Grace M. Shailer. 86, of Bloomfield, Conn., on 
June 26, 2007. She worked for 35 years at Aetna 
Casualty Company as a claim analyst for worker’s 
compensation. After retiring she held a part-time 
job during the winter months at an interior 
designer’s shop. Interests included golf, yoga, 
watercolor painting, and swimming. She is 
survived by brother Robert, one niece, and three 
nephews.

Elliot A. Baines, 87, ofVero Beach,
Fla., on September 27, 2007. During 

WWII he served as an executive officer on a 
minesweeper in both the Atlantic and Pacific. 
After surviving the sinking of his ship in Manila 
Harbor, Philippines, he returned home to marry 
Marty Ashcroft. With graduate work at Stevens 
Institute of Technology, he had a successful career 
in metallurgy built around the brass-forging 
business, before retiring in 1984 and moving to 
Vero Beach. Over the years, he devoted much of 
his time to supporting charitable organizations.
He served on the board of trustees of the 
Eaglebrook School in Deerfield, Mass., was 
named a lifetime board member, and had a 
dormitory dedicated in his honor. His philan
thropy covered many fields, including education, 
medicine, religion, and the arts. At Middlebury 
the geology teaching laboratory in Bicentennial 
Hall is named in his honor. Active in retirement, 
he was a deacon at the First Presbyterian Church 
and a member of the Museum of Art. the 
Humane Society, McKee Botanical Gardens, the 
Scottish Society, and the Navy League. 
Predeceased by first wife Martha (Ashcroft), he is 
survived by wife Janet (Crawford), sons David, 
Barry, Kevin, and Elliotjr., 10 grandchildren, and 
one great-grandchild.

Margaret Dounce Dale. 85. of Longmeadow. 
Mass., on September 14. 2007. Author of the 
College’s alma mater, 11 [iHs of Ii>y, she was well 
known for her writing of plays, poems, and for 
creating her own Christmas cards. An active 
volunteer in Longmeadow where she lived for 36 
years, she was a member of the Longmeadow 
Council on Aging, of Forest Park Literary Club, 
worked as a volunteer at the Food Bank, and was 
a Girl Scout leader. She served two terms on the 
Longmeadow School Committee, was a member 
of First Church of Christ, and worked part-time 
at the Gilbert Books Shop. Predeceased by 
husband Russell ’43, she leaves daughters Margaret 
’68, Nancy, and Susan Dale ’73. Deceased 
Middlebury relatives include parents-in-law 
Russell ’ll and Jennie Mclellan Dale ’11, and 
sister-in-law Jane Dale ’39. Surviving Middlebury 
relatives include brother- and sister-in-law David 
’50 and Mary Krum Dale ’51. niece Amy Dale ’78, 
and nephew John Dale ’80.

^"Cranston H. Howe, 84, ofPoultney, 
" i  Vt., on August 13, 2007, after a long 
battle with Alzheimer’s disease. Serving his 
country during WWII and receiving a Purple 
Heart and a Bronze Star for bravery, he returned 
to Middlebury in 1946 to complete his inter
rupted studies and lived at Delta Upsilon where 
he was a member. He earned his LLB degree from 
Albany Law School, Union Univ., in 1950 and 
opened his own law practice in Fair Haven. Vt., 
in 1951. With son Christopher joining the 
practice in 1983, he retired in 1998. Building a 
camp on Lake Bomoseen in 1951, he had many 
enjoyable years there with family and friends. 
Survivors include wife Mary Jane (Poljacik), sons 
Christopher and Jefferson, and two 
grandchildren.

Ruth Ann Merrill Otis, 84, of Montpelier. Vt.. 
on September 20, 2007. After college she lived 
and worked in NYC. marrying Antonio Riva. In 
1953 she moved to Vermont with second husband 
David Otis ’45, .settling in Burlington, then 
Montpelier. After receiving a master’s in 
education from UVM, she worked as an 
elementary school teacher and reading and 
curriculum specialist in the Worcester and 
Northfield, Vt., school systems. Active in her 
community, she participated in the Green 
Mountain Club, American Association of 
University Women, League of Women Voters, 
and Alpha Delta Kappa (an educator organiza
tion). With husband David, she was a charter 
member of the Vermont (Antique) Automobile 
Enthusiasts. Predeceased by David, she is survived 
by son Anthony, daughters Elizabeth Ann Ducoff 
and Mary Ellen Dunn, six grandchildren, and one 
great-grandchild. L̂ eceased Middlebury relatives 
include mother Anna Novak Merrill ’19, aunt 
Elizabeth Novak ’21, cousin Theodore Novak '50.

^ 9  Frederick R. Goodridge. 85, of
Æ Pittsford, N.Y., on August 7, 2007. After 

serving in the U.S. Navy during WWII. he 
joined the Naval Reserve for 20 years, retiring as 
a lieutenant commander. With an MBA from 
Cornell Univ., he held financial executive 

' positions at various companies, served as deputy 
: auditor of the City of Boston, and taught finance 
I and accounting tor five years at Framingham State 
I College. He also served two years as a trustee of 
I Médaillé College in Buffalo, N.Y. lYedeceased by 
! wifejulia (Boss) ’46, he is survived by son
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Frederick, daughters Jean Spoth, Laura Azzara, 
and Caroline Harrington, and 12 grandchildren.

J J  Robert A. Fuller. 82, ofSedona, Ariz., 
* *  on July 24, 2007. After a year at 
Middlebury, he joined the Air Force and 
completed 28 missions as a ball turret gunner 
with the 96th Bomb Group during WWII. He 
then finished his degree at Middlebury and began 
his lifelong career as a human resource executive 
with industrial and financial firms, including the 
Atlantic Refining Company and Industrial 
National Bank. He concluded his career after 17 
years with the Hay Group in Philadelphia, Pa., as 
a senior consultant. He served as a member of the 
Pennsylvania Society of the Sons of the 
Revolution and the 96th Bomb Group 
Association. In retirement, he and his wife built a 
home on St. Croix, in the U.S. Virgin Islands, 
and lived there until moving to Sedona. Survivors 
include wife Mary (Whitney), son Scott, 
daughters Nancy Rushing and Robin Hope, 
eight grandchildren, and two great-grandchil
dren. Surviving Middlebury relatives include 
niece Laura Fuller Peach ’73 and husband Stephen 
’71, great-nephews Ian Peach ’07 and Morgan 
Peach ’09, and great-niece Molly Peach ’ii.

Jean Allan Miller, 80, of Kansas City, Mo., on 
September 8, 2007. With a master’s in reading 
education from Boston Univ., she began teaching 
in Connecticut before taking a job teaching at 
U.S. Army schools in japan and Germany. An 
elementary teacher for 28 years, she spent most of 
her married life in the Midwest. Preceded in 
death by husband Dan, she is survived by sons 
Allan, Randy, and Richard, and four 
grandchildren.

Robert Buttrick, 84, of Tulsa,
" S  ^#O kla., on September 22, 2007. With a 
degree from Princeton Theological Seminary, he 
served in five churches over the years, ending in 
San Antonio, Texas. While serving a church in 
St. Louis, he also taught a Christian ethics course 
and philosophy of religion at Lindenwood 
College. A devout champion of world peace, he 
also supported hunger relief and was a faithful 
advocate of local, national, and international 
missions. Survivors include his wife of 58 years, 
Edith (Hendrickson) ’49, daughters Karen Cluck 
and Jeanne Oechsner, son Stephen, and six 
grandchildren.

R. William Larson. 80, of Williamsville, N.Y., 
on September 22, 2007. A retired Navy captain, 
he served in WWII as a Navy signalman and m 
the Korean War as a lieutenant junior grade, then 
as a captain with the U.S. Naval Reserve and as 
commanding officer of the Naval and Marine 
Corps Reserve Center. With a law degree from 
the Univ. of Michigan, he worked as a trial 
attorney, specializing in civil law, and was a 
former general partner with Hodgson, Russ of 
Buffalo. Survivors include wife Marilyn (Werner) 
51, daughters Christie Anne and Dana Sher '81, 
and son Eric.

Walter Staloff. 79, of Ava, N.Y., on September 
13, 2007. 1 )uring the Korean conflict, he served 
in the U.S. Army as a radio operator and 
translator. With a master’s in history from 
Syracuse Univ., he worked as a reporter for many 
years and as a teacher and substitute teacher in 
Rome, N.Y. He was active in the Rome

community theater and in environmental and 
conservation groups. Survivors include wife 
Maureen Kelley, sonjoel, and granddaughter 
Alexis.

Marilyn Mackenzie Tichy, 79, of Hampton 
Bays and Burlington, N.C., on August 30, 2007. 
With an MBA from New York Institute of 
Technology, she was the president of Avionics 
Plastics in Hauppauge, N.Y., until her retirement. 
She is survived by husband Bernard, daughter 
Christine Place, sons Donald, William, and 
Douglas, 12 grandchildren, and two great
grandchildren.

Priscilla Kay Beck. 77, ofLedyard,
Conn., on August 11,2007. Prior to and 

after her marriage in 1953, she worked as a 
certified medical technician at United Hospital in 
Port Chester, N.Y., retiring from that position in 
1956 with the birth of her first child. From its 
inception she was a member of the Ledyard 
Garden Club and also of the American Begonia 
Society, Nutmeg Branch. Her hobbies included 
gardening and plant propagation, and she was an 
avid and accomplished painter in oils. Predeceased 
by son Matthew, she is survived by her husband of 
54 years, Don ’52, daughter Janice Brown, sons 
Peter and Paul, and three grandchildren.

Robert E. Becker, 76, of Englewood, Fla., on 
August 28, 2007. After graduation, he spent time 
in the Army, serving in Oklahoma and Colorado. 
He then worked as a specialist on the New York 
Stock Exchange for over 30 years. Predeceased by 
wife Charlotte (Surber), he is survived by 
daughters Charlotte Ann and Lee Ellen, and four 
grandchildren,

Nancy Harrison Bove, 76, of Hamden, Conn., 
on August 12, 2007. With a master’s in speech 
pathology from Southern Connecticut State 
College, she worked for 10 years as a speech 
therapist in the North Haven (Conn.) School 
system. Some of her many volunteer activities 
included Literacy Volunteers of Greater New 
Haven, FISH of Greater New Haven, and the 
Red Cross Blood Donor program. An active 
member of the Unitarian Society of New Haven, 
she enjoyed traveling, took up painting later m 
life, and became an accomplished watercolorist. 
She leaves her husband of 55 years, Joseph, sons 
Bruce ’75 and James, daughter Susan Kinney, and 
six grandchildren. Surviving Middlebury relatives 
include sister Barbara Harrison Naddaff’55, 
cousins George Harris Jr. ’44. Anne Harris Onion 
’69. Martha Harris Dolben ’72, Peter Harris ’74, 
Ellen Harris Swiggett ’82. Megan Harris ’00, 
Zakary Pritchard ’or, and Joshua Onion ’02. 
Deceased Middlebury relatives include father 
Sumner Harrison ’17, mother Margaret Harris 
Harrison ’18, cousin Philip Condit ’16, sister 
Marjory Harrison Tiger ’46, and cousin Carolyn 
Crane Fitz ’52.

Edward L. Price, 83, of Lake Ariel, Pa., on 
April 3. 2007. An army veteran, he served during 
WWII as a technician specialist in the antiaircraft 
division. He was a member of the Church of the 
Good Shepherd in Scranton, where he served as a 
lector, vestryman, and warden. Survivors include 
wife Susan (Dick), and sons Edward and Robert.

53 Janet Dcakins Diaz, 74, of Berlin, 
Mass., on September 27, 2007. After 1:

years working in New York City, she returned to 
Middlebury and served as assistant director of 
alumni relations for several years. Moving to 
Worcester, Mass., with her husband, she worked 
for Merrill Lynch and A.G. Edwards, retiring in 
1998. Throughout her lifetime, she held board 
memberships with the Vermont YWCA and the 
Regatta Point Community Sailing Association. 
Predeceased by husband John and brothers James 
and Douglas, she is survived by sisters-in-law 
Della Deakins and Carolyn Deakms, and several 
nieces and nephews.

Charles F. Rockwell, 76, formerly of Sherborn, 
Mass., on Augu.st 25, 2007. With a master’s 
degree in engineering management from 
Northeastern Univ., he worked at Fenwal Inc. for 
more than 40 years, focusing on fire and 
explosion suppression and temperature control 
systems, holding three patents in these areas. His 
hobbies included gardening, family genealogy, 
antiquarian book collecting, and ballroom 
dancing with his wife. Predeceased by son 
Charles, he is survived by wife Patricia (Heap)
’53, sons Nathaniel ’82 and Stephen, daughter 
Cynthia Coward, and four grandchildren.

Theodore J. Lehner, 71, of West 
M  Chester, Pa., onjime 24, 2007. After 

receiving his B.S. in electrical engineering from 
MIT, he worked for 36 years at Philadelphia 
Electric Co. as an electrical engineer. He enjoyed 
playing the piano and loved his choir at Bryn 
Mawr Presbyterian Church. Survivors include 
wife Jean (Swihart), son Andy, daughter Katie 
Buckley, foster daughter Tina Batten and her 
children, and seven grandchildren.

Kenneth W. Moore, 71, of Annapolis, Md., on 
September 27, 2007. After serving in the U.S. 
Marine Corps, he worked for the Curtis 
Publishing Company and SmithKline French 
Laboratories in marketing. Moving into the 
nonprofit arena, he became development officer 
at UPenn and ended his career as VP for 
development and senior officer at Thomas 
Jefferson Univ., an academic health center in 
Philadelphia. A resident ofWynnewood, Pa., for 
40 years he was not only active in the commu
nity, but in the Bryn Mawr Presbyterian Church, 
Lankenau Hospital volunteers, several professional 
associations, and as a board member of the 
National Society of Fund Raising Executives, 
where he was named Fund Raising Executive of 
the Year for the Greater Philadelphia Chapter in 
1991. He also taught evening courses in 
philanthropy at Villanova Univ. and UPenn. He 
loved to travel the world and boat on the 
Chesapeake Bay. He is survived by wife Martha 
(Johnson) ’57, son Stuart, daughter Lesley Keogh, 
and one granddaughter.

Richard T. Owens. 75, of Wollaston, Mass., on 
February 18, 2007. A longtime substitute teacher 
for the Quincy Public Schools, he worked most 
often at North Quincy High School. He was an 
active member of Union Congregational Church. 
He was preceded in death by cousin Theodore 
Roberts ’27.

Anthony Y. Valiez, 72, of South Windsor, 
Conn., on September 27, 2007. After serving 
time in the Army, he worked for Genuine Parts 
Company before joining United Parcel Service 
where he worked for over 22 years until his
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ü retirement in 1987. A resident of South Windsor 

for almost 40 years, he was an active volunteer in 
many community organizations as well as being 
instrumental in bringing the sport oflacrosse to 
the youth of the area. He enjoyed spending time 
at his home on Cape Cod, boating, fishing, and 
clamming. Survivors include wife Joyce 
(Stewart), sons Kevin and Daryl, and two 
grandchildren.

Gail Sullivan el Baroudi, 71, of
Toronto, Canada, on August 3, 2007. 

With a B.A. in economics and an MBA from 
McGill Univ., she started with A.E. Ames as a 
stockbroker in Montreal. After her husband began 
his management consulting practice in Toronto, 
she worked part-time with him, taught 
investment courses, and did speaking engage
ments. She ultimately became a freelance reporter, 
reporting on business. Survivors include husband 
Sandy, daughters Mona Mackenzie, Helen 
Thomson, Susanne Carsley, and Laura el Baroudi, 
son Mark, and nine grandchildren.

Barry G etzoff (a.k.a. Richard Grant),
68, of Fort Lauderdale, Fla., on February 

15, 2006. Ultimately pursuing a career in 
advertising and public relations, he worked in 
Hollywood representing clients Linda Gray, Larry 
Hagman, Henry Winkler, Cheryl Ladd, and 
Connie Sellecca among others. In 1981, he and a 
partner founded Lippin & Grant Agency where he 
was head of the entertainment division. In 1986 
he left the agency and started Richard Grant & 
Associates with offices in LA and NYC. 
Continuing to represent famous clients, he 
relocated to Florida in 1997 to be closer to family. 
He is survived by his beloved sister, and 
Middlebury relatives, including cousins David 
Krugman ’58, Lizabeth Croland Sarakin ’84, and 
Jennifer Croland ’87.

M
 Susan Arm strong Johnson, 69, of
Greenwich, Conn., on July 13, 2007. An 

active volunteer for many philanthropic 
organizations, she is survived by husband Herbert, 
sons Walter, Matthew, Michael, and George, 
daughter Miranda Garside, and 14 grandchildren. 
She is also survived by dogs, Jamie, Liza, Charlie, 
and Cody.

Joseph A. Rizio, 66, of Manchester,
Vt., on June 6, 2007. After graduating 

from Champlain College with a degree in 
accounting, he returned to his hometown of 
Manchester, eventually founding Rizio and 
Goddard Builders, a construction company. He 
was a charter member of the Manchester Rescue 
Squad, and as an avid sportsman and golfer, he 
belonged to the Manchester Rod and Gun Club, 
Equinox Country Club, and served as president 
and treasurer of the Vermont State Golf 
Association. He also served as a trustee at Burr 
and Burton Seminary. Survivors include wife 
Joan (Swezey), daughter Kimberlee, son Joseph, 
and four grandchildren.

Gerald C. Thayer, 64, of Wolfeboro, 
N.H., on August 23, 2007. Soon after 

graduation, he reported to Fort Sill, Okla., to 
begin training as an artillery officer. After a 
distinguished tour of duty in Vietnam as a 
forward observer and fire direction officer, he left 
the service and enrolled in Columbia’s MBA 
program. In 1970 he joined Anheuser-Busch and

a c t i o n  iO B I T U A  R I E S

served as a financial executive for 30 years, 
becoming corporate VP and retiring in 1998. 
While in St. Louis, he served numerous volunteer 
organizations. In retirement, he and his wife 
moved to the home they built on the shores of 
Lake Winnipesaukee where he became actively 
involved in the community of Wolfeboro. 
Survivors include his wife of 39 years, Candace 
(Wheatley), son Jack ’93 and wife Ashley Essex 
Thayer ’94, son Matthew and wife Cathy, and 
four grandchildren. Deceased Middlebury 
relatives include father Gerald E. Thayer ’31 and 
uncle Harold Thayer ’33. Surviving Middlebury 
relatives include nieces Cheryl Thayer ’03 and 
Karen Thayer Bograd ’90 and husband Jeffrey ’90.

# jD o u g la s  R. Mackintosh, 63, of Fairfax 
(1# Station, Va., on September 3, 2007. After 
graduation, he earned an MBA from Boston 
Univ. Becoming interested in public health, he 
went on to earn an M.S. in hygiene and a Ph.D. 
in public health from Tulane Univ., eventually 
teaching at the Univ. of New Orleans, publishing 
many articles and the textbook, Systems of Health 
Care. Moving near Washington, D.C., he began a 
series ofjobs as a health care consultant, 
eventually establishing GCPA Inc., a company 
that provides clinical trial auditing services for 
clients such as pharmaceutical and biotechnology 
companies. He is survived by wife Vernette 
Molloy, sons Sean, Eric, and Casey, and 
stepchildren Tracy, Tara, and TJ. Colligan.

^ jT h e d a  L. Politis, 60, of Royalton, Vt.,
^#011 July 17, 2007. After teaching school 

and working as a federal safety and first-aid 
instructor for Mines and Gravel Pits, she returned 
to Vermont in 1977. Spending each fall in 
St.John, Virgin Islands, caring for her parents, 
each spring she came back to Vermont to work as 
head gardener at Standing Stone Perennial Farm 
in Royalton. She later moved to St.John and 
worked as a snorkeling and hiking leader in the 
Virgin Islands National Park. An avid sailor, she 
loved nature and the outdoors. Always ready to 
dance and sing, she was a familiar fan to many 
local bands in Vermont. Survivors include parents 
Alexander and Dorothy, brother Galen, sister Dari 
Forman, and partner Ted Jeske.

^ 9  V Fredric M. Reed. 58, of Southampton 
Jr A  and New York, N.Y., on July 29, 2007. 

With a degree froni the Univ. of Pennsylvania, he 
was president of Fredric M. Reed & Company, 
Inc., a real estate firm he formed in 1975 in NYC. 
He was also president and active member of 
Sheltering Arms Childrens Service. Establishing a 
second residence in Southampton in the ’70s, he 
was an involved member of that community. 
Survivors include daughter Sara Reed and 
stepfather Richard Reed.

Robert R. Rogers, 43, of Cheyenne, 
^ J ^ J W y o . ,  on September 23, 2007. After 
receiving a master of science from the Univ. of 
Michigan School of Natural Resources, he 
worked as a wildlife manager for the U.S. Fish 
and Wildlife Service. He then entered the Univ. 
of Colorado School of Law and after earning a 
law degree, moved to Wyoming and worked for 
the firm Davis and Cannon before becoming a 
state public defender then federal public defender. 
Throughout his life he was an avid outdoorsman, 
skier, horseman, and hunter. Survivors include his 
mother, son Mac, and five sisters.

Kristine McMahon Yanofsky, 42, of 
Jr Greenland. N.H.. on August 21. 2007. 

With a law degree from Northeastern Univ., she 
practiced as an assistant attorney general in 
Boston. She also taught at the Eaglebrook School 
in Deerfield, Mass., after college graduation. In 
her spare time, she was an avid tennis player, skier, 
and runner. She is survived by husband David and 
daughters Sarah and Anne

S T A F F

Barbara Dudley Lengyel, 77, of Middlebury, 
Vt., on July 26, 2007. A native Vermonter and 
longtime Middlebury resident, she worked for 25 
years as an administrative assistant in facilities 
services. Upon retiring in 1994, she volunteered 
regularly at Porter Hospital. She is remembered 
for her deep compassion for animals and her 
enthusiastic support for her family’s love of sports. 
Survivors include her husband of 56 years,
Charles, sons Paul and John, and three 
grandchildren.

Andrew J. Livak, 86, of Brandon, Vt., on 
August 8, 2007. For many years, he and his 
brother owned and operated a farm in Rutland 
Town where he grew up. From 1957 to 1975, he 
was the general manager of the High Pond Ski 
Area in Hubbardton. He then joined the College’s 
facilities services department, working as a 
grounds supervisor until his retirement in 1987. 
After retiring, he continued to work for the 
College on a part-time basis until 1997. Active in 
his community, he was involved with a number of 
organizations including the Vermont Extension 
Advisory Board of Rutland County, the Brandon 
Development Board, The Vermont Wild Land 
Foundation, and the Brandon Rotary Club. He is 
survived by wife Annabelle (Webster), daughter 
Betsy, sons Andrewjr., Michael, Daniel, and 
Christopher, and four grandchildren.

Joseph C. Doria, 86, of Middlebury, Vt., on 
October 2, 2007. Before coming to the College in 
the mid-6os, he ran Doria’s Market with brothers 
John and Ernie. From 1965-1977 he worked as 
assistant to the director of the dining and 
residence halls. He then transferred to the office 
of the comptroller working as an accounting 
assistant until retiring in 1986. In 1988 he 
returned to the College and worked in a variety 
of seasonal positions at the golf course. Snow 
Bowl, and Bread Loaf. A previous racehorse 
owner, he loved going to the Saratoga Race Track 
during racing season. He was also a strong 
supporter of local sports and enjoyed watching his 
grandchildren play ice hockey, including Levi 
Doria ’05 who played for the College. Preceded in 
death by wife Elizabeth (Gerow), he is survived 
by sons Harold and David, daughter Debbie, 
seven grandchildren, and one great-grandchild.

H O N O R A R Y  D E G R E E

Claudia Taylor (Lady Bird) Johnson. 94, of
Austin, Texas, on July ii, 2007. After earning a 
bachelor’s degree in history and in journalism, she 
met and married Lyndon Baines Johnson in 1934. 
Devoted to her husband’s political career, she 
supported his bids for public office, and in the 
i960 election, stumped for the Democrats across 
35,000 miles of campaign trail. As First Lady, she 
worked tirelessly for the beautification of 
America, particularly its highways, and for her
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husband’s war-on-povcrty program, especially 
tlie Head Start project for preschool children. An 
astute businesswoman, in 1943 she invested her 
own money in the purchase of a radio station, 
eventually building a media conglomerate. In 
1967, Middlebury College awarded her an 
honorary doctor of letters degree. Predeceased by 
husband Lyndon in 1973, she is survived by 
daughters Lynda Johnson Robb and Luci Johnson 
Turpin, seven grandchildren, and 10 great
grandchildren.

L A N G U A G E  S C H O O L S

Violet Gronberg Dombrosk. 92,
M M.A. French, formerly of Dennis, Mass., 

on August 9, 2007. For a time, she taught in a 
one-room schoolhouse in New Braintree, Mass. 
During her 30 years in Dennis, she was known 
for her carefully tended flower gardens on Beach 
Street.

Janet Macleod Gordon. 91, M.A.
French, of Beverly Hills, Calif, on June 

29, 2007. During WWII she served with the 
American Hospital in France and drove a British 
ambulance off Omaha Beach following D-Day. 
She taught high school French in Ithaca. N.Y., for 
20 years before retiring to Los Angeles. Her 
license plate read GRTLYFE.

Bridget Marano Termini, 93. M.A. Italian, 
formerly of Yeadon, Pa., on June 23, 2007. A 
beloved teacher, she taught languages at South 
Philadelphia High School for more than 30 years 
and was founder and coordinator of the foreign 
language magnet program for the Philadelphia 
School District. Upon retiring, she received the 
Philadelphia School District’s Rose Lindenbaiim 
Teaching Award.

Stephen Whitney, 95, M.A. French, of 
Barrington, N.H., on July 3, 2007. A popular 
French teacher at Phillips Academy in Andover, 
Mass., for over 38 years, a former student 
described his classes as “the best show east of the 
Mississippi." In 1972 France awarded him the 
prestigious Ordre des Palmes Académiques for 
distinguished contributions to French education.

Edward Harvey, 82. M.A. French, of 
^i^Gambier, Ohio, on February 12, 2000. 

With a doctorate in romance languages from 
Harvard, he was the Samuel Mather Professor of 
French Language and Literature at Kenyon 
College. Upon his retirement in 1987, he received 
an honorary doctor of humane letters from 
Kenyon.

|E* ^% R uth  Schabacker Cliff, 91, M.A.
French, of Sun City Center, Fla., on 

March 21. 2007.

( 5  1  Helen D. Anders, 87, French, ofSouth 
m  Hadley. Mass., onjune 10, 2007. A 

teacher of French at the Knox School in 
Cx^operstown, N.Y., from 1943—47, she then 
headed the French Dept, at Miss Hall’s School in 
Pittsfield. Mass., until she retired. A lover of 
animals, the MSPCA awarded her the Emily 
Appleton Award for lier leadership and tireless 
efforts.

53 Lconila G. Badger. 85, M.A. Spanish, 
of Evansville. Ind., on june 12, 2007.

Teaching for 41 years as a Spanish teacher, she 
spent 33 of those years at Bosse High School in 
Evansville.

Cccile E. Laurin, 80, M.A. French, ofHolyoke. 
Mass., onjune 24, 2007. She taught French and 
Spanish for 43 years and was an accomplished 
violinist in both classical and folk music.

M
 Francis L. Peterson. 86, M.A. Italian, 
of Poultney, Vt.. on May 22, 2007. After 

serving in WWll as sign intelligence cryptogra
pher with Gen. MacArthur’s headquarters, he 
earned a degree in music and worked as a vocal 
professor and was chairman of the music dept, at 
Green Mountain College. He also sang with the 
Pittsburgh Opera.

Theiiiistocles G. Aposporos, 81,
I Æ  M.A. Spanish, of Rockville. Md., on 

June 24. 2007. During WWII. he served in the 
Navy as a corpsman aboard a hospital ship in the 
Pacific. He had a 25-year career in the CIA and 
after retirement, began a second career as a 
language professor at Montgomery College for 15 
years.

Ralph M. Carter, 79. M.A. Spanish, of 
Lubbock, Texas, on May 19, 2007. With a Ph.D. 
from Ohio State Univ., he was a longtime 
educator, serving 20 years before retirement as 
associate professor of the Texas Tech Univ. 
College of Education. Texas Foreign Language 
Teachers Association awarded him College 
Teacher of the Year in 1988—89.

M
 Adrienne G. Ayers. 89. M.A. French, 
ofSavannah, Ga., on May 30, 2007.

After working for the U.S. State Dept, in Europe, 
she left to study French. She was a high school 
French teacher in the Montgomery County (Md.) 
School system until she retired.

Victor A. Jevon, 82, M.A. Russian, of 
Pittsburgh, Pa., on April 22, 2007. Serving in 
WWII, he was a radioman with the ijtli Air 
Force in Italy. His teaching career included 
teaching languages at Briarcliff (N.Y.) Junior 
College and at Point Park Univ. in Pittsburgh.

William E. Lyon. 76, M.A. Spanish, of 
^ 9 ^ 9  Hamburg, N.Y., on May 16, 2003. He 
was retired from Almeida Real Estate.

Priscilla Tondreau Rowe. 90, M.A. French, of 
Battle Creek, Mich., onjune 6, 2007. She taught 
in several Maine high schools, finishing her 
teaching career at Brunswick High School where 
she taught English and advanced classes in French. 
After retirement, she worked for L.L.Bean in 
Freeport and was a proofreader for the Times 
Record.

David L. Shields. 81. M.A. Spanish, of Sun 
City West, Ariz., on April 9, 2007. During 
WWII he served with the U.S. Navy in the 
Pacific. He taught in Ohio in the Creston and 
Wadsworth public schools. In 1966, he began 
teaching at Indiana Univ. of Pennsylvania, 
staying there until he retired in 1987.

Patricia Francis Cholakian. 70, M.A.
French, of New York, N.Y., on 

September 27, 2003. She was a noted scholar, a 
specialist in French literature, a graduate of the

Sorbonne, and a professor of French literature at 
Hamilton College in Clinton, N.Y., for over 30 
years.

Joseph A. Midiri, 65, M.A. Spanish, of 
U C 9  Geneva, N.Y., on August 18, 2007. He 
taught Spanish at Penn Yan Junior High School, 
then at Canandaigua Academy until he retired in 
1997. He was also adjunct profe.ssor at Finger 
Lakes Community College. He also owned and 
operated Skrookie’s Antiques for several years.

Donald P. Schmidt, 70, M.A. Spanish, of 
Baldwin, N.Y., on December 24, 2005. He was 
retired from the Bellmore-Merrick (N.Y.) 
Central High School District where he was 
chairman of foreign languages.

Louis J. Zeleznock, 80, Russian, ofAbsecon, 
N.J., on April 29, 2007. After serving on active 
duty as an officer in Naval Intelligence in the Far 
and Middle East regions, he was employed by 
IBM for 23 years.

JfcSr. Grace Pizzim enti, 82, M.A.
U U  Spanish, of Ipswich, Mass., on April 3, 
2007. In 1946 she entered the Sisters of Notre 
Dame de Namur Novitiate, taking her Final 
Vows in 1954. From 1982, she was a professor of 
Spanish and Italian languages and also taught 
literature at Emmanuel College in Boston.

Juanita A. Ponte, 62, M.A. French, of Revere, 
Mass., on July 17, 2007. One of the first two 
women to be appointed to the all-male faculty of 
Boston Latin School 39 years ago, she originally 
taught French then switched to teach Spanish 
language and literature classes.

Ï  Betsey A. Glazier, 66, M.A. English, of 
m  A  Northfield, Mass., on August 12, 2007. 

She taught for several years in Pittsburg. N.H.. 
then in the Sanford (Maine) Regional School, 
from where she retired in 1998.

Stanley P. Potonski, 75, M.A. Spanish, of 
North Brunswick, N J., on August 2, 2007. A 
U.S. Navy veteran, he served during the Korean 
War. He was employed by Franklin Public 
Schools as a teacher and administrator, retiring in 
1991.

Ï  Gail Wagner Robinson, 56, M.A.
M A  Spanish, of Pennsylvania Furnace, Pa., on 

December 24, 2002. For 30 years she taught in the 
State College (Pa.) Area School District, where 
she was also the foreign language coordinator.

•JP Sr. Irene G. Bechard, 92, French, of 
M  Manchester, N.H., onjune 2, 2007. She 

taught at all levels, including serving as a professor 
in the French department at Rivier College for 21 
years, where she was made professor emerita by 
the board of trustees.

Marian E. McCallum. M.A.
French, of Kingston, Ontario, on July 5, 

2007. After making her final vows as a SLster of 
Providence of St. Vincent de Paul in 1971, she 
began a 30-year teaching career. In June 2007 she 
received the Principal’s Award ot Recognition at 
Holy Cross Secondary School in Kingston.
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C L A S S I F I E D S
A N T I Q U E S

Stone Block Antiques. 219 
Main St., Vergennes, Vermont 
05491. Open Fridays 9 A.M.-9 p.m . 

or chance or appointment. I am 
always looking for furniture, silver, 
painting, rugs, porcelain, etc. If you 
are considering downsizing and/ 
or have items you no longer need. I 
travel throughout the Northeast to 
purchase quality antiques or estates. 
Greg Hamilton ’79- 802-877-3359 
or sbainc57@verizon.net.

F U R N I T U R E
W indsor chairs and Shaker 
Furniture. Handmade by 
Timothy Clark ’85, Waltham, Ver
mont, www.TimothyClark.com.

F O R  R E N T
M iddlebury Guest House.
Charming, 2-bedroom guest house 
(sleeps up to 5), available weekends, 
$300/night, 5 minutes to campus, 
tippetth@aol.com.

Cornwall V erm ont House 
for rent. Completely renovated 
2-story house with views of Green 
& Adirondack Mts. 4 miles from 
downtown Middlebury and Col
lege. 2+ bedrooms, 2 bath (master 
bath with large tub and shower). 
All-new appliances, high speed

Internet, satellite cable, 2 car garage 
attached, lawn care & plowing 
included. No smokers or pets. 
S2,ooo/month. The house is lo
cated on a lovely road— a walker’s 
paradise. For photos and info, 
please call 802-989-9540.

H istoric Old San Juan, Puerto 
Rico. 3BR Apartment for rent 
short/long term. 347-463-9682, 
abislaiman@caribe.net.

L O D G I N G
Cornwall O rchards Bed and 
Breakfast. Comfortable, old 
Vermont farmhouse. Five double 
rooms all with private bath, guests’ 
living room with fireplace, full 
breakfast. Three minutes from the 
College. We have a beautiful wed
ding site with ample parking. 802- 
462-2272. cornorch@shoreham.net 
www.cornwallorchards.com.

Idyllic, historic W hitford 
House Inn on quiet country lane, 
private baths, separate guest house. 
Middlebury 15 minutes. Near Lake 
Champlain. Wood-burning fires, 
panoramic views of meadows, 
Adirondacks. Full breakfasts, 
802-758-2704, 800-746-2704. 
whitford@gmavt.net, 
www.whitfordhouseinn.com.

www.TheInnatLoversLane.
com  Simple elegance in the heart 
of the Champlain Valley. Near 
Middlebury and the Lake. 
802-758-2185 e-mail: 
stay@innatloverslane.com.

P E R S O N A L S
Date Smart! Graduates and 
faculty of Middlebury College, the 
Ivies, Seven Sisters, MIT and a few 
others. More than 5000 members. 
The Right Stuff 800-988-5288. 
www.rightstuffdating.com.

R E A L  E S T A T E
Prim e Real Estate. 105 acres in 
Middlebury, Vermont. Live your 
dreams. Walk to downtown and 
Middlebury College. Meadow and 
forestland. Views of the Green 
Mountains to the East, abundant 
wildlife. 838' road frontage and a 
50' right-of-way. $1,550,000. 
raybee@gmavt.net or Robert 
802-453-3581.

Secluded retreat in R ipton. 16'
X 24' cabin, with 11 acres, brook/ 
small pond. Abuts Green Mountain 
National Forest. Off the grid. Add’l 
II acres also available.
802-233-4376.

Verm ont Lakefront homes and
camps, farms and country homes. 
Near Basin Harbor, Burlington 
and Middlebury. The Lynn Jackson 
Group of Century 21 Jack Associ
ates. 800-639-8052. 
www.lakechamplainrealtor.com.

V A C A T I O N
R E N T A L

Mad River, Sugarbush Area.
Comfortable farmhouse for up 
to 20. Ski season: $55o/day, 2 day 
minimum. Matthew Her ’88 
978-922-6903.

B readLoaf Retreat. Adjacent 
to the BL campus; mountain 
views and open fields. Charming 
home with modern kitchens and 
bathrooms, fireplaces, wrap-around 
porch, grill, bicycles. Rent weekly 
as 4 BR/3.5 bath; 3 BR/2.5 bath; 
or I BR/i bath. See: www.bick- 
nelladvisory.com/vermonthoLise 
Phone 914-723-1565.

W orchester Hill, Shoreham.
Beautifully renovated 1805 Farm
house. 15 minutes for Middlebury. 
Sleeps ten. Five bedrooms. Large 
keeping and living rooms. 360 
views of the Adirondack and Green 
Mountains. Rent by the week or 
weekend. A quiet retreat or enter-

ADDISON COlVn FARM
.\n  o p p o rtu n it\! Th is  p ro pe rt\ ' is a well-estab

lished. h igh ly-regarded 1590-acre fam ily  d a ir)’ 

ope ra tion  w ith  a m a in  residence, 2 o the r 

hom es and extensive fa rm  bu ild in g s . The 

d a iry /e (|u ip m e n i is ava ilab le . Long road  

frontage, views, pasture, meadow, woods. 

.S'a//sdun'
$ 4 ,9 0 t) ,( )0 l)

LAKE CHAMPLAIN OVERLOOK
W ith panoram ic views o f  Lake Cham plain, this 

2 7 ±  acre  p ro p e rh ' features a w o nd e rfu lly  

appointed  .3 bed room , 3 bath hom e w ith  an 

open f lo o r p lan, spacious eat-in k itchen , mas

sive stone firep lace  and a horse b am . poo l and 

fenced pad do ck  and pa.sture.

C h a r l o t t e

$ 1 ,2 5 0 ,0 0 0

EWIS CREEK .A.NTIQLE
M odern  am enities lie  beh ind  o rig in a l s tenc il

ing  here. Th is pastora l 24-acre  p ropertv ’ offers 

a spacious 1790s Verm ont Cape p os t^e a m  

hom e w ith  chestnut floors , antique  hardware 

and in c re d ib le  charm  in  an id y llic  setting w ith  

2100 ft, on Lewis Creek.

C h a r l o t t e

$ 1 ,3 5 0 ,0 0 0

Lang
McLaughry 
Spera ^

AiiAffilmieOf

M .
Lion & Dan is

Vlll.LHOLSE ON LEWI.S CREEK
B eau tifu l and  very spec ia l 9  acre  se tting  on a 

k n o ll in c lu de s  an 1861 hom e/b ed  &  b re a k 

fast lis te d  in  the Nationa l H is to ric  Register. 

Charm  and m o d e rn ity  w ith  6  bed ro om s. 4 .5  

baths, separate s tud io . 3 -s tory  s tone m ill,  

barn  and  boathouse!

S t a r k s h o r o

$ 1 ,4 5 0 ,0 0 0

Fine Vermont and New Hampshire Properties

Phone: (8 0 2 ) 8 4 6 -7 9 3 9  Toll Free: (8 0 0 ) 8 7 6 -6 4 4 7  

Fax: (8 0 2 ) 8 6 4 -1 9 1 0

CEGENTS
LUXURY
P O R ’ iy C lU O '

www.LionDavis.com

SHELBl RNE BAY COTI A(iE
This 1940s c o tu ^ e  is ready fo r  yo u r fam ily ’s 

lakeshore  le g a q  lo  begin. Modest one-level 

hom e w ith  w a lk -o u t basement. 3 bedroom s. 3 

baths and upscale ne ig h bo rin g  p roperties . 

G lo rious beach and views. Just u nder 1/2 acre. 

Flan fo r  next sum m er now!

S h e t h u n i e

$ 8 4 9 ,5 0 0

U HI ITNC FARM
The quintes.sentia l C ham pla in  \a i le y  farm  

w ith  7 56  acres o f  land , 3 bed ro om  hom e and 

w ith  so ils  favorab le  fo r  a g r ic u ltu ra l use. farm  

in fra s tru c tu re  in c lu d in g  barns, s ilos , storage 

b u ild in g s  and  lo ve ly  views. B r in g  y o u r 

dream s here!

W h i t i n g

$ 1 ,5 5 0 ,0 0 0

96 M i d d l e b u r y  M . a g a z i n e

mailto:sbainc57@verizon.net
http://www.TimothyClark.com
mailto:tippetth@aol.com
mailto:abislaiman@caribe.net
mailto:cornorch@shoreham.net
http://www.cornwallorchards.com
mailto:whitford@gmavt.net
http://www.whitfordhouseinn.com
http://www.TheInnatLoversLane
mailto:stay@innatloverslane.com
http://www.rightstuffdating.com
mailto:raybee@gmavt.net
http://www.lakechamplainrealtor.com
http://www.bick-nelladvisory.com/vermonthoLise
http://www.bick-nelladvisory.com/vermonthoLise
http://www.LionDavis.com


tain the whole team. See fall Midd 
Mag for picture ad. 917-601-2062. 
cmj1352.com.

Great Cozy 4-bcdrooni house 
on Lake D unniore. 20 minutes 
from Middlebury Snowbowl. 
Sunken living room with fireplace. 
Available by week or month. Rea
sonable rates. Phone Dena Sneider 
in California: 925-253-0534 or 
e-mail denasneider@yahoo.com.

Stowe. C'harming 3BR/2B 
post-and-beam house in wooded 
setting convenient to village and 
mountain. Apt. over attached 
garage sleeps 2, rents separately 
or with house. P05. 
mjrja@aol.com, 703-534-2361.

Essex, NY. Beautifully renovated, 
3 BR apartment overlooking Lake 
Champlain. Also magnificent fed
eral colonial, 4 BR one block from 
Lake Champlain, in the village. 
802-236-1235, dalton@fesnet.org.

^  Cornwall Pastorale 
This home combines all 
the aesthetics & benefits of 
country living. Surrounded by 
18 acres of rolling meadow- 
land, offering panoramic 
western mountain views, this 
203 year old, 4 BR Colonial 
features a 1st floor master 

bedroom suite, bow-windowed living room, handsome kitchen/ 
dining area opening to an awning covered slate patio, cozy 
office & huge screened-in porch. Several antique outbuildings 
^ e  in focus w/ split-rail fencing, huge specimen trees & 
^andsome landscaping. $865,000

IngrU! Pundcrson Jackson 
Real Estate 
-H Main Street 
Midcllelniry, VT 0575.S 
802-388-t‘2H2 
800-711-1^12 toll free 
ingrid@middverniontrealestate.fom 
www.niiddvermontrealestate.com

Unique Opportunity to Build on Shelburne Point
If you're looking to build a home in Vermont, this is an opportunity you 
don’t want to miss.

Two lots available, each with lake access and mooring rights. Build your 
dream home with a gues house or in-law apartment. Lot 1 offers a 7 
bedroom design on 5.14 acres. Lot 2 includes an 8 bedroom design on 
4.95 acres. Close promixity to all the amenities of downtown Burlington 
and the airport. www.SledRunnerVT.com

Chris von Trapp, Realtor
From Middlebury: 802.388.4889 
From Burlington: 802.846.9525 

_____ Chris@ChrisvonTrapp.com

coL O U ieu.
B A N IW E l

HICKOK&BOARDM AN

REALTY

L a n d l / e s t

W a r r e n ,  V e r m o n t

W A R R E N  lA N D
49 acres o f fields and woods on East W arren Road. 
O pen fields front on the road w itli woodland to the 
western end allowing several house sites w ith  views 
o f the surrounding mountains over the fields. A perm it 
exists for a division into 3 lots w ith  approved .septic 
designs. T'he property has 800H- feet o f road frontage 
and rolling topography. Seistie and snhdivisir)n plans 
availahte. 45 minutes to Btirlington and the airport, 
and 2 hours to Montreal and Boston. $ 5 5 0 , 0 0 0  

W a d e  B . C .  W e a t h e r s ,  J r .  8 0 2 - 6 5 1 - 5 3 9 2

W e y h r i d g e ,  V e r m o n t

765 MORGAN HORSE FARM ROAD
This w e ll exeeuted ht)m e is sited on 25 acres o f  
w oods and m eadows overlooking a pond and bor
dered by rolling  farm land. W ell-positioned for pro 
tected view s o f the (ire e n  M ountains, the energy  

rated turn-key hom e has 3 ,200  sq. ft., 3 beds w ith  a 
1 St floor master, 3-5 baths, bam boo floors and a Rum- 
ford fireplace. W ith in  w alk ing  distance o f a trail net
w o rk . 5 m inutes to M id d leb u ry  and 50 m inutes to 
Burlington's in ternational a irport. $ 9 7 5 , 0 0 0

S t o r y  J e n k s  8 0 2 - 3 8 3 - 0 1 3 1

T h e  F . . \ d u s i v e  A f f i H u t e  f o r

C H R I S T I E ’S
GREAT ESTATES

186 Coij.iiGK SiHF.in • Bi :rijniïios, VT 05401 • 802-660-2900 
Tf.n Post Office Squcrf • Boston, MA 02109 • 617-723-1800

www.landvest.com

W 1 N T r, R 2  0  0  8 9 7

mailto:denasneider@yahoo.com
mailto:mjrja@aol.com
mailto:dalton@fesnet.org
mailto:ingrid@middverniontrealestate.fom
http://www.niiddvermontrealestate.com
http://www.SledRunnerVT.com
mailto:Chris@ChrisvonTrapp.com
http://www.landvest.com
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The Churchill House Inn and Touring Company
This classic Vermont Country Inn and designated Green Hotel has been gra

ciously hosting guests since 1872. I t ’s a quick drive to Middlebury and four 

minutes from Brandon, located next to the Vermont National Forest and its 

award-winning tra il system. Guests can hike, bike, and ski right from the 

front door. Inns Along the Trail, a premier Vermont touring company, has 

been in operation here for 32 years. Both businesses show excellent cash flow, 

and all financials are available to qualified buyers. The Inn has 8 guest rooms 

w ith private baths, private owner’s quarters, public rooms, wood stoves, and 

swimming pool. Unhurried and Unspoiled. $895,000. Inn alone $680,000.

C h r i s t i n e  F r a i o l i  ' 7 4  •  J o h n  K .  N e l s o n  

802.385.1112 • 802.385.1113

Home Office: 802.453.6416II IIUIIIC U llIb C . UVAi.”t 4IU.Uf I

McLaughry I E-|\/|ai|ÿGfvt@gmavt .net
,  ÿpgçjgli^ing in iieslde iitia l^^A  

— — :— 7 7 -*  and Lodging Properties ‘

vv w w. V e r miD n 110  d g i n g |tf ô p e r f 1  e s. c p m

St. Barts Villa, two bedrooms, 
weekly rental; www.niaisonrose. 
com; 608-556-33 IS.

S t.John . 2 Bedrooms, pool, 
spectacular view. 508-66S-2078. 
http://rentalo.com/6595/beautitul 
larimar.html.

Puerto  Escondido, Mexico.
Lovely oasis located one block 
from world tamous Zicatela 
Beach. 11 beautifully appointed 
apartments, Talevera tiles, lap 
pool, landscaped gardens, ham
mocks, meal and maid service. 
Ecotours, surfing, fishing, snorkel- 
ing, and diving trips, surf lessons, 
relaxing beaches, wonderful 
restaurants. Weekly or monthly 
rentals, www.casamarinexico. 
com. Email: casamar.apts@gmail. 
com or call 011-52-954-582-2593. 
Lame Catlin ’97.

The G ardener’s Cottage in 
Burgundy. Charming i8th cen
tury house in quiet French hamlet 
beside historic chateau. Ciuests have 
open access to Chateau gardens. 
Easy car access to Burgundian 
vineyards, Romanesque churches, 
chateaux, great restaurants. Luxuri
ously furnished living room.

gourmet kitchen, dining room; 
three bedrooms, two bathrooms 
with showers, private garden. 
Dishwasher, washer, dryer.
Bicycles included. Spsoo/week.
Tel 802-453-7855.
www.tranceburgundycottage.com. 
wkthoinpson(« aol.com.

France/C atalonia. ('harming 
fisherman’s house in village of 
Port-Vendres. Next to famous 
C'ollioure on Mediterranean Sea. 
Two hours from Barcelona.
Sleeps 4. Roof garden.
Contact: 757-737-1130, 
debmarqu@yahoo.com.

Rom e. Bright, Elegant Apart
ment. Marvelous beamed ceilings. 
Antiques. Walk to Spanish Steps, 
Trevi Fountain. 609-683-3813, 
jetas5@c0mcast.net.

PARIS. Elegant Left Bank Apart
ment. Sixth arrondissement. Walk 
to the Seine, the Louvre, and the 
Luxembourg Garden. Near open- 
air market. 609-924-7520, 
gaml@comcast.net.

France. Provençal Farmhouse. 
Stunning ancestral home. Magnifi
cent mountain views. Fields of

j  \  J M i d d ‘ 7 9  f  ^ l  \  ^

FIND YOUR HOME’S
CURRENT MARKET VALUE

Log onto VermontHomeComparison.com

9 8 M I D 1) L K H u K Y M a g a z i n e

http://www.niaisonrose
http://rentalo.com/6595/beautitul
http://www.casamarinexico
http://www.tranceburgundycottage.com
mailto:debmarqu@yahoo.com
mailto:jetas5@c0mcast.net
mailto:gaml@comcast.net


lavender, olive trees. Lovely 
antiques, gardens, pool. Modern 
kitchen and baths. 609-924-7520, 
ganii@coincast.net.

France/D ordogne. i6th Century 
Stone Manor in Chateau Country. 
Updated. Views, pool, vineyards. 
Alternative to Provence. Good 
Value. 609-924-4332, 
jcuad@aol.com.

Italy/Tuscany. Ancestral Villa 
with sweeping views. Olive groves, 
vineyards, gardens. Antiques. 
Updated kitchen, baths. Pool. 
609-683-3813, jetas5@c0mcast.net.

Provence, France. Two village 
houses near Vaison-La-Romaine. 
Bases for relaxation and explora
tion. Rent reasonably by week.
CLill 216-421-8398 or 
276-676-2292, 
scjett@hotmail.com. 
www.rentalhousesinproveiice.com.

Italian Rental. Histone house 
and garden with panoramic views 
in Civita di Bagnoregio, small hill- 
town between Rome and Florence. 
Sleeps up to five. $1,200 weekly. 
Carol Watts, cniwatts@mac.com, 
http://web.mac.com/cmwatts/

COMING HOME TO MAINE
starts by picking up the phone.

MIKE HAMILTON
-Class o f ■

For Mid Coast Maine Real Estate 
Direct: 2 0 7 -3 1 9 -7 8 3 4  Toll Free: 8 6 6 -3 8 1 -3 6 4 6  

w w  w . m  c h a m  i

^RE/MAX Riverside 207-725-8505 
1 Main St, Ste 101, Topsham, Me 04086

[RîvèSoEil

I t o n .c o m

Each Office Independently Owned d- Operated

COUNTRY ESTATE on 50 acres nestled into rolling hills and pasture land with pas
toral views from every window. Built in 1842, the house blends the charm of a gra
cious era with the modern updates one would expect. This spacious (4440 sq. ft.)

home has 4 bedrooms (1st floor 
master suite), generously propor
tioned rooms (2 fireplaces), a con
verted dairy barn now comprising 
two apartments along with possi
ble work space for at-home busi
ness. Walking tra il behind the 
house leads to a tennis court, two 
ponds, and a scenic overlook of the 
Champlain Valley and the 
Adirondacks. Bridport. $1,250,000.

HISTORIC BELA SAWYER house 
bu ilt in 1798 and lovingly 
restored. Wide pumpkin pine 
floors, 9/6 windows, two brick fire 
places, lovely paneling in living 
room and keeping room, screened 
porch in back. Attached heated 2- 

car garage with workshop above. Easy walking distance to schools and town. This 
home is a treasure in the heart of Middlebury. $530,000.

COLDUieU.
B A N K 6R i
B i l l  B e c k  

R e a l  E s t a t e

MIDDLEBURY
800- 639-1762
802- 388-7983

VERGENNES
800- 639-1763
802- 877-3125

COLDWELL BANKER

PREVIEWS
INTERNATIONAL

Photo albums available at www.billbeck.com

T h e  B u r l i n g t o n  a r e a ’s  L a n d m a r k  

R i v e r f r o n t  C o n d o m i n i u m s

Perhaps you’re considering a return to Vermont -  or you're already 
here and want to be part of a vibrant new community. The Cascades 
at Winooski Fails offers the serenity of riverfront living with the 
excitement and convenience of a downtown neighborhood.
We’re located just minutes from the UVM Green, Church Street 
Marketplace and Fletcher Allen Flealth Care. Choose from 12 
floor plans, including loft-style homes and one-story layouts.
Prices range from $200,000 - $600,000.

For m ore information, call 
802.654,7444 or visit our 
rive rfron t preview  center. 

cascadesvt.com
the Cascades

at W in o o s k i  Falls

W 1 N T L II 2  0  0  8 9 9
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R O A D  T A K E N

The Pinball Wizard
With just a  split second to avoid disaster, a  writer rediscovers a lost skill.

B y  J a y  H e i n r i c h s  ’ 7 7

IDDLEBURY 
SAVED 
MY LIFE 
RECENTLY.

.......I mean
that literally.

It was on a dark and rainy 
night. I was navigating a 
winding route through rural 
New Hampshire when 
suddenly a pair of moose 
stepped into the road less than

machine called the Wiz
ard appeared in a stairwell 
of Procter. I had just gone 
through a bad breakup and 
needed a mindless and stupid 
way to grieve. The Wizard, 
with its elegant single ramp 
and salacious picture of Ann- 
Margret, suited perfectly. 1 
stood tragically in front of 
that machine for many an 
hour, feeding it quarter after

beautifully restored and play
able machines, sat the Wizard. 
It looked exactly the same as it 
had in Proctor. Ann-Margret 
hadn’t changed a bit. 1 took a 
deep breath, dropped a quar
ter in the slot, pulled back on 
the plunger, and...

Completely blew it. I was 
terrible. After four hours I 
had blisters on my fingers 
and a string of lousy scores.

of my undergraduate courses.
I can no longer recite “Ode to 
a Grecian Urn” or explain the 
Laffer Curve or tell you what 
Glaucon said to Socrates.
But the instincts and habits 
remain. The liberal arts even 
gave me the wherewithal and 
chutzpah eventually to quit 
my job and write a book on 
classical rhetoric, even though 
I never took a course in it.

50 yards in front of me. I 
instantly slammed the brakes, 
yanked the wheel hard to the 
left so the moose wouldn’t go 
through my windshield, and 
came to a stop with eight feet 
to spare. The creatures gazed 
at me with their dim eyes and 
dimmer brains, and then 
ambled off into the woods. 
When I stopped shaking, I 
thought, Middlebury just saved 
me.

Specifically, my salva
tion came from my junior 
year. That was when a pinball

hard-earned quarter, and 
within a few months my 
scores were earning me free 
games. People would stop on 
their way to lunch and watch 
me; I was that good. Mean
while, I acquired reflexes far 
exceeding that of your aver
age pinball-bereft human, and 
many years later, on that dark 
New England night, they 
saved me from the moose.

My gratitude dimmed a 
bit during a recent visit to the 
Pinball Hall of Fame in Las 
Vegas. There, amid 99 other

Had 30 years really taken that 
much from me? Had I really 
lost it?

Yes, probably. I’d lost 
it—the pinball-specific skills 
that made me one with the 
Wizard in college. But not 
my quick hands. Not the 
reaction time of a rabbit. I 
still have those deeper, richer 
skills, which, come to think 
of it, provide an apt it slightly 
shameful analogy to the 
liberal arts.

Like you, I suppose. I’ve 
forgotten most of the details

Thanks to my time at 
Middlebury, 1 can wend my 
way through the amateur life 
of the mind and, in a pinch, 
hit the brakes. iSf*

Jay Heinrichs ’77 is the author 
(/Thank You for Arguing: 
What Aristotle, Lincoln and 
Homer Simpson Can Teach 
Us About the Art of Persua-

1 0 0  M i d d l e b u r y  M . y g .y z i n e I L I. U S T R T 1 O N BY R  I C K I' E T E R S O N



The Middlebury Bond

C
H A R L E S  F. J o h n s o n , M.D., wanted new generations 
Middlebury his late wife, Leigh Updike Johnson ’56, 
fund the Johnsons established with a bequest 
from Leigh’s estate is helping Emma Gaii Smith ’10, 

from Evanston, Illinois, realize her dreams through 
an exceptional liberal arts education.

“Leigh shared Middlebtiry’s goal of bringing to campus 
those who wish not only to learn about themselves and 
their own traditions, but to see beyond the bounds of 
class, culture, region, or nation...! know that Middlebury 
enriched Leigh’s life, my life, and our life together.
That is a gift I will always appreciate, and one that I 
am honored to try to share with Middlebury students 
today and into the future.”

You can provide scholarship support and open Middlebury’s 
doors to generations of eager, talented students through a 
planned gilt. Contact the Office of Gift Planning or visit 
our website for further information.

of students to experience the 
had loved. The scholarship

"Meeting my scholarship 
donor was a great 
opportunity to recognize 
the scholarship money 
as a gift. Being able to 
put a face to the name 
of the man who was 
helping me financially 
made me appreciate it 
even more."

Office of Gift Planning ■  8 6 6 - 4 9 6 -M iD D  (6 4 3 3 )

giftplanning@middlebury.edu ■  www.middlebury.edu/supporting/planning

mailto:giftplanning@middlebury.edu
http://www.middlebury.edu/supporting/planning


Introducing The Lodge at Otter Creek

You’re H om e

Please give Robin Vaughan a call at 802-388-1220 
with inquiries or to schedule a site tour.

NO W  ACCEPTING RESERVATIONS.
350 Lodge Road • Middlebury, VT 05753 • 802-388-1220 

W W W . lodgeatottercreek. com
Visit us at the Site: From the Bridge in downtown Middlebury go to route 7 South, 

at 3rd light take a right on Middle Road North.
Drive to the end of the road and bear right up the hill to The Lttdge at Otter Creek,

Owned and operated by Bullrock Corj)., and affiliated with Shelburne Bay Senior Living Community.

Now you can come home 
to Middlebury, Vermont 

and The Lodge at Otter Creek 
scheduled to open in May 2008. 
The Lodge at Otter Creek is 
an all inclusive senior resort 
community available in a number 
of rental options ranging from 
spacious Cottages to Independent 
and Assisted Living apartments, 
as well as a Memory Care Unit- 
all in a variety of floor plans to 
suit your every need.

Nestled on 36 acres of land 
within minutes of Middlebury 
College, surrounded by sprawling 
fields, majestic mountains, 
walking trails, apple orchards and 
panoramic views. The Lodge at 
Otter Creek offers a unique blend 
of security, elegance and beauty 
that redefines adult living.

THE LODGE
O T T E R  C R E E K

The next ffcncralion in adult living

Opening May 2 0 0 8
For more information call 802'388'1220. Give us a call today youTl be glad you did.


